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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The Scene of this Poem is laid at Rokeby, near Greta^Bridge, 
in Yorkshire, and shifts to the adjacent fortress ofBamard^ 
Castle, and to other places in that Vicinity. 

The Time occupied by the Action is a space of Five Days, 
Three of which are supposed to elapse between the end of the 
Fifth and beginning of the Sixth Canto, 

The date of the supposed events is immediately subsequent to 
the great Battle of Marston^Moor, Sd July, 1644. This pe^ 
riod of public confusion has been chosen, without any purpose of 
combining the Fable with the Military or Political Events of the 
Civil War, but only as affording a degree of probability to the 
Fictitious Narrative now presented to the Public. 



R O K E B Y. 



CANTO FIRST. 



R O K E B Y, 



CANTO FIRST. 



I. 
The Moon is in her summer glow, 
But hoarse and high the breezes blow, 
And, racking o^er her face, the cloud 
Varies the tincture of her shrowd ; 
On Bamard^s towers, and Tees^s stream. 
She changes as a guilty dream. 
When Conscience, with remorse, and fear, 
Goads sleeping Fancy^s wild career. 
Her light seems now the blush of shame, 
Seems now fierce anger's darker flame^ 



10 BOKEBY. Canto L 

Shifting that shade, to come and go, 
Like apprehension^s hurried glow ; 
Then sorrow^s livery dims the air, 
And dies in darkness, like despair. 
Such varied hues the warder sees 
Reflected from the woodland Tees, 
Then from old BalioFs tower looks forth. 
Sees the clouds mustering in the north. 
Hears, upon turret-roo^ and wall. 
By fits the plashing rain-drop fall. 
Lists to the breeze^s boding sound. 
And wraps his shaggy mantle round. 



IL 

Those tow»8, which \n the chailgefiil gleam 
Throw murky shadows on the stream. 
Those towers of Barnard hold a guest. 
The emotions of whose troubled breast, 
In wild and strange confusion driven, 
Rival the flitting rack of heaven. 



V 



Canto I. ROKEBY. 11 

Ere sleep stem Oswald^s senses tied, 
Oft had he changed hia weary ade, - 
Composed his limbs, and vainly sought 
By effort strong to banish thought 
Sleep came at length, but with a train 
Of feelings true and fandes vain, 
Mingling, in wild disorder cast. 
The expected future with the past. 
Conscience, anticipating time, 
Already rues the unacted crime^ 
And calls her furies forth, to shake 
The sounding scourge and hissing snake ; 
While her poor victim^s outward tbioes 
Bear witness to his mental woes. 
And shew what lesson may be read 
Beside a sinner^s restless bed. 



III. 

Thus Oswald'^s labouring feelings trace 
Strange changes in his sleeping face. 
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Rapid and ominous as these 
With which the moon-beams tinge the Tees. 
There might be seen of shame the blush. 
There anger^s dark and fiercer flush, 
While the perturbed sleeper^s hand 
Seemed grasping dagger-knife, or brand. 
Relaxed that grasp, the heavy sigh. 
The tear in the half-opening eye. 
The pallid cheek and brow, confessed 
That grief was busy in his breast ; 
Nor paused that mood — a sudden start 
Impelled the life-blood from the heart : 
Features convulsed, and mutterings dread, 
Show terror reigns in sorrow^s stead. 
That pang the painful slumber broke, 
And Oswald, with a start, awoke. 



IV. 

He woke, and feared again to close 
His eye-lids in such dire repose ; ' 



Canto I. ROKEBY. 13 

He woke, — to watch the lamp, and tell 
From hour to hour the castle-bell. 
Or listen to the owlet^s cry, 
Or the sad breeze that whistles by. 
Or catch, by fits, the tuneless rhyme 
With which the warder cheats the time, 
And envying think, how, when the sun 
Bids the poor soldier^s watch be done, 
Couched on his straw, and fancy-free. 
He sleeps hke careless infancy. 



V. 

Far town-ward sounds a distant tread, 
And Oswald, starting from his bed. 
Hath caught it, though no human ear, 
Unsharpen'd by revenge and fear. 
Could e^er distinguish horse^s clank. 
Until it reached the castle-bank. 
Now nigh and plain the sound appears, 
The warder's challenge now he hears, 
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Then clanking chains and levers tell. 
That o^er the moat the draw-bridge fell, 
And, in the castle-court below. 
Voices are heard, and torches glow. 
As marshalling the stranger'^s way. 
Straight for the room where Oswald lay ; 
The cry was,-^^^ Tidings from the host, 
*' Of weight-*4i messenger comes post.**— 
Stifling the tumult of his breast. 
His answer Oswald thus express^— « 
*^ Bring food and wine, and trim the fire ; 
" Admit the stranger, and retire.''— 



VI. 

The stranger dame with heavy stride. 
The morion's plumes his visa^ hide. 
And the buff-coat, in ample fold, 
Mantles his form's gigantic mould. 
Full slender answer deigned h^ 
To Oswald's anxious courtesy, 
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But markM, by a disdainful ^mile, . 
He saw and scorned the petty wile, * • 
When Oswald changed the torches place. 
Anxious that on the soldier^ face 
Its partial lustre might be thrown, 
To shew his looks, yet hide his own. 
His guest, the while, laid low aside 
The ponderous cloak of tough builds hide. 
And to the torch glanced broad and clear 
The corslet of a cuirassier ; 
Then from his brows the casque he drew, 
And from the dank plume da^h^d the dew, 
From gloves of mail rdieved his hands. 
And spread them to the kindling brands. 
And, turning to the genial board. 
Without a health, or pledge, or word 
Of meet and SGicial reverence said. 
Deeply he drank, and fiercely fed ; 
As free from ceremony^s sway. 
As famished wolf that tears his prey. 
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VII. 
With deep impatience, tinged with fear, 
His host beheld him gorge his cheer, 
And quaff the full carouze, that lent 
His brow a fiercer hardiment. 
Now Oswald stood a space aside, 
Now paced the room with hasty stride. 
In feverish agony to learn 
Tidings of deep and dread concern. 
Cursing each moment that his guest 
Protracted o^er his ruffian feast. 
Yet, viewing with alarm, at last, 
The end of that uncouth repast. 
Almost he seemed their haste to rue. 
As, at his sign, his train withdrew, 
And left him with the stranger, free 
To question of his mystery. 
Then did his silence long proclaim 
A struggle between fear and shame. 



Canto I. ROKIIBT. 17 

VIII. 
Much id the 8tt'anger''s mien appeitrs, 
To justify suspicious fears. 
On his dark face a scorchitg clime, 
And toil, had done the work of time, 
Roughened the brcvw, the temples bai^d. 
And sable hairs urith ^ver shared^ 
Yet left— what age alone could tamep««* 
The lip of pride, the! eye of flame ; 
The full-drawn lip that upward curPdi 
The eye, that seemed to scorn the world. 
That lip had terror never blanched ; 
Ne^er in that eye had tear-drop quenched 
The flash l^vere of sVaafthy glow, 
That mocked at pajin, afid knew iiot woe< 
Inured to danger's dilrest fdim,^ 
Tornade and earthquake, flood and stonp, 
Death had he seen by sudden blow. 
By wasting t>lague, by tortures slow, 

VOL. VIII. . B . 
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By mine or'breach, by steel or ball, 
Knew all hb shapes, and scorned them all. 



But yet, though BektbamTs hardened look. 
Unmoved, could blood and danger brook. 
Still worse than apathy had place 
On hb swart brow and callous face ; 
For evil passions, cherished long. 
Had ploughed them with impressions strong. 
All that gives gloss to sin, all gay 
light folly, past with youth away. 
But rooted stood, in manhood^s hour,. 
The weeds of vice without their flower. 
And yet the soil in which they grew. 
Had it been tamed when life was. new. 
Had depth and vigoiur to bring forth 
The hardier fruits of virtuous worth. 
Not that, e^en then, his. heart had known 
The gentler feelings^ kindly tone ; 



Canto I. ROKEBY. 19 

But lavish waste had been refined 
To bounty in his chasten''d nund, 
And lust of gold, that waste to feed. 
Been lost in love of glory^s meed, 
And, frantic then no more, his.pride> 
Had ta^'en fair virtue for its guide. 



X.. 

Even now, by conscience unrestrained. 
Clogged by gross vice, by slaughter stain^dj 
Still knew his daring soul to soar, 
And mastery o^er the mind he bore ; 
For meaner guilt, or heart less hard, 
Quail'^d beneath Bertram'^s bold regard. 
And this felt Oswald, while in vain 
He strove, by pany a winding train. 
To lure his sullen guest toshow, ! 
Unasked, the news he longed to know. 
While on far other subject' hung 
His heart, tbanfaulter^d from his tongue. > 
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Yet nought for that his guest did deign 
To note or spare his secret pain. 
But still, in stem and stubborn sort, 
Retum''d him answer dark and short. 
Or started from the theme, to range 
In loose digression wild and strange. 
And forced the embarrassed host to buy. 
By query close, direct reply. 

XL 

Awhile he glozed upon the cause 
Of Commons, Covenant, and Laws, 
And Church Reformed— but felt rebuke 
Beneath grim Bertram^s sneering look. 
Then stammered — ^^ Has a field been fought ? 
^^ Has Bertram news of battle brought ? 
^' For sure a soldier, famed so far 
^ In foreign^elds for feats of war, 
" On eve of fight ne'er left the host, 
" Until the field were won and lost.''— 



<€ 



<( 



Canto L ROKEBY. 31 

^^ Here, in your towers by drcling Tees, 

You, Oswald WydifTe, rest at ease ; 

Why deem it strange that others oome 
'' To share such safe and easy homej 
'^ From fields, where danger, death, and toil, 
" Are the reward of civil brcHl P^f-f 
— ^^ Nay, mock not, friend ! since well we know 

« 

'^ The neaj' advances of the foe. 
To mar our northern anny'*s work. 
Encamped before beleaguerVi Yojric ; 
Thy horse with valiant Fairfax lay, 
And must bave fougfat«— how went the day ?^— 



<c 
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XII. 

^< Would'st hear the tale ?«^0n Marstbn heath 
^' Met, front to front, the ranks of death ; - 
^^ Flourished the trumpets fierce, and now 
^' Fired was each eye, and flushed each brow ; 
^' On either side loud clamours ring, 
'' ' God and the Cause !— God and the King !' 
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^< Bight English all, they rushed to blows, 

'< With nought to win, and all to lose. 

^< I could have laugh'd— but lacked the time—' 

*< To see, in phrenesy sublime, 

^* How the fierce zealots fought and bled, 

'< For king or state, as humour led ; 

<< Some for a dream of public good, 

** Some for church-tippet, gown, and hoo^ 

^^ Draining their veins, in death to claim 

^' A patriots or a martyr^s name.*— 

^^ Led Bertram Bisingham the hearts, 

^< That countered there on adverse parts. 

No superstitious fool had I 

Sought £1 Dorados in the sky ! 
*^ Chili had heard me through her states, 
^' And Lima oped her silver gates, 
^^ Bich Mexico I had march'^d through, 
<* And sacked the splendours of Peru, 
^^ Till sunk Pizarro^s daring name, 
** And, Cortez, thine, in Bertram^s fame."— ... 
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— << Still from the purpose wilt thou stray ! 
. << Good gentle friend, how went the day ?^— 



<c 



(( 



« 



XIII. 
^^ Grobd am I deem^<d at trumpet-sound. 
And good where goblets dance the round. 
Though gentle ne^er waa join'^d, till now. 
With rugged Bertram^s breast and brow.— 
'< But I resume. . The battlers rage 
^^ Was like the strife which currents wage, . 
" Where Orinoco, in his pride, 
^^ Rolls to the mun ho tribute tide, . 
<^ But ^gunst broad ocean urges far 
^^ A rival sea of roaring war ; 
^< While, in ten thousand eddies driven, 
'^ The billows fling their foam to heaven, . 
'< And the pale pilot seeks in vain, 
^^ Where rolls the river, where the miun. 
^^ Even thus upon the bloody field, 
^^ The eddying tides of conflict wheePd 
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<^ Aml^gUous, tili that heprt of flame, 
Hot Rujh^ct, on our squ^mns came, 
HurUng agamst our spears a line 
^^ Of gallants, fiery as their wine ; 
^^ Then otirs, though stubborn in their zeal, 
^*' In iseal'** despite began to reel. 
^^ Wh^ wouldst tho^ more ?^n tumidt tost, 
^^ Our leaders fell, our ranks were lost, 
^^ A thousand men, who dx^w the sword 
^^ For both the Houses and the Word, 
^^ Preached forth from hamlet, grange, and down^ 
^^ To curb the crosier and the crown, 
^^ Now, stark and stiff, lie stretch'^d in gore, 
^' And ne^er shall rail at initre more^^'^-i- 
<' Thus fi^fred it, when I left the fight, 
'^ With the good Cause and Commons* right^ — 



XIV. 

" Disastrous neWs i*^ dark Wycli^e said ; 
Assumed despondence bent bis h^fid. 
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While troubled joy was in his eye, 

The well.feign''d sorrow to belie.-^ 

'^ Disastrous news !-«^whea needed most, 

" Told ye not that your chiefa were lostP 

" Complete the woeful tale, and say, 

^^ Who fell upon that fatal day ; 

^^ What leaders of ]?epate and name 

" Bought by theii* death a deathless fame. 

<< If such my direst foeman's doom, 

^^ My tears ^ball dew his honour^ tomb.*-^ 

" No answer ?— Friend, of all our host, 

^^ Thou know^st whc»n I should hate the most ; 

" Whom thpu too, once, wert wont to hate, 

" Yet leavest me doubtful of his fate.''^^ 

With look unmoved,-f *^ Of friend or foe, 

** Aught,'^ answered Bertram, *^ wouldst thoU know, 

'^ Demand in simple terms and plains 

^' A soldier'^s answer shalt thou gidn ; 

*^ For question dark, o^ riddle high, 

*' I have nor judgment nor reply.''-— 
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XV, 

The wrath his art and fear suppressed, 

Now blazed at once in WydifPe^s breast ; 

And brave, from man so meanly bom, 

Roused his hereditary sooni. 

— " Wretch ! hast thou paid thy bloody debt ? 

" Philip of Mobtham, lives he yet ? 

^^ False to thy patron or thine oath, 

" Traitorous or perjured, one or both, 

^^ Slave ! hast thou kept thy promise plight, 

" To slay thy leader in the fight T— 

Then from his seat the toldier sprung, 

« 

And Wycliffe's hand he strongly wrung ; 
His grasp, as hard as glove of mail. 
Forced the red blood-drop from the nail<— 
" A health !^ he cried ; and, ere he quaffed. 
Flung from him Wycliffe^s hand, and laughed : 
— " Now, Oswald Wycliffe, speaks thy heart ! 
^^ Now play^st thou well thy genuine part ! 



Canto I. ROKEB Y. 27 

" Worthy, but for thy craven fear, 
^^ Like me to roam a buccaneer. 
^< What reck^st thou of the Cause divine, 
<< If Mortham^s wealth and lands be thine ? 
^^ What carest thou for beleaguered York, 
'^ If this good hand have done its work ? 
^< Or what though Fairfax and his best 
^^ Are reddening Marston'^s swarthy breast, 
'^ If Philip Mortham with them lie, 
^^ Lending his life-blood to the dye ?r-* 
^* Sit then 1 and as mid comrades free 
" Carousing after victory, 
*^ When tales are told of blood and fear, 
*^ That boys and women shrink to hear, 
^^ From pcMUt to point I frankly tell 
<' The deed of death as it befell. 



XVL 
When purposed vengeance I forego, 
*^ Term me a wretch, nor deem me foe ; 
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<< And when an inault I forgive, 

** Then brand me aa a slave, and live t-— 

^' Philip of Mortham is mth those 

^^ Whom Bertram Risingham caUs foes ; 

^^ Or whom more sure revenge attends, 

^< If numbered with ungrateful friends. 

^< As was his wont, ere battle glow'^d, 

^^ Along the marshalTd ranks he rode, 

^^ And wore his visor up the while. 

^« I saw his melancholy smile, 

'< When, full c^pposed in front, he knew 

^^ Where Roksbt^s kindred bannor flew. 

*^ * And thus,^ he said, < will fiicnds divide !^ — 

^^ I heard, and thought how, nde bv side, 

«^ We two had turned the battlers tide. 

In many a weU-debated fidd. 

Where Bertram's breast was Philip^s shield. 

I thought OD Duioi^s desarts pale, 

Whare death bestiides the eveniag gak, 
''^ How o^er my firknd my doak I threw, 
^^ And foKekss &ced the deadly dew ; 
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" I thought on Quariana^s diff, ' 

" Where, rescued friMn our foundering skiff, 
" Through the white breakers'* wrath I bore 
^^ Eidiausted Mortham to the shore ; 
" And when his side an arrow found, 
^' I sucked the Indian^s yenoni\l wound* ' 
'^ These thoughts like torrents ruBh''d along, 
^' To sweep away my purpose strong. 

XVII. 
^^ Hearts are not flint, and ffints are rent ; 
^^ Hearts are not steel, and steel is bent. 
^' When Mortham bade me, as of yore, 
^' Be near him in the bstttle'^s roar, 
*^ I scarcely saw the i^ears laid low, 
" I scarcely heard the trumpets blow ^ 

# 

" Lost was the war in inward strife, 

^' Debating Mortham^s death or life. 

" Twas then I thought, how, lured to come, 

^^ As partner of his wealth and home. 
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^^ Years of piratic wandering o^ei^, 

" With him I sought our native shore. 

^* But Mortham^s lord grew far estranged 

^^ From the bold heart with whom he ranged ; 

^' Doubts, Aorrors, superstitious fears, 

'^ Saddened and dimmM descending years ; . 

^^ The wily priests thdr victim sought, 

^' And damned each free-bom deed and thought. 

^^ Then must I seek another home, 

^^ My licence shook his sober dome ; 

<< If gold he gave, in one wild day • 

*^ I revelled thrice the sum away. 

^* An idle outcast then I strayed, 

^^ Unfit for tillage or for trade, 

<^ DeemM, like the steel of rusted lance, 

^^ Useless and dangerous at once.> 

" The women fearM my hardy look, 

^^ At my approach the peaceful shook ; 

^' The merchant saw my .glance of flame^ 

^^ And locked his hoards when Bertram came ; 






Canto I. ROKEBY. 31 

^^ Each child of coward peace kept far 
<< From the n^lected son of war. 



XVIII. 
^^ But civil discord gare the call, 
^^ And made my trade the^ trade of alL 
^^ By Mortham urged, I came again 
'^ His. vassals' to the fight tO' train. 
^^ What guerdon waited on my care P 
^^ I could not cant of creed or prayer ; 
^' Sour fanatics each trust obtaan'^d, 
<< And I, dishonoured and disdaiaM, 
^^ Gaui'd but the high and happy lot, 
^^ In these poor arms to front the shot !— > 
" All this thou knoiw'^st,. thy gestures tell ; 
^^ Yet hear it o^er, and mark it well. 
" ^Tis honour bids me now relate . 
*^ Each circumstance of Mortham^s fate. 
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^^ Thoughts, from the tongue that slowly part, 

'* Glance quick as lightning through the heart. 

<^ As my spur pressed my oourser^s side, 

<' Philip of Mortham^s cause was tried, 

*« And, ere the charging squadrons mix'd, 

'* His plea was cast, his doom was fix^d. 

<< I watched him through the doubtful fray, 

*' That changed as Marches moody day, 

^< Till, like a stream that bursts its bank, 

^' Fierce Rupert thunder'd cm our flank. 

« TTwas then, midst tumult, smoke, and strife, 

^ Where eadi man fought for death or life, 

«< ^was then I fired my petnmel, 

'^ And Mortfaam, steed and rider, fell. 

One dying loc^ he upward cast. 

Of wrath and anguish— twas his hst . 

** Tlunk not that there I stopped, to view 

^ What of the battle should ensue ; 
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** But ere I cleared that bloody press, 
^' Our northern horse ran masterless ; 
^^ Monckton and Mitton told the news, * 
^' How troops of Roundheads choked the Ouse, 
'^ And many a bonny Soot, aghast, 
Spurring his palfrey northward, past, 
Cursing the day when zeal or tneed 
" First lured their Lesley o'er the Tweed. 
" Yet when I reached the banks of Swale, 
^' Had rumour l^arn'^d another tale ; 
" With his barbed horse, fresh tidings say, 
*^ Stout Cromwell has redeemed the day : 
^^ But whether false the news, or true, 

9 

Oswald, I reck as light as you."^-— 
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XX. 

Not then by WycHffe might be shown. 
How his pride startled at the tone 
In which his complice, fierce and free, 
Asserted guilt's equality. 

VOL. VIII. c 
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In smoothest terms his speech he wove» 
Of endless friendship, faith, and love ; 
Promised and vow'^d in courteous sort^ 
But Bertram broke professions short. 

Wycliffe, be sure not here I stay, 

No, scarcely till the rising day ; 

Wam'd by the legends of my youths 
*^ I trust not an associate's truth. 

Do not my native dales prolong 

Of Percy Rede the tragic song, 

Trained forward to his bloody fall, 
^^ By Girsonfield, that treacherous Hall ? 
« Oft, by the Pringle's haunted side, 
*^ The shepherd sees his spectre ghde. 
*^ And near the spot that gave me name, 
*^ The moated mound of Risingham, 
*' Where Reed upon her mar^n sees 
*^ Sweet Woodbum's cottages and trees, 
*^ Some ancient sculptor's art has shown 
" An outlaw's image on the stone ; 
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" Unmatched in strength, a giant he, 
" With quivered back, and kirtled knee. 
** Ask how he died, that hunter bold, 
" The tameless monarch of the wold, 
^^ And age and infancy can tell, 
*^ By brother's treachery he fell. 
" Thus warned by legends of my youth, 
" I trust to no associate's truth. 



" Wheil last we reasoned of this deed, 
*^ Nought, I bethink me, was agreed, 
" Or by what rule, or when, or where, 
" The wealth of Mortham we should share ; 
" Then list, while I the portion name, 
" Our differing laws give each to claim. 
** Thou, vassal sworn to England's throne, 
*^ Her rules of heritage must own ; 
" They deal thee, as to nearest heir, 
^^ Thy kinsman's lands and livings fair,- 
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" And these I yield :— do thou revere 

" The statutes of the Buccaneer. 

" Friend to th'^ i^. and foeman sworn 

" To all that ..^ -•vc* art^ome, 

<< When falls a mate in battle broil, 

" His comrade heirs bis portioned spoil ; 

^< When dies in fight a daring foe^ 

^^ He claims his wealth who struck the blow ; 

*' And either rule to me assigns 

<^ Those spoils of Indian seas and mines, 

^^ Hoarded in Mortham'^s caverns dark ; 

*^ Ingot of gold and diamond spark, 

*' Chalice and plate from churches bome^ 

** And gems from shrieking beauty torn, 

*^ Each string of pearl, each silver bar, 

" And all the wealth of western war» 

V' I go to search, where, dark and deep, 

*^ Those trans-atlantic treasures sleep* 

^< Thou must aloDg-^for, lacking thee, 

*< The heir will scarce find entrance free ; 
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<^ And then farewdl. I haste to try 
^^ Each varied pleasure wealth (ian buy ; 



i< 



When cloy'd each wish, these wars afford 
** Fresh work for ^ ^ ess sword.'' 
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XXII. 

An undecided answer huHg 

On Oswald's hesitatitig tongue. 

Despite his craft, he heard with awe 

This ruffian dtabber fix the law ; , 

While his own troubled passions veer 

Through hatred, joy, regret, and fear : — 

Joy'd at the soul that Bertram flies, 

He grudged the murderer's mighty prize. 

Hated his pride's presumptuous tone, 

And fear'd to wend with him alone. 

At length, that middle course to steer. 

To cowardice and craft so dear, 

^^ His charge," he said, ^^ would ill allow 

*^ His absence from the fortress now ; 

1 
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" Wilfrid on Bertram should attend, 

" His son should jouraey with his friend." — 

XXIII. 

Contempt kept Bertram^s anger down. 

And wreathed to savage smile his frown. 

" Wilfrid, or thou — ^'tis one to me, 

** Whichever bears the golden key. 

^^ Yet think not but I mark, and smile 

** To mark, thy poor and selfish wile ! 

" If injury from me you fear, 

" What, Oswald WyclifFe, shields thee here ? 

" I've sprung from walls more high than these, 

" IVe swam through deeper streams than Tees. 

" Might I not stab thee, ere one yell* 

" Could rouse the distant centinel ? 

" Starfnot— it is not noiy design, 

" But, if it were, weak fence were thine ; 

^^ And^ trust me, that, in time of need, 

^' This hand liath done more desperate deed. 
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>^ Gro, haste and rouse thy slumbering son ; 
'^ Time calls, and I must needs be gone.*^ — 



XXIV. 

Nought of his sirens ungenerous part 
Polluted Wilfrid^s gentle heart ; 
A heart too soft from early life 
To hold with fortune needful strife. 
His sire, while yet a hardier race 
Of numerous, sons were Wycliffe's grace, 
On Wilfrid set contemptuous brand, 
For feeble heart and forceless hand ; 
But a fond mother^s care and joy 
Were centered in her sickly boy. 
No touch of childhood^s frolic mood 
ShewM the elastic spring of blood ; 
Hour after hour he loved to pore 
On Shakspeare^s rich and varied lore, 
But turned from martial scenes and light, 
From FalstaJSTs feast and Percy^s fight, 
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To ponder Jaquea^ moral Birtan, 
And muse with Hamlet^ wise in viuil ; 
And weep himself to soft repose 
O'er gentle Desdemona^s woes. 

XXV. 

In youth he sought not pleasures found 
By youth in horse^ and hawk^ and hound^ 
But loved the quiet joys that wake 
By lonely stream and silent lake ; 
In Deepdale^s solitude to lie, 
Where all is cliff and copse and sky ; 
To climb Catcastle^s diazy peak, 
Or lone Pendragon^s mound to seek. 
Such was his wont ;- and there his dream 
Soar'^d on some wild fantastic theme. 
Of faithful love, or ceaseless Spring, 
Till Contemplation's wearied wing 
The enthusiast could no more sustain, 
And sad he sunk to earth again. 
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XXVL 

He loved-— A8 many a lay can tell^ 
Preserved in Stanmore^s lonely dell ; 
For his was minstrePs skill, he caught 
The art unteachable, untaught ; 
He loved — ^his soul did nature frame 
For love, and fancy nursed the flame ; 
Vainly he loved-^or seldom swain 
Of such soft mould is loved again ; 
Silent he loved— -in every gaze 
Was passion, friendship in his phrase. 
So mused his life away—- till died 
His brethren all, their father^s pride. 
Wilfrid is now the only heir 
Of all his stratagems and care. 
And destined, darkling, to pursue 
Ambition's maze by Oswald's clue. 



i 
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XXVII. 

Wilfrid must love and woo the bright 
Matilda, heir of Rokeby^s knight. 
To love her was an easy hest^ 
The secret empress of his breast ; 
To woo her was a harder task 
To one that durst not hope or ask. 
Yet all Matilda could, she gave 
In pity to her gentle slave ; 
Friendship, esteem, aiid fair regard, 
And praise, the poef s best reward ! 
She read the tales his taste approved, 
And sung the lays he framed or loved ; . 
Yet, loth to nurse the fatal flame 
Of hopeless love in friendship's name. 
In kind caprice she oft withdrew 
The favouring glance to friendship due. 
Then grieved to see her victim'*s pain. 
And gave the dangerous smiles again. 
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- XXVIII. 

So did the suit of Wilfrid stand. 
When war^s loud summons waked the land. 
Three banners, floating o'er the Tees, 
The woe-foreboding peasant sees ; 
In concert dft they braved of old 
The bordering Scot's incursion bold : 
Frowning defiance in their pride, 
Their vassals now and lords divide. 
From his fair hall on Greta banks. 
The Knight of Rokeby led his ranks. 
To aid the valiant northern Earls, 
Who drew the sword for royal Charles. 
Mortham, by marriage near allied,-^ 
His sister had been Rokeby 's bride, 
Though long before the civil fray. 
In peaceful grave the lady lay,-^ — 
Phihp of Mortham raised his band, 
And marclTd at Fairfax's command ; 
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While Wycliffe, bound bj many a train 
Of kindred art with wily Vane, 
Less prompt to brave the bloody £eld, 
Made BamanTs battlements hig shield. 
Secured them with his Lunedale powers. 
And for the Commons held the towers. 



XXIX. 

The lovely heir of Bokeby's Knight 
Waits in his halls the event of fight ; 
For England'^s war revered the daim 
Of every unprotected name. 
And spared, amid its fiercest rage, 
Childhood and womanhood and age. 
But Wilfrid, son to Rokeby^s foe, 
Must the dear privilege forego, 
By Greta^s side, in evening grey. 
To steal upon Matilda^s way, 

I 

Striving, with fond hypobrisy. 
For careless step and vacant eye ; 
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Calming each anxious look and glance. 
To give the meeting all to chance, 
Or framing as a taxr excuse, 
The book, the pencil, or the muse ; 
Something to give, to sing, to say, 
Some modern tale, some ancient lay. 
Then, while the long^d>for minutes last,"'— 
Ah ! minutes quickly over^past i-^ 
Recording each expression free. 
Of kind or careless courtesy. 

Each friendly look, each softer tone, 

« 

As food for fancy whai alone. * 
All this is o'er — but still, unseen, 
Wilfrid may lurk in Eastwood green. 
To watch Matilda'^s wonted round. 
While springs his heart at every sound. 
She comes !--*'tis but a passing sight, 
Yet serves to cheat his weary night ; 
She comes not-**He will wait the hour. 
When her lamp lightens in the tower ; 
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^Tis something yet, if, as she past. 
Her shade is o^er the lattice cast. 

What is my hfe, my hope ?"*" he said ; 

Alas ! a transitory shade.*"— 
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XXX. 

Thus wore his life, though reason strove 
For mastery in vain with love, 
Forcing upon his thoughts the sum 
Of present woe and ills to come. 
While still he turned impatient ear 
From Truth'^s iiJxusive voice severe. 
Grentle, indifferent, and subdued. 
In all but this, unmoved he viewed 
Each outward change of ill and good : 
But Wilfrid, docile, soft, and mild. 
Was Fancy's spoiled and wayward child ; 
In her bright car she bade him ride. 
With oi|e £aur form to grace his side. 
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Or, in some wild and lone retreat. 
Flung her high spells around his seat. 
Bathed in her dews his languid head. 
Her faiiy mantle o'er him spread. 
For him her opiates gave to flow, 
Which he who tastes can ne'er forego, 
And placed him in her circle, free 
From every stem reality. 
Till, to the Visionary, seem 
Her day-dreams truth, and truth a dream. 



XXXI. 

Woe to the youth whom Fancy gains. 
Winning from Reason's hand the reins> 
Pity and woe ! for such a mind 
Is soft, contemplative, and kind ; 
And woe to those who train such youth. 
And spare to press the rights of truth. 
The mind to strengthen and anneal. 
While on the stithy glows the steel ! 
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O teach him, while your lessons last, 
To judge the present by the past ; 
Remind him of each wish pursued, 
How rich it glowed with promised good ; 
Remind him of each wish enjoy*d. 
How soon his hopes possession cloy'^d 1 
Tell him, we play unequal game, 
Whene'er we shoot by Fancy's aim ; 
And, ere he strip him for her race. 
Shew the conditions of the chase. 
Two sisters by the goal are set. 
Cold Disappointment and Regret ; 

One disenchants the winner's eyes. 

And strips of all its wOTth the prize, 

While one augments its gaudy show. 

More to enhance the loser's woe. 

The victor sees his fairy gold, ' 

Transform'd, when won, to drossy mold. 

But still the vanquish'd mourns his loss. 

And rues, as gold, that glittering dross. 
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XXXII. 

More would st tboti know-^yon tower sUi^ey , 
Yon couch unpressM since parting day^ 
Yon untrimm^d lamp, whose yeUow gleefm 
Is mingling with the cold nloon-belun, 
And yon thin form !— the hectic red 
On his pale cheek unequal q)read ; 
The head reclined, the loosened hair, 
The limbs relaxed, the moumfiil air.— 
See, he looks up ;^— a w'oi^ful smile 
Lightens bis woe-worn cheek a while,-^ 
'Tis fancy wakes some idle thought j 
To gild the ruin sh6 has wrought ; 
For, like the bat of Indian brakes. 
Her pinions fan the wound she makes. 
And soothing thus the dreamer^s pidn. 
She drinks his life-blood from the vein. 
Now to the lattice turn his eyes, 
Vain hope ! to see the sun arise. 
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The moon with clouds is still overcast, 
Still howls by fits the stormy blast ; 
Another hour must wear away, 
Ere the East kindle into day, 
And hark ! to waste that weary hour. 
He tries the minstrePs magic power. 



XXXIII. 

TO THE MOON. 

Hail to thy cold and clouded beam, 

Pale pilgrim of the troubled sky ! 
Hail, though the mists that o^er thee stream 

Lend to thy brow their sullen dye ! 
How should thy pure and peaceful eye . 

Untroubled view our scenes below. 
Or how a tearless beam supply 

To light a world of war and woe ! 

Fair Queen ! I will not blame thee now. 
As once by Greta's fairy side ; 
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Each little cloud that dimm'^d thy brow 

Did then an angePs beauty hide. 
And of the shades I then could chide. 

Still are the thoughts to memory dear, 
For, while a softer strain I tried. 

They hid my blush, and calmed my fear. . 

Then did I swear thy ray serene 

Was formed to light some lonely dell. 
By two fond lovers only seen. 

Reflected irom the crystal well. 
Or sleeping on their mossy cell. 

Or quivering on the lattice bright. 
Or glancing on their couch, to tell 

How swiftly wanes the summer night ! 

XXXIV. 

He starts— A step at this lone hour ! 

« 

A voice !— -his father seeks the tower, 
With hagard look and troubled sense. 
Fresh from his dreadful conference. 
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^^ Wilfrid t«i-«-what, not to sleep addsess^d ? 
^* Thou hast no cares to chaiqe thy rest. 
^* Mortham has^fallen on Marston^Bioor ; 
« Bertram brings warrant to secure 
'' His treasures, bought by spoil and bloody 
^*' For the staters use and public good. 
*^ The menials will thy voice obey ; 
^^ Let his comBBUsaicm have its way, 
" In every point, in every word-V** 
Then, in a whisper,--^" Take thy sword 1 
" Bertram is— what I must not tell. 
^* I hear his hasty fitep-^^arewell r 



END OF CANTO FIRST. 
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CANTO SECOND. 



I. 

Fae in the chambers of the west, 
The gale had sigh'd itself to rest ; 
The moon was cloudless now and clear, 
But pale, and soon to disappear. 
The thin grey clouds wax dimly light 
On Brusleton and Houghton height ; 
And the rich dale, that eastward lay, 
Waited the wakening touch of day. 
To give its woods and cultured plain, 
And towers and spires, to light again. 






56 BOKEBY. Canto II. 

Buty westward, Stanmore^s shapeless swell. 
And Lunedale wild, aad Eelton-fell, 
And rock-begirdled Gilmanscar, 
And Arkingarth, lay dark afar ; 
While, as a livelier twilight falls. 
Emerge proud BamanTs bannered walls. 
High crowned he sits, in dawning pale. 
The sovereign of the lovely vale. 



II. 

What prospects, from his watch-tower h^, 
Gleam gradual on the warder^s eye !-— 
Far sweeping to the east, he sees 
Down his deep woods the course of Tees, 
And tracks his wanderings by the steam 
Of summer vapours from the stream ; 
And ere he paoe Us destined hour 
By Brackenbury^s dungeon-tower. 
These silver mists shall melt awsty, 
And dew the woods with glittering spray. 
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Then in broad lustre shaU be shewn 
That mighty trench of living stone. 
And each huge trunk that, from the side, 
Reclines him o'er the dai^aome tide, 
Where Tees, full many a fathom lofw. 
Wears with his tage no common foe; 
For pebbly-bank, nor simd-bed here, 
Nor clay-mound, checks his fierce career. 
Condemned to mine a cbannelTd way, 
OVr solid sheets of marble grey. 



III. 
Nor Tees alone, in dawim^ bright, 
Shall rush upon the ra^idsh^d sight ; 
But many a tributary stream 
Each from its own dark dell shaB gleam : 
Staindrop, who, from her sylvan bowers, 

\ 

Salutes proud Raby^s battled toilers ; 

The rural brook of E^iston, 

And Balder, named from OdinV son ; 
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And Greta, to whose banks ere long 

We lead the lovers of the song ; 

And silver Lune, from Stanmore wild, 

And fairy Thorsgill^s murmuring child, 

And last and least, but loveliest still. 

Romantic Deepdale^s slender rilh 

Who in that dim-wood glen hath strayed, 

Yet longed for Roslin^s magic glade ? 

Who, wandering there, hath sought to change 

Even for that vale so stem and strange. 

Where Cartland'*s crags, fantastic rent. 

Through her green copse like spires are sent ? 

Yet, Albin, yet the praise be thine. 

Thy scenes and story to comlnne ! 

Thou bid^st him, who by Roslin strays, 

List to the deeds of other days ; 

^Mid Cartland^s crags thou show^st the cave, 

The refuge of thy champion brave ; 

Giving each rock its storied tale. 

Pouring a lay for every dale, 
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Knitting, as with a moral band, 
Thy native legends with thy land, 
To lend each scene the interest high 
Which genius beams from Beauty^s eye. 



IV. 

Bertram awaited not the ^ht - 

Which sun-rise shews from Barnard^s height^ 

But from the towers, preventing day, , 

With Wilfrid took his early way, 

While misty dawn, and moon-beam pale, . 

Still mingled in the idlent dale. 

By Bamard^s bridge of stately stone, 

The southern bank of Tees they won ; 

Their winding path then eastward cast, 

And Eglistone^s grey ruins past ; 

Each on his own deep visions bent, 

Silent and sad they onward went. 

Well may you think that Bertram^s mood 

To Wilfrid savage seemM and rude ; 
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Well may you think bold Rbin^iam 
Held Wilfiid trivial, poor, and tame ; 
And small the intercofiirse^ I ween. 
Such unomgeiual souls between. 



V. 

Stem Bertram shumfd the nearer waiy, 
Thiou^ Rokeby^s pvk and diase that ky. 
And, skirting hi^ the vaQey^s ridge^ 
They crossed by Greta^s andent bridge. 
Descending where her waters wind 
Free for a space and unconfined. 
As, ^scaped from Brignal^s dark-wood glen. 
She seeks wild Mortham's deeper den. 
There, as his eye glanced o'er the mound. 
Raised by that Legbn long renowned. 
Whose votive shrine asserts their claim. 
Of pious, faithful, conquering fame, 
« Stems sons of wa&r !" sad Wilfiid agh'd, 
" Behold the boast of Roman pride ! 
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^^ What now of all your toils are known P 
<^ A grassy trench^ a broken stone T — 
This to hunself ; for moral strain 
To Bertram were joddres^^d in vain. 



VI. 

Of different mood^ a deeper agh 
Awoke, when Rokeby^s turrets high 
Were northwaid in the dawning seen 
To rear them o^er the thicket green. 
O then, though Spenser^s self had stray 'd 
Beside him through the k>vely glade, 
Lending his rich luxuriant glow 
Of fancy, all its charms to show. 
Pointing the stream rejoicing free. 
As captive set at liberty, 
Flashing her sparkling w|ives abroad. 
And clamouring joyful on her road ; 
Pointing where, up the sunny banks, 
The trees retire in scattered ranks, 
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Save where, advanced before the rest, 
On knoll or hillock rears his crest, 
Lonely and huge, the giant Oak, 
As champions, when their band is broke. 
Stand forth to 'guard the rearward post, 
The bulwark of the scattered host— - 
All this, and more, might Spenser say. 
Yet waste in vain his magic lay. 
While Wilfrid eyed the distant tower. 
Whose lattice lights M atilda^s bower. 



YII. 

The open vale is soon past o^er, ' 
Rokeby, though nigh, is seen no more ; 
Sinking mid Greta'^s thickets deep, 
A wild and darker course they keep, 
A stem and lone, yet lovely road, 
As e'er the foot of Minstrel trode ! 
Broad shadows o'er their passagie fell. 
Deeper and narrower grew the dell ; 
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It seemM some mountain^ rent and.riven, 
A channel for the stream had given. 
So high the cliffs of limestone grey 
Hung beetling o^er the torrenf & way, 
Yielding, along their rugged base, 
A flinty footpath^s niggard space, 
Where he, who winds 'twixt rock and wave. 
May hear the headlong torrent rave. 
And like a steed in frantic iSt, 
That flings the froth from curb and bit. 
May view her chafe her waves to spray, 
O'er evei*y rock that bars her way, 
Till foam-globes on her eddies ride. 
Thick as the schemes of human pride. 
That down life's current drive amain. 
As frail, as frothy, and as vain ! 



VIII. 

The cliffs, that rear the haughty head 
High o'er the river's darksome bed. 
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Were now all naked, wild, and grey, 
Now waving'all with greenwood spay ; 
Here trees to erery crevice dung, * 
And o^er the dell their branches hung ; 
And there, all iqiEnter^d and uneven, 
The shivered rocks ascend to heaven ; 
Oft, too, the ivy swathed their breast, 
And wreathed its garland round their crest, 
Or from the spires bade loosely flare 
Its tendrils in the middle air. 
As pennons wont to wave of old 
O^er the high feast of Baron bold. 
When revell'*d loud the feudal rout. 
And the arched halls returned their shout. 
Such and more wild is Cretans roar. 
And such the echoes from her shore, 
And so the ivied banners gleam, 
Waved wildly o'*er the brawling stream. 
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IX. 

Now from the stream the rocks recede. 
But leave between no sunny mead, 
No, nor the spot of pebbly sand. 
Oft found by such a mountain strand ; 
Forming such warm and dry retreat, 
As fancy deems the lonely seat, 
. Where hermit, wandering from' his .'cell. 
His rosary might love to tell. 
But here, 'twixt rock and river grew* 
A dismal grove of sable yew, 
With whose sad tints were mingled seen 
The blighted fir^s sepulchral green. 
Seemed that the trees their shadows cast . 
The earth that nourished them to blast ; 
For never knew that swarthy grove 
The verdant hue that fairies love ; 
Nor wilding green, nor woodland flower. 
Arose within its baleful bower : 
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The dank and sable earth receives 

Its only caspet from the Ibaves, 

That, from thd widieriog branches cait. 

Bestrewed the ground irith ev^ blaat. 

Though no^ the sun was o'er the hill^ 

In this dark qiot ^twas twilight still, 

Save that on Gretli^s farther side 

Some straggling beams throu^ copse-wobd glide ; 

And wild and savage ocmtrast made 

That dingle^s deep find funeral shade, 

With the bright tints of early day. 

Which, glimmering through the ivy spray, 

On the opposing sucinnit lay. 

X. 

The lated peasant shtinn^d the dell ; 
For Superstition wbnt to teU 
Of many a griisly sciund and sight, 
Scaring its path at 'dead of i%bt. 
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When Christmas logs blaze high and wide, 
Such wonders speed the festal tide ; 
While Curiosity and Fear, 
Pleasure and Pain, sit crouching near. 
Till childhood^s cheek no longer glows, * 
And village maidens lose the rose. 
The thrilling interest rises higher. 
The circle closer nigh and nigher, 

9 

And shuddering glance is cast behind. 
As louder moans the wintry wind. * 

Believe, that fitting scene was laid 
For such wild tales in Mortham glade ; 
For who had seen, on Greta's side. 
By that dim light, fierce Bertram stride. 
In such a spot, at such an hour,— - 
If touched by Superstition^s power, 
Might well have deemed that Hell had given 

A murderer^s ghost to upper heaven, 

» 

While Wilfrid^s form had seemM to glide 
Like his pale victim by his side. 
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XI. 

Nor think to village swains alone 
Are these unearthly terrors known ; 
For not to rank nor sex confined 
Is this vain ague of the mind : 
Hearts firm as steel, as marble hard, 
^Gainst faith, and love, and pity barr'd,' 
Have quaked, like ai^n leaves in. May, 
Benea£h its universal sway. 
Bertram had listed matiy a tale 
Of wonder in his native dale. 
That in his secret soul retained 
The credence they in childhodd gained : 
Nor less his wild adventurous youth . 
Believed in every legend's truth ; 
Learned when, beneath the tropic gale. 
Full swell' d the vessel's steady sail. 
And the broad Indian moon her light 
Pour'd on the watch of middle night. 
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When seamen love to hear and tell 
Of portent, prodigy, and spell : 

fl 

What gales are sold on Laphuid'^s shore. 
How whistle rash bids tempests roar, 
Of witch, of mermaid, and of sprite 
Of Erick^s cap and Elmo^s light ; 
Or of that Phantom Ship, whose form 
Shoots like a meteor through the storm ; 
When the dark scud comes driving hard. 
And lowered is every topsail>-yard, 
And canvas,;wove in earthly looms. 
No more to brave the storm presumes ! 
Then, ^mid the war of sea and sky, 
Top and top-gallant hoisted high, 
FttlUspread and crowded every saiT, 
The Daemon Frigate braves the gale ;* 
And well the doomed spectators know 
The harbinger of wreck and woe.' 
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XII. 

Then, too, were toM, in stifled toUe, 
Marvels and omens all their own ; 
How, by some desert isle or key, 
Where Spaniards wrought their crudty. 
Or where the savage pirate'^s mood 
Repaid it home in deeds of blood, 
Strange nightly sounds of woe and ^ar 
Appaird the listening Buccaneer, 
Whose light-arm^d shallop anchor\l lay 
In ambush by the lonely bay. 
The groan of grief, the shriek of pain. 
Ring from the moon-light groves of cane ; 
The fierce adventurer^s heart they scare, , 
Who wearies memory fiw a prayer. 
Curses the road-steady and with gale 
Of early morning lifts the sail, 
To give, in thirst of blood and prey, 
A legend for another bay. 
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XIII. 
Thus, as a man, a youth, a child. 
Trained in the mystic and the wild, 
With this on Bei:tram^8 soul at times 
Rushed a dark feeling of his crimes.; 
Such to his trouUed soul their fonn. 
As the pale Death-ship tc> the storm. 
And such their omen .dim and .dread» 
As shrieks and voices of the dead.— - 
That pang, whose tranMtory force 
Hover'd 'twixt horror and remorse ; 
That pang, perchance, bis bo^pm pre;$8*d. 
As Wilfrid sudden.be addresgs'd : 
" Wilfrid, this gl^n is never trod , 
^^ Until the sun rides high abroiad ; 
" Yet twice bave I beheld tchday 

A Form, that seemed to dog our way ; 

Twice from my glance it seem'd to flee> 
*^ And shroud itself by .cliff pr tree. 



<c 



« 
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" How think^st thou ? — Is our path way-laid ? 
^^ Or hath thy dure my trust betrayed P 

^^ If 8o^ ^Ere, starting from his dream, 

That turned upon a gentler theme, 

Wilfrid had roused him to reply, 

Bertram sprung forward, shouting high, . 

"* Whatever thou art, thou now shalt stand !*— 

And forth he darted, sword in hand. 



XIV. 

As bursts the levin in its wrath. 

He shot him down the sounding path ; 

Rock, wood, and stream, rang wildly out. 

To his loud step and sanrage shout. 

Seems that the object of his race 

Hath scaled the cliffs ; his frantic chase 

Sidelong he turns, and now "^tis bent 

Right up the rock^s tall battlement ; 

Straining each sinew to ascend. 

Foot, hand, and knee, th^^d must lend. 
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Wilfrid, all dizzy with dismay, : 
Views, from beneath, hi» dreadful way : 
Now to the oak^s wairp*d roots he clings. 
Now trusts his weight to ivy strings ; 
Now, Hke the wild goat, must he dare 
An unsupported kap m air ; 
Hid in the shrubby rain-course now, . 
You mark him by the crashing bough. 
And by his corslet^s sullen clank. 
And by. the stones spumed from the bank,. 
And by the hawk scared from her nest. 
And ravens croaking o^er their guest. 
Who deem his forfeit limbs shall pay 

i 

The tribute of his bold essay. 



XV. 

See, he emerges {-desperate now 

All farther course-— Yon beetling brow, 

In craggy nakedness sublime. 

What heart or foot shall dare to climb ? 
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« 
It bears no tendril for his dasp, 

Presents no angle to his grasp ; 

Sole stay his foot may rest upon, 

Is yon earth-bedded jetting stone. 

Balanced on such precarious prop, 

He strains his grasp to reach the top. 

Just as the dai^rous stretch he makes. 

By heaven, his faithless footstool shakes ! 

Beneath his tottering bulk it bends, 

It sways, ... it loosens, . . it descends ! 

And downward holds its headlong way, 

Crashing o^er rock and copse-wood spray. 

Loud thunderjs shake the echoing dell ! — 

Fell it alone ? — alone it fell. 

Just on the very verge of fate. 

The hardy Bertram'^s falling weight 

He trusted to his sinewy hands. 

And on the top unharmed he stands ! 
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XVI. 

Wilfrid a safer path pursued ; 
At intervals where, roughly hew'd, 
Rude steps ascending fnmi the deU 
Rendered the cliffs accessible. 
By circuit slow he thus attained 
The height that Risingham had gainM, 
And when he issued frdtti the w<k)d> 
Before the gate of Mortham stood. 
^Twas a fair scene ! the sunbeam lay 
On battled tower and portal grey : 
And from the gtassy slope be sees 
The Greta flow to meet the Tees; 
Where, issuing from her darksome bed, 
She caught the moming*s eastern red. 
And through the softening vale below 
Roffd her bright waves, in rosy glow, 
All blushing to her"bridal bed. 
Like some shy maid in convent bred ; 
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While linnet, lark, and blackbird gay, 
Sing forth her nuptial roundelay. 

XVII. 
^Twas sweetly sung that roundelay ; 
That summer morn shone blithe and gay ; 
But morning beam, and wild-bird'*s call, 
Awaked not Mortham^s silent hall. 
No porter, by the low-brow'd gate. 
Took in the wonted niche his seat ; 
To the paved court no peasant drew ; 
Waked to their toil no menial crew ; 
The maiden^s carol was not heard, 
As to her morning task she fared ; 
In the void offices around. 
Rung not a hoof, nor bay^d a hound ; 
Nor eager steed, with shrilling neigh, 
Accused the lagging groom^s delay ; 
UntrimmM, undressed, neglected now, 
Was alley^d walk and orchard bough ; 
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All Spoke the master^s absent care, 
All spoke neglect and disrepiur. 
South of the gate^ an arrow flight, 
Two mighty elms their limbs unite, 
As if a canopy, to spread 
O^er the lone dwelling of the dead ; 
For their huge boughs in arches bent 
Above a massive monument, 
Carved o^er in ancient Gothic wise, 
With many a scutcheon and device : 
There, spent with toil and sunk in gloom, 
Bertram stood pondering by the tomb. 

XVIII. 
'^ It vanishVi, like a flitting ghost ! 
" Behind this tomb,'' he said, ** 'twas lost— • 
*^ This tomb, where oft I deem'd, lies stored 
*^ Of Mortham's Indian wealth the hoard. 
" 'Tis true, the aged servants said 
*^ Here his lamented wife is laid ; 
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« 



But weightier reafions may be guessed 
^^ For their lord^s strict and stem behest, 
^^ That none should on his steps intrude, 
^^ WheneVr he sought this soUtude. — 
^^ An ancient mariner I knew, 
" What time I sailed with Morgan^s crew, 
" Who oft, 'mid our carousals, spake 
" Of Raleigh, Forbisher, and Drake ; 
^^ Adventurous hearts I who bartered, bold, 
^^ Their English steel for Spanish gold. 
" Trust not, would his experience say, 
" Captain or comrade with yoiu: prey ; 
** But seek some chamel, when, at full, 
^^ The moori gilds skeleton and skull : 
^^ There dig, and tomb your precious heap, 
" And bid the dead your treasure keep ; 
** Sure stewards they, if fitting spell 
" Their service to the task compel. 
" Lacks there such charnel ? — kill a slave, 
" Or prisoner, on the treasure-grave ; 
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<< And bid bis disoonltented ghost 
^^ Stalk nightly dn hift lonely post.-— 
'^ Such was his tale. Its truth, I weeii, 
" Is in my morning viision! scen.'^ — 



XIX. 

Wilfrid, who scotn^d the legend itild, 
In mingled tidlrth ibid pity smiled, 
Much marvelling that a bf east so bold 
In such fond tale belief should hold : 
But yet of Bertram sought to know 
The apparitioffi*s fonu and ^how. — 
The power within the guilty breast, 
Oft vanquish^, never quite suppressed, 
That unsubdued and lurking lies 
To take the felon by surprise. 
And force him, as by magic spell, 
In his despite his guilt to tell,>«— 
That power in Bertram^s breast awoke ; 
Scarce conscious he was heard, he spoke ; 
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<* ^Twas Mortham^s form^ from foot to head I 

*^ His morion, with the plume of red, '-t " 

" His shape, his mien—- \was Mortham, right ! > 

*^ As when I slew him in the fight.^-— 

— " Thou slay him ? — ^thou ?^— With conscious start 

He heard, then manned his haughty heart— 

— ** I slew him ?— I ! — I had forgot 

*^ Thou, stripling, knew^st not of the plot. 

" But it is spoken — nor will I 

Deed done, or spoken word, deny. 

I slew him ; I ! for thankless pride ; 
«« ^Twas by this hand that Mortham died.^— 



<c 



« 



XX. 

Wilfrid, of gentle hand and lieart. 

Averse to every active part. 

But most averse to martial broil. 

From danger shrimk, and turned from toil ; 

Yet the meek lover of the lyre 

Nursed one brave spark of noble fire ; 
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Against injustice, fraud, or wrong, 

His blood beat high, his hand wax^d strong. 

Not his the nerves that could sustain, 

Unshaken, danger, toil, and pain ; 

But, when that spark blazed forth to flame. 

He rose superior to his frame. 

And now it came, that generous mood ; 

And, in full current of his blood. 

On Bertram he laid desperate hand. 

Placed firm his foot, and drew his brand. 

^^ Should every fiend, to whom thouVt sold, 

^^ Rise in thine aid, I keep my hold.-^ 

'^^ Arouse there, ho 1 take spear and sword ! 

^^ Attach the murderer of your Lord T— • 



XXI. 

A moment, fixed as by a spell. 
Stood Bertram-— It s«^''d miracle, 
That one so feeble, soft, and tame, 
Set grasp on warlike Risingham. 
VOL. yiij. p 
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But when he felt a feeble stroke. 

The fiend wifhin the tvilRhn woke ! 

To wrench the sword from WiMriffs fakHfl, 

To dash him'headlotig on the sahd, 

Wais but one moments work,J— one riidre 

Had drenchM the blade in WilfHdV goi* ; 

But, in the instknt it arose, 

To end his life, his loVe, his W6es, 

A warlike Form, that markM the sci^ne. 

Presents his 'rapier sheathed b^ween, 

Parriiis the fa^t-^escending bl5W, 

And steps 'tWixt Wilfrid ^d'his fbe ; 

Nor theh titikJabbdrded his-bt^d, 

But, Sternly >iiiitiUg WifliVis^Hihd, 

With monarches voice forbade the fight, 

And motioned Bertrain from his sight. 

'< Go, and repent,'''^fae isidd, '< Idiile l&lfls ^ 

'< Is s^ven thl!ft; im^lM'^AHAetb titiner^ 
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XXII. 

Mute, and aincertam, and amazed. 

As on a vision Bertram gazed ( 

^Twas Mortham's bearing, bold and high. 

His sinewy frame, his fklcon eye. 

His look ^nd accent of command, 

The martial gesture of his hand. 

His stately form, spare-built and tall, 

His war-bleachM locks— ^twas Mort^am alt. 

Through Bertram^s dizzy brain career 

A thousand thoughpts, and all of fear ; 

His wavering faith received not quite 

The form he saw as MorthamV sprite. 

But more he feared it, if k stood 

His lord,, itv living flesh and blood.-— 

What spectre canf the chamel send, 

So dreadful as an injured friend ? 

Then, too, the habit of command. 

Used by the leader of the band, 

12 
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When Risingham, for many a day, * 
Had marched and fought beneath his ^w^y. 
Tamed him— and, with reverted face, 
Backwards he bore his sullen pace, 
Qfl stopped, and oft on Mortham stared. 
And dark as rated mastiff glared ; 
But when the tramp of steeds was heard, 
Plunged in the glen, and disappear^. 
Nor longer there the Warrior stood, 
Retiring eastward through the wood ; 
But first to Wilfrid warning gives, 
,^* Tell thou to none that Mortham lives." — 



XXIII. 

I 

I 



.Still rung these words in Wilfrid^s ear. 
Hinting he knew not wjbat of fear ; 
When nearer came the epursers*' tread. 
And, with his fath<^ at their head, 
Of horsemen arm'd a gallant power 
Bein^d up their steeds before the tower. 
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« 



<c 



Whence these pale looks, my son ?^ he said : 
Whejre's Bertram ?— Why that naked blade ?*^— 

Wilfrid ambiguously replied, 

(For Mortham^s charge his honour tied,) 

•* Bertram is gone— ^he villain's word 

" Avouchy him murderer of his lord ! 

" Even now we fought— but, when your tread 

" Announced you nigh, the felon fled.^— 

In Wycliffe^s conscious eye appear 

A guilty hope, a guilty fear ; 

On his pale brow the dew-drop broke^ 

And his lip quivered as h^ spoke :— * 



XXIV. 

" A murderer !— Philip Mortham died 
^^ Amid the battle's wildest tide. 
" Wilfirid, or Bertram raves, or you ! 
^' Yet, grant such strange confession true, 
" Piursuit were vain— -let him fly far-— 
" Justice must sleep in civil war." 
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A gallant Youth rode near his nde, 
Brave Bokeby\( page^ in battle tried ; 
That morn, an emba^ay of weight . 

He brought to Bamard^s caatk gate, 

« 

And followed nofw in WydliAe^s train, 

4 

An answer )for his lord to gmn. 

His steed, whose aschM and sable neck 

An hundred wteaths of foam bedeck. 

Chafed not against the curb more high 

Than he at Oswald's cold reply ; 

He bit his lip, implored his «aint, 

(His the old faith)— -dien burst restraint 

XXV. 

'< Yes ! I bekridhis bloody fall, 
" By that base traitor's* dastard ball, 
*^ Just when J thought to measure. swords 
Presumptuous hope ! with Mortbam's losd. 
And sha)! i^Mnurderer ''soape, Avho slew ' 
His leader, generous, braye, and true f 



(( 



ti 



C( 



^^ Escape ! while pn the dew ypu trac? 
'^ The inarH$ of hi$ g^jgai^tic pac^ ? 
** No ! ere the sun th^t dew shall dry, 
*^ False RisiQg^iAKi shall yield or die. — 
^^ Ring out the castl^ ^lArumt-bell ! 
'^ Arouse the peasants with the knell ! 
'^ Meantime disperse — rride, g^lants, ride I 
*' Beset the wood on. every side. 
*^ But if among you ope there be, 
*^ That honours Mort][iam^s memory, 
*^ Let him dismoiupt and follow ine ! 
*^ Else on your crests sit fear ^d shame, 
" And foul suspicion dog your name !''— ^ 



Instant to earth young Redmond sprung ; 
Instant on earth tjie harness rung 
Of twenty men of WydiflTe's band. 
Who waited not their lord's command. 
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Redmond his spurs from buskins drew, 
His mantle from his shoulders threw, 
His pistols in his belt he placed^ 
The greeH-wood gaiiCd^ the footsteps traced, 
Shouted like huntsman to his hounds, 
" To cover, hark !^ — and in he bounds. 
Scarce heard was Oswald^s anxious cry, 
•^ Suspicion ! yes — ^pursue him— fly — 
'^ But venture not, in useless strife, 
^^ On ruflian desperate of his life. 
" Whoever finds him, shoot him dead ! 
" Five hundred nobles for his head r— 



XXVII. 

The horsemen galloped, to make good 
Each pass that issued from the wood. 
Loud from the thickets rung the shout 
Of Redmond and his eager route ; 
With them was Wilfrid^ stung with ire, 
And envying Redmond's martial fire, 
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And emulous of fame.^But where 

Is Oswald, noble Mortham'^s heir ? 

He, bound by honour, law, and faith, 

Avenger of his kinsman^s death ?-— 

Leamng agahist the ehnin tree. 

With drooping head and slackened knee, 

And clenched teeth, and cIose-claspM hands, 

In agony of soul he stands f 

His downcast eye on earth is bent. 

His soul to every sound is lent ; 

For in each shout, that cleaves the air, 

May ring discovery and despair. 

XXVIIl. 

What Vail'd it him, that brightly pky'd 
The morning sun on Moiiliam^s glade ? 
All seems in giddy round to ride, 
Like objects on a stormy tide. 
Seen eddying by the moon-light dim. 
Imperfectly to sink and swim. 



1 
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What \ail^d it, Uiat:die fair donuun^ 
Its battled mamaio^, ItuU, a,^4. V^^f^ 
On which thjS mm sp brightly diipQe, 
Envied so long, wilf» now hm own ? 
The lowest dungeon, in tbet bpi|r» 
Of Braclpwliury'9 4i(Gnnid tow^, 
Had h(im his choice, could such a doom 
Have openM Mortham's bloody tomb ! 
Forced, too, to turn unwiiHing ^^r 
To each siumise of hope or fear, 
Murmur'd among the rustiei rouitd. 
Who gathered at Uic "ifia^m aeuod ; 
He dare not turn his head away, 
Even to look up to hefiveo tp pray, 

Or call w Im^I, in Hiter moodi 

For one ^barp deAthH»bpi fnwi Xh^ mo^d I 

KXIX. 

At length o'letf^ast th«i dfeadful spgcc. 
Back straggling cams the aeatter^d cbasr ; 
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Jaded and weary, horse and man, 
ReturnM the troopers, one by one, 
Wilfiid, the last, arrived to say, 
Ail trace was lost of Bertram'^fi way, 
Though Redmond still, up Brigoal wood^ 
The hopeless quest in vain pwnsiied.'*- 
O, fatal doom of human race 1 
What tyrant pi^sions pasaons chase ! 
Remorse feom Oswald's brow is gcoe, 
Avarice and pride resume their throne ; 
The paDg of instaiit teraor by, 
They dictate thus thm slaveys reply :^*-> 

xxx. 

*^ Af^'^^kim vwge lifce Imtgr tmmi ! 
*^ And if the grm wulf V Idir ;be £>uiii, 
<* Small is my «iire bow goea th9 pm» 
*' With Bedmond* »pr ^th Riniiighiwiii-^ 
*' Nay, answer not, thou simple boy ! 
*^ Thy fair Matilda, all so coy 



CI 
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^^ To thee, is of another mood 

" To that bold youth of Erin's blood. 

" Thy ditties will she freely praise, 

^* And pay thy pains with courtly phrase ; 
In a rough path will oft cjommand — 
Accept at least— thy friendly hand ; 

^^ His she avoids, or, urged and prayM, 

^^ Unwilling takes his profferM aid, 

^^ While conscious passion plainly speaks 

^^ In downcast look and blushing cheeks. 

^^ Whene'er he sings, will she glide nigh, 

'^ And all her soul is in her eye ; 

^^ Yet doubts she still to tender free 

", The wonted words of courtesy. 

^< These are strong agns !— yet wherefore sigh, 

^' And wipe, effeminate, thine eye P 

*^ Thine shall she be, if thou attend 

^^ The counsels of thy sire and friend. 
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XXXI. 

*' Scarce wert thou gone, when peep of light 

^^ Brought genuine news of Marston^s fight. 

*' Brave Cromwell turned, the doubtful dde, 

*' And conquest bless'^d the rightful side ; 

" Three thousand cavaliers lie dead, 

^^ Rupert and that bold Marquis fled ; 

*' Nobles and knights, so proud of late, 

" Must fine for freedom and estate. 

*' Of these, conunitted to my charge, 

*' Is Rokeby, prisoner at large ; 

^^ Redmond, his page, arrived to say 

" He reaches Bamard^s towers to-day. 

" Right heavy shall his ransom be, 

" Unless that maid compound with thee ! 

*' Gro to her now — ^be bold of cheer, 

" While her soul floats 'twixt hope and fear ; 

" It is the V very change of tide, 

" When best the female heart is tried— 
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'^ Pride, prejudice, and modesty, 
** Are in the current swept to sea ; 
<< And the bdd swain, who plies his oar, 
** Maj Hghtly row his bark to shore.^ 
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CANTO THIRD. 



I. 
The hunting tribes of air and earth 
Respect the brethren of their birth ; 
Nature, who loved the claim of kind, 
Less cruel cbafiiB to each assigned. 
The falcon, poised on soaring iring^ 
Watches the wild-duck by the st>ring ; 
The slow-hound wakes the fcjfsC^ lair ; 
The greyhouiid prestoi^ on the hai^ ; 
The eagle pounces oti the lamb ; 
The wolf deV6urs the fleecy dam : 
VOL. vni. G 
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Even tyger fell, and sullen bear, 
Th^ likeness and their lineage spare. 
Man, only, mars kind Nature^s plan. 
And turns the fierce pursuit on man ; 
Plying war's desultory trade, 
Incursion, flight, and ambuscade. 
Since Nimrod', Cush^s mighty son. 
At first the bloody game begun. 



II. 

s 
The Indian; prowling for his prey, 

Who hears the settlers track his way. 

And knows in distant forest far 

Camp his red brethren of the war ; 

He, when each double and disguise 

To baffle the pursuit he tries^ 

Low crouching now his head to bide. 

Where swampy streams through rushes gUde, 

Now covering with the withered leaves 

The foot-prints that the dew receives ; 
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He, skills in every sylvan guile^ 
Knows not, nor tries, such various wile. 
As Riongham, when on the wind 
Arose the loud pursuit behind. 
In Redesdale his youth had heard 
Each art her wily dalesmen dared^ 
When Rooken-edge, and Redswair high. 
To bugle rung and blood-hound^s cry, 
Announcing Jedwood-axe and spear. 
And Lid^sdale riders in the rear ; 
And well his venturous life had proved 
The lessons that his childhood loved* 



IIL 
Oft had he shewn, in climes afar. 
Each attribute of roving war ; 
The sharpened ear, the piercing eye. 
The quick resolve in danger nigh ; 
The speed, that, in the flight or chase. 
Outstripped the Charib^s rapid race ; 
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The steady brain, the siiiewy litttb. 
To leap, to climb, to dive, to swim ; 
The iron frame, inured to beat 
Each dire inclemency of air. 
Nor less confirmed to undergo 
Fatigue's faint chill, and famine^'s thrbe* 
These arts he proved, his life to sav^, 
In peril oft by land and wave, 
On Arawaca's desatt shore. 
Or where La Plata's billows roai*. 
When oft the sons of vengeful Spain 
Tracked the marauder's steps in vain. 
These arts, in Indian warfare tried. 
Must save him now by Greta's side. 



IV. 
'Twas then, in hour of utmost need. 
He proved his courage, art, and speed. 
Now slow he stalk'd with stealthy pace. 
Now started forth in. rapid race, 



C»KtQ IIL RQKEBY. 101 

Oft doubling baek in nifusy train, 
1*0 blind the trace the dews retain ; 
Now clombe the rocks projecting high, 
To baffle the pursuer's eye ; 
Now sought the stream, whose brawling sound 
The echo of his footsteps drowned. 
But if the forest verge he nears. 
There trample steeds, and glimmer spears ; . 
If deeper down the copse he drew. 
He heard the rangers' 1qp4 halloo, 
Beating each cover while they came. 
As if to start the sylvan game. 
'Twas then — ^like tyger close beset 
At every pass with toil an^ net, 
'Countered, where'er he turns his glare, 
By clashing arms and torches' flare. 
Who meditateSj^ with furious bound. 
To burst on hunter, horse, and hound, — 
Twas then that Bertram^s soul arose. 
Prompting to rush upon his foes : 



^ni 
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But as that crouching tyger, cow^d 
By brandished steel and shouting crowd, 
Retreats beneath the jungle^s shroud, 
Bertram suspends his purpose stem, 
And couches in the brake and fern, 
Hiding his face, lest foemen spy 
The sparkle of his swarthy eye. 



V. 

Then Bertram might the bearing trace 
Of the bold youth who led the chase ; 
Who paused to list for every sound, 
Climb''d every height to look around. 
Then rushing on with naked sword, 
Each dingle^s bosky depths explored. 
'Twas Redmond — ^by the azure eye ; 
'Twas Redmond — ^by the locks that fly 
Disorder'^d from his glowing check ; 
Mien, face, and form, young Redmond speak. 
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A form more active, light, and strong, 

Ne^er shot the ranks of war alcmg ; 

The modest, yet the manly mien. 

Might grace the court of maiden queen ; 

A face more fair you well might find. 

For Redmond^s knew the sun and wind. 

Nor boasted, from their tinge when free. 

The charm of regularity ; 

But every feature had the power 

To aid the expression of the hour : 

Whetha* gay wit, and humour sly. 

Danced laughing in his light-blue eye ; 

Or bended brow, and glance of fire. 

And kindling dieek, spoke £rin'*s ire ; 

Or soft and saddened glances show 

Her ready sympathy with woe; 

Or in that wayward mood of mind. 

When various feelings are combined, 

When joy and sorrow mingle near. 

And hope^s bright wings are checked by fear,. 
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And rising doubto keep tjraiu^ort down. 
And anger Ic^ndft * dioFt-lived iiown ; 
In that strange mood wbkh maids ^qpprove, 
Even when they dare not eall it love ; 
With every change his features play^d^ 
As aspens shew the light and shades 

VI. 
Well Rifflngham young Redmond knew : 
And much he marvelTd that the crew, 
Roused to revenge bold Mortham dead. 
Were by that Mortham'a foeman led ; 
For never felt his soul the wp^, 
That wails a generous foemim low, 
Far less that sense of justice strong, 
That wreaks a generous foeman^s wrong. 
But small his leisure now to pause ; 
Redmond is -firot, whatever the cause : 
And twice that Redmond came so ne^, 
Where Bertram couoh'd like hunled d^r, 
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The very boughs his steps displace. 
Rustled against the ruifian'^s face. 
Who, desperate, twice pr^parod to start, 
And plunge his daggear in his he^^rt I 
But Redmond turned a different way, 
And the bent boughs resumed their sway. 
And Bertram held it wise, unseen, 
Deeper to plunge in coppice green. 
Thus, circled in his coil, the snake, 
When roving hunters beat the brake. 
Watches with red and glistening eye. 
Prepared, if heedless step draw nigh. 
With forked tongue and venom^d fang 
Instant to dart the deadly pang; 
But if the intruders turn aside, 
Away his coils unfolded glide, 
And tlirough the deep savannah wind, 
Some undisturbed retreat to find. 
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VII. 
But Bertram, as he backward drew, 
And heard the loud pursuit renew, 
And Bedmond^s hollo on the wind, 
Oft mutier^d in his savage mind*— 
'^ Bedmond O'^Neale ! were thou and I 
" Alone this day's event to try, 
^' With not a second here to see, 
^^ But the grey clifP and oaken.tree,«- 
^^ That voice of thine, that shouts so loud, 
^ Should ne'er repeat its summons proud ! 
** No ! nor e'er try its melting power 
" Again in maiden's summer bower."— 
Eluded, now behind him die, 
Faint and more faint, each hostile cry ; 
He stands in Scar^ll wood alone, 
Nor hears he now a harsher tone 
Than the hoarse cushat's plaintive cry, 
Or Qreta's sound that murmurs by ; 
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And on the dale, so lone and wild. 
The summer sun in quiet smiled. 



VIII. 

He listen'^d long with anxious heart, 
Ear bent to hear, and foot to start, 
And, while his stretched attention glows. 
Refused his weary frame repose. 
^Twas ffllence all-*-he laid him down, 
Where purple heath profusely strown. 
And throatwort with its a2ure bell. 
And moss and thyme his cushion swdl. 
There, spent with toil, he listless eyed 
The course of Greta'^s playful tide ; 
Beneath, her banks now eddying dun, 
Now brightly gleaming to the sun. 
As, dancing over rock and stone. 
In yellow light her currents shone. 
Matching in hue the favourite gem 
Of AlUn^s mountain-diadem. 
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Then, tired to watch the current^s play, 

He tum'd his wearj^ eye$ away, 

To where the bank opponng shewed 

Its huge, square cliffs through shaggy wood. 

One, prominent above the rest. 

Reared to the sun its pale grey breast ; 

Around its broken summit grew 

The hazel rude, and sable yew ; 

A thousand varied lichens dyed * 

Its waste and weather-beaten side, 

And round its rugged basis lay, 

By time or thunder rent away. 

Fragments, that, from its frontlet torn, 

Were mantled now by verdant thorn. 

Such wafif the scene^s wild majesty, 

That filPd stem Bertram'^s gazing eye. 

IX. 
In sullen mood he lay reclined, 
Revolving, in his stormy mind, 
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The felon deed, the fruitless guih, 
His patron^s blood by treason spilt ; 
A crime, it seemed, do dire and dread, 
That it had power to wake the dead. 
Then, pondering on his life betrayed 
By Oswald^s art to Redmond'^s blade, . 
In treacherous purpose to withhold, 
So seemed it, Mortham^s promised gold, 
A deep and full revenge he vow'd 
On Redmond, forward, fierce, and proud ; 
Revenge on Wilfrid— on his sire 
Redoubled vengeance, swift lUid dire !— • 
If, in such mood, (as legends say. 
And well believed that simple day,) 
The Enemy of Man has power 
To profit by the evil hour. 
Here stood a wretch, prepared to change 
His soiil'^8 redemption for revenge ! 
But, though his voWs, with such a fire 
Of eamiest and intense desire 
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For vengeance dark and fell, were made, 
As well might reach helFs lowest shade, 
No deeper clouds the grove embrown'^d, 

« 

No nether thunders shook the ground ; — 
The daemon knew his vassal^» heart, 
And spared temptation^s needless art. 



X. 
Oft, mingled with the direful theme. 
Came Mortham^s form— Was it a dream ? 
Or had he seen, in vision true, 
That very Mortham whom he slew ? 
Or had in living flesh appeared 
The only man on earth he fear'^d ? — 
To try the mystic cause intent, 
His eyes, that on the cliff were bent, 
^Counter'*d at once a dazzling glance. 
Like sunbeam flashed from sword or lance. 
At once he started as for fight. 
But not a foeman was in sight ; 
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He heard the cushat^s murmur hoarse, 

He heard the riyer^s soimding course ; 

The solitary woodlands lay, 

As slumbering in the summer ray. 

He gazed, like lion roused, around. 

Then sunk again upon the groand. 

^Twas but, he thought,, some fitful beam. 

Glanced sudden from the sparkling* stream ; 

Then plunged him from his gloomy train 

Of ill-connected thoughts again. 

Until a voice behind him cried, 

" Bertram ! well met on Greta side.*"— . 



XI. 
Instant his sword was in his hand, 
As instant sunk the ready brand ; 
Yet, dubious still, opposed he stood 
To him that issued from the wood : — 
" Guy Denzil ! — ^is it thou ?" he said ; 
" Do we two meet in Scargill shade !— 
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" Stand back a space ! — ^thy pui^se show, 

" Whether thou comest as friend or foe. 

^' Report hath said, that DenziPs name 

" Prom Bokeby's band was razed with shame.''—* 

" A shame I owe that hot O'Neale, 

" Who told his knight, in peevish zeal, 

" Of my marauding on the clowns 

** Of Calverley and Bradford downs. 

" I reck not. In a war to strive, 

" Where, save the leaders^ none can thrive, 

^' Suits ill my mood ; and better game 

" Awaits us both, if thou'rt the same 

^^ Unscrupulous, bold Risingham, 

" Who watch'd with me in midnight dark, 

" To snatch a deer from Rokeby-park. 

" How think'st thou?" — " Speak thy purpose out ; 

" I love not mystery or doubt.''— 



9 



Canto IIL EOKfiBY. 113 

XIL 

" Then, li8t-*»Not far there lurk a crew 

I 

" Of trusty comrades, staunch and true, 

^^ GleanM from both factions— Roundheads, freed 

^^ From cant of sermon and of oreed ; 

^< And Cavaliers, whose souls, like mine, 

*^ Spurn at the bonds of discipline. 

^^ Wiser, we judge, by dale and woM, 

.»' 

*^ A warfare of our own to hold, 

^^ Than breathe our last on battle^own, 

<< For cloak or surplice, mace or crown* 

^' Our schemes are laid, our purpose set, 

^^ A chief and leader lack we yet-— 

^^ Thou art a wanderer, it is said ; 

^^ For Mortham^s death, thy steps waylaid, 

^y head at pricCi-^so say our spies, 

Who range the valley in cBsguise. 

J(nn then with us ;-^thou^ wild ddbate 

And wrangling rend our iiifant state, 

VOL. VIII. H 
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^* Each, to an equal loth to bow, 

'^ Will yield to chief renown'd as thou.''— 

XIII. 

I 

^^ Even now,'' thought Bertram, ^^ passion-stirr'd, 

^< I call'd on hell, and hell has heard ! 

^' What lack I, vengeance to command, 

^^ But of staunch comrades such a band ? 

" This Denzil, vpw'd to every evil, 

^^ Might read a lesson to the devil. 

^^ Well, be it so ! each knave and fool 

" Shall serve as my revenge's tool."— 

Aloud, " I take thy proffer, Guy, 

^^ But tell me where thy comrades lie ?"— 

^^ Not far from hence," Guy Densil said ; 

^^ Descend, and cross the river's bed, 

" Where rises yonder cliff so grqr."— 

" Do thou," said Bertram, *^ lead the way." 

Then mutter'd, ^^ It is best make sure ; 

" Guy Denzil's faith was never pure."— 
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He followed do'i^n the steep descent, 
Then through the Greta's streams they went ; 
And, when they reaeh^'d the farther shore^ 
They stood the lonely diff before* 



XIV, 

With wonder Bertram heard within; 
The ffinty rock a mummr^d din ; 
But when Guy pulled the wUdmg spray. 
And brambles, from its base away. 
He saw, appearing to the ur, 
A little entrance, tow and square, 
Like opening celt of hermit lone. 
Dark, winding through the liring stone. 
Here entered Denzil, Bertram here ; 
And loud and louder on their ear, 
As from the bowels of the earth, 
Resoimded shouts of boisterous mirth. 
Of old, the cavern strait and rude, 

» 

In slaty rock the peasant hew^d ; 
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And Brignall^s woods, and ScargiU*s, wave, 
E^eH now, o^er many a sister cave, 
Where, far within the darksome rift, 
The wedge and lever ply their thrift. 
But war had silenced rural trade, 
And the deserted mine was made 
The banquet-hall, and fortress too. 
Of Denzil and bis desperate crew,— - 
There Gruilt his anxious revel kept ; 

« 

There, on his sordid pallet, slept 
Guilt-bom Excess, the goblet drain'^d 
Still in his slumbermg grasp retained ; 
Regret was there, his eye still cast 
With rain repining on the past ; 
Among the feasters waited near. 
Sorrow, and unrepentant Fear, 
And Blasphemy, to fr^izy driven, 
With his own crimes reproaching heaven ; 
While Bertram showed, amid the crew. 
The Master-Fiend that Milton drew. 



Canf HI. BQKEBY. 117 

XV. 

Hark ! the loud revel nvakes again, 
To greet the leader of the train. 
Behold the group by the pale lamp^ 
That struggles with the earthy damp. 
By what strange featuim Vice hath known, 
To single out and mark her own ! 
, Yet some there are, whose brows retain 
Less deeply stanqp^d her brand and stain. 
See yon pale stripling ! when a boy, 
A mother'^s. pride, a father^s joy ! 
Now, Against the vault^s rude waUs reclined, 
An early image fills his mind : 
The cottage, once his sire% he sees. 
Embowered upon the banks of Tees ; 
He views sweet VT'inston^s woodland scene, 
And shares the dance on Gainford-green. 
A tear is springing— but the zest 
Of some wild tale, or brutal jest, 
Hath to loud laughter stirred the rest. 
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On him they call, the aptest mate 

For jovial song and merry feat : 

Fast flies his dream^—- with dauntless air. 

As one victorioua o er Deqpair, 

He bids the ruddy cup go round, 

Till sense and sorraw both are drown^'d; 

And soon, in merry wassail, he, . 

The life of all their revelry. 

Peals his loud song l— The mu^ has foimd 

Her blossoms on the wildest ground. 

Mid noxious weeds at random strew\]. 

Themselves all profitless and ri]de.TT- 

With desperate merriment he sung. 

The cavern to the chorus rung ; 

Yet mingled with his reckless glee 

Remorse^s bitter agony. 
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XVI. 

0, Brignall banks are wild and fair, 

And Greta woods are green, 
And you may gather garlands there, 

Would grace a summer queen. 
And as I rode by Dalton-hall, 

Beneath the turrets high, 
A Maiden on the castle wall 

Was singing merrily,- 

CHOBUS. 

^^ O, Brignall banks are fresh and fair, 
*^ And Greta woods are green ; 

^^ rd rather rove with Edmund there, 
'^ Than rdign our English queen.^ 

^^ If, Maiden, thou would^st wend with me 
^' To leave both tower and town, 
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<' Thou first must guess what life lead we^ 

'^ That dwell by dale and down ? 
^^ And if thou canst that riddle read, 
'* As read full ^ell jou may, 
' ^^ Then to the greenwood «faalt thou qpeed, 
'^ As blithe as Qaeeu of May*^^« 

Yet sung she, <^ BrignaU bonks are fair, 

<^ And Greta woods are grecaa;. 
^^ rd rather rove with Edmund these^ 

<' Than reign our English queen* 



XVII. 
« I read you, by your bugle^hom, 

^^ And by your palfiney good, 
^^ I read you for ». Bailor swonv 

" To keep the king^s greenwood."- 
<< A limg^9 lady, winds bis horn, 

^^ And tis at peep of light; 
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^^ His blast is heard at menrjr mom, 
^^ And mine at dead of night.^-** 

<iHO&US. 

Yet sung she, " BrignaU hanks are fair, 

^^ And (jrreta woods are gay ; 
^^ I would I were with Edmund there, 

^^ To reign his Queen of May ! 

^^ "With bumish^d brand and musquetoon, 

<< So gallantiy you oome, 
*^ I read you for a bold Dragoon, 

« That lists the tuck of drum.''— 
^^ I list no more the tuck of drum, 

*^ No more the trumpet hear ; 
'^ But when the beetle sounds his hum. 
My comrades take the spear. 
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^^ And, O ! though Brignall banks be fair, 
" And Greta woods be gay, ' 
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^^ Yet mickle must the maiden dare, 
^< Would reign my Queen of May ! 



XVIII. 

^< Maiden ! a nameless life I lead, 

^^ A nameless death FU die ; 
^^ The fiend, whose lantern lights the mead, 

" Were better mate than I ! 
^^ And when I^m with my comrades met, 

^^ Beneath the greenwood bough, 
'^ What once we were we all forget, , 

" Nor think what we are now. 

m 

CHORUS. 

^^ Yet Brignall banks are fresh and fair, 
^^ And Greta woods are green, 

^^ And you may gather garlands there 
" Would grace a summer queen.''^ 

When Edmund ceased his simple song, 
Was silence on the sullen throng, 
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Till waked some ruder mate their glee 
With note of coarser minstrelsy* 
But, far apart, in dark divan, 
Denzil and Bertram many a plan. 
Of import foul and fierce, designed. 
While still on Bertram^s grasping mind 
The wealth of murdered Mortham hung ; 
Though half he feared his daring tongue. 
When it should give his wishes birth. 
Might raise a spectre from the earth i 



XIX. 

At length his wondrous tale he told ; 
When, scornful, smiled his comrade boid ; 
For, trained in license of a court, 
Reli^on'^s self was DenziTs sport ; 
Then judge in what contempt he held 
The visionary tales of eld ! 
His awe for Bertram scarce repressed 
The unbeliever's sneering jest. 
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^ ^Twere hard,^ he said <^ for sage or seer, 
^ To spell the subject of your fear ; ^ 
^ Nor do I boast the art renowned, 
^ Vision and omen to expound. 
^ Yet, faith if I must needs afford 
^ To spectre watching treasured hoard, 
^ As bandog keeps his master^s roof, 
^ Bidding the plunderer stand aloof, 
* This doubt remains— thy goblin gaunt 
^ Hath chosen ill his ghostly haunt $ 
^ For why his guard on Mortham hold, 
^ When Rokeby castle hath the gold 
^ Thy patron won on Indian soil, 
^ By stealth, by piracy, and spoil ?" — 



XX. 

At this he paused— -for angry i^ame 

Lowered on the brow of Risingham. 

He blushed to think, that he should seem 

Assertor of an airy dream. 

And gave Iiis wrath another theme. 

9 
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" Denzil," he says, ^^ though lowly laid, 

<< Wrong not the memory of the dead ; 

<^ For, while he lived, at Mortham'^s kx>k 

(( Thy very soul, Guy Denol, shook I 

^^ And when he tax^d thy breach of word 

'< To yon fair Bose of Allenford, 

^' I saw thee crouch like chastened hound, 

^^ Whose back the huntsman^s lash hath found. 

<^ Nor dare to call hk fbieign wealth 

^^ The spoil of piracy or stealth ; 

" He won it bravely with Hs brand, 

^< When Spain waged waifaro with our land. 

^^ Mark, too—I brook no idle jeer, 

^^ Nor couple Bertram^s name with fear ; 

^^ Mine is but half the dsmon^s lot, 

" For I beHeve, but tremble not— 

" Enough of this.-— Say, why this hoard 

'^ Thou deem^st at Bokeby castle stored ; 

'^ Or think^st that Mortham would bestow 

^^ His treasure with his faction's foe P^ — 
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XXL 

Soon quenched was Denzili^s ill-timed mirth ; 
Rather he* would have seen the earth 
Give to ten thousand spectres birth, 
Than ventured to awake to flame 
The deadly wrath of Riongham. 
Submiss he answer?d,— -^' Mortham'^s mind, 
'^ Thou know^st, to joy was ill inclined. 

In youth, ^tis said, a gallant free, 

A lusty reveller was he ; 
^^ But since return'^d from over sea, 
<^ A sullen and asilent mood 
<' Hath numbed the current of his blood. 
^^ Hence he refused each kindly call 
« To Rokeby's hospitable hall, 
" And our stout Knight, at dawn of morn 
" Who loved to hear the bugle-horn, 
*' Nor less, when eve his oaks embrown'^d. 

To see the ruddy cup go round, • 
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^^ Took umbrage that a fiiend so near 

^^ Refused to share his chace and cheer ; . 

^^ Thus did the kindred barons jar, 

^^ Ere they dxrided in the war. 

^^ Yet, trust me, -friend, Matilda fair 

^^ Of Mortham'^s wealth is destined heir.^— * 



^^ Destined to her ! to yon slight maid I 
^^ The prize my life had well nigh paid, , 
" When Against Laroche^ by Cayo?s wave, 
^^ I fought my patron^s wealth to save !-— 
^^ Denzil, I knew him long, yet ne^er 
" Knew him that joyous cavalier, 
*^ Whom youthful friends and early fame 
'^ Call'^d soul of gallantry and game. 
^^ A moody man, he sought our crew, 
'^ Desperate and dark, whom no one knew ; 
^' And rose, as men with us must rise, 
By scorning life and all its ties. 
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*^ On each adyenture rash he roved, 

^^ As danger for itself he loved ; 

^^ On his sad brow nor mirth nor wine 

^^ Could e^er one wrinkled knot untwine ; 

^' 111 was the omen if he smiled, 

^^ Far ^twas in peril stem and wild ; 

*^ But when he laugh'^d, each luckless mate 

^^ Might hold our fortune desperate. 

'^ Foremost he iTought in every broil, 

<^ Then socMrnful turned him fixHn the spoil ; 

^^ Nay, often strove to bar the way 

'^ Between his comrades and their prey ; 

^^ Preaching, even then, to such as we, 

'^ Hot with our dear^-bought victory, 

^^ Of mercy and humanity ! 



XXIII. 

" I loved him well-— His fearless part, 
^^ His gallant leading, won my heart. 
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'' And after each victorious fight, 

" 'Twas I that wrangled for his right, 

'^ Dedeem^d his portion of the prey 

^^ That greedier mates had torn away ; 

<< In field and storm thrice saved his life, 

** And once amid our comrades^ strife.— 

" Yes, I have loved thee ! Well hath proved . . 

" My toil, my danger, how I loved ! 

" Yet will I mourn no more thy fate, 

" Ingrate in life, in death ingrate. 

<^ Rise, if thou canst !^ he looked around. 

And sternly stamped upon the ground— 

*' Rbe, with thy bearing proud and high, 

'^ Even as this mom it met mine eye, 

".And give me, if thou darest, the lie !" — 

He paused-^then, calm and pasaon-freed, 

Bade Denzil with his tale proceed. 
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XXIV. 

^^ liertram, to thee I need not tell, 

^^ W^at thou hadt cause to wot so well, 

" How Superstition^s nets were twined 

*^ Around the Lord of Mortham^s mind ; 

" But, since he drove thee from his tower, 

'^ A maid he found in Cretans bower, 

^^ Whose speech, like David^s harp, had sway, 

" To charm his evil fiend away. 

" I know not if her features moved 

" Rememorance of the wife he loved ; 

" Biit he would gaze upon her eye, 

** Till his mood softened to a sigh. 

" He, whom no living mortal sought 

" To question of his secret thought, 

" Now every thought and care confessed 

" To his fair nieee^s faithful breast ; 

" Nor was there aught of rich and rare, 

" In earth, in ocean, or in air, 

^' But it must deck Matilda^s hair. 
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" Her love still bound him unto life : 

^^ But then awoke the dvil strife, 

^' And menials bore, by his commands, 

^^ Three coffers, with their iron bands, 

^' From Mortham^s vault, at midnight deep, 

" To her lone bower in Rokeby-Eeep, 

" Ponderous with gold and plate of pride ; 

*' His gift, if he in battle died.''— 



XXV. 

*^ Then Denzil, as I guess, lays train, 
^ These iron-banded chests to gain ; 
" Else, wherefore should he hover here, 
** Where many a peril waits him near, 
^^ For all his feats of war and peace, 
*^ Fot plundered boors, and harts of greece ?* 
'^ Since through the hamlets as he fared. 
What hearth has Guy's marauding spared, 

* Deer in season. 
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I 

^* Or where the Chace that hath not rung 

" With Denzil's bow, at midnight strung ?^— 

— <* I hold my wont — ^my Rangers go, 

^' Even now,, to track a milk-white doe. 

*^ By Rdceby-hall she takes her lair, 

*^ In Greta wood she harbours fair, 

*^ And when my huntsman mark& her way, 

" What think'^st thou, Bertram, of the prey ? 

" Were Rokeby's daughter in our power, 

" We rate her ransom at ha: dower."— 



• XXVI.; • . - • 

** ^Tis well !«— there^s vengeance in the thought 
*^ MaMda is by Wilfrid sought ; 
** And hot-brained Redmond, too, \ia said, 
" Pays lover's homage to the maid. 
Bertram she seom'd-^If met by chance. 
She turned from me her shuddering glance, 
" Like a nice dame, that will not brook 
^^ On what she hates and loathes to look ; 
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*^ She told to Mortham, she could ne^er 
" Behold me without secret fear, 
" Foreboding evil : — She may rue 
" To find her prophecy fall true ! — 
** The war has weeded Bokeby^s train, 
" Few followers in his halls remain ; 
'^ If thy scheme miss, then, brief and bold, 
" We are enow to storm the hold ; 
^< Bear off the plunder, and the dame, 
" And leave the castle all in flame." — 



XXVII. 

" Still art thou Valour''s venturous son ! 
" Yet ponder first the risk to run : 
*' The menials of the castle, true, 
*^ And stubborn to their charge, though few ; 
" The wall to scale— the moat to cross— 
" The wicket-grate— the inner fosse** — 
— " Fool ! if we blench for toys like these, 
'^ On what fair guerdon can we seize ? 
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<< Our hardiest venture, to explore 
^< Some wretched peasant^s fenceless door, 
" And the best prize we bear away, 
^' The earnings of his sordid day.^— 
-~^^ Awhile thy hasty taunt forbear : 
^^ In sight of road more sure and fair, 
^^ Thou would^t not chuse, in blindfold wrath, 
<' Or wantonness, a desperate path ? 
/^ List, then ^— for vantage or assault, 
From gilded vane to dungeon-vault. 
Each pass of Rokeby-house I know : 
There is one postern, dark and low, 
^^ That issues at a secret spot, 
" By most neglected or forgot. 
^^ Now, could a spial of our train 
^^ On fair pretext admittance gain, 
" That sally-port might be unbarr'd ;. 
" Then, vain were battlement and ward f — 
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XXVIII. 
^' Now speak^st thou well :-<-to me the same, 
^' If force or art shall urge the game ; 
** Indifferent, if like fox I wind, 
^^ Or spring like tiger on the hind<-— 
^^ But, hark ! our merry-men so gay 
^^ Troll forth another roundelay.^ 

^^ A weary lot is thine, fair maid, 

" A weary lot is thine ! 
^^ To pull the thorn thy brow to braid, 

*^ And press the rue for wine I 
" A lightsome eye, a soldier^s mien, 

^^ A feather of the blue, 
** A doublet of the Lincoln green,— 

" No more of me you knew, 

" My love ! 

^^ No more of me you knew. 
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" This morn is merry June, I trow, 

" The rose is budding fain ; 
^* But she shall bloom in winter snow, 

" Ere we two meet again.^ — 
He turned his charger as he spake, 

Upon the river shore. 
He gave his bridle-reins a shake, 

Said, " Adieu for evermore, 

** My love ! 

" And adieu for evermore.'^— 
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What youth is this, your band among. 
The best for minstrelsy and song ? 
^^ In his wild notes seem aptly met 
" A strain of pleasure and regret."" — 
** Edmund of Winston is his name ; 
" The hamlet sounded with the fame 
" Of early hopes his childhood gave, — 
" Now center'^d all in Brignall cave ! 
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" I watch him well — ^his wayward course 

f 

" Shows oft a tincture of remorse. 

*^ Some early love-shaft grazed his heart, 

" And ofl the scar will ache and smart. 

" Yet is he useful ;— of the rest, 

" By fits, the darling and the jest, 

*^ His harp, his story, and his lay, 

" Oft aid the idle hours away : 

" When unemployed, each fiery mate 

*' Is ripe for mutinous debate. 

r 

" He tuned his strings e^'en now — again 
" He wakes them, with a blither strain.*" 

XXX. 

iiLL£N-A-DAL£. 

AJlen-a^Dale has no faggot for burning, 
AUen-a^Dale has no furrow for turning, 
AUen-a^Dale has no fleece for the spinning. 
Yet Allen-a-Dale has red gold for the winning. 
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Come, read me my riddle ! come, heJarken my tale ! 
And tell me the craft of bold AIlen^a-Dale. 



The Baron of Ravensworth prances in pride, 
And he views his domains upon Arkindale side, 
The mere for his net, and the land for his game. 
The chace for the wild, and the park for the tame ; 
Yet the fish of the lake, and the deer of the vale. 
Are less free to Lord Dacre than Allen-a-Dale ! 



Allen-a^Dale was ne^er belted a knight, 

Though his spur be as sharp, and his blade be as bright ; 

Allen-a-Dale is no baron or lord. 

Yet twenty tall yeomen will draw at his word ; 

And the best of our nobles his bonnet will vail. 

Who at Rere-cross on Stanmore meets Allen-a-Dale. 



Allen-a-Dale to his wooing is come ; 
The mother, she ask^d of his household and home : 
^^ Though the castle of Richmond stand fair on the hill. 
My hall,^^ quoth bold Allen, ^^ shows gallanter still ; 
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'^ Tis the blue vault of heaven, with its crescent so pale> 
" And with all its bright spangles r sud Allen-a-Dale. 

The father was steel, and the mother was stone ; 
They lifted the latch, and they bade him be gone ; 
But loud, on the morrow, their wail and their cry I 
He had laughM on the lass with his bonny black. eye> 
And she fled to the forest to hear a love-tale, 
And the youth it was told by was Allen-a^-Dale f 

XXXI. 

'^ Thou see^st that, whether sad or gay, 

'* Love mingles ever in his lay. 

" But when his boyish wayward fit 

* Is o^er, he hath address and wit ; 

'^ O ! ^tis a brain of fire, can ape 

'^ Each dialect, each various shape.^-— 

" Nay, then, to aid thy project, Guy — 

" Soft ! who comes here ?'' — " My trusty spy. 

'^ Speak, Hamlin ! hast thou lodged our deer ?^ — 

" I have — ^but two fair stags are near. 
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** I watched her, as she slowljr stray'd 

• • • 

" From Eglistone up Thorsgill glade ; 
" But Wilfrid Wycliffe sought her side, 
** And then young Redmond, in his pride, 

r 

*^ Shot down to meet them on their way ; 
*^ Much, as it seemM, was theirs to say : 
'^ There^s time to pitch both toil and net, 
" Before their path be homeward set.^ — 
A hurried and a whispered speech 
Did Bertram^s will to Denzil teach ; 
Who, turning to the robber band. 
Bade four, the bravest, take the brand. 
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I. 

W^BN Denmark'*s Raven soared on high, 
Triumphant through Northumbnan sky, 
Tilly hovering near, her fatal croak 
Bade Reged'^s Britons dread the yoke, 
And the broad shadow of her wing 
Blackened each cataract and spring. 
Where Tees in tumult leaves his source. 
Thundering o^er Caldron and High-Force ; 
Beneath the shade the Northmen came, 
Fix^d on each vale a Runic name. 
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Reared high their altar^s rugged stone. 
And gave their Gods the land they won. 
Then, Balder, one bleak garth was thine, 
And one sweet brooklets silver line, 
And Woden'^s Crofl did title gain 
From the stem Father of the Slain ; 
But to the Monarch of the Mace, 
That held in fight the foremost place, 
To Odin''s son, and Sifia^s spouse. 
Near Startforth high they paid their vows, 
Remembered Thorns victorious fame. 
And gave the dell the Thunderer^s name. 



IL 

Yet Scald or Kemper errM, I ween, 
Who gave that soft and quiet scene. 
With all its varied light and shade, 
And every little sunny glade, 
And the blithe brook that strolls along 
Its pebbled bed with summer song. 
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To the grim Grod of blood and scar. 
The grisly King of Northern War. 
O) better were its banks assignM 
To spirits of a gentler kind ! 
For, where the thicket-groups recede. 

And the rathe primrose decks the mead, 

• 

The velvet grass seems carpet meet 

For the light fairies^ lively feet. 

Yon tufted knoll, with daisies strown. 

Might make proud Oberon a throne. 

While, hidden in the thicket nigh. 

Puck should brood o^er his frolick sly ; 

And where profuse the wood-vetch clings 

Round ash and elm, in verdant rings. 

Its pale and azure-pencill'^d flower 

Should canopy Titania^s bower. 



III. 
Here rise no cliffs the vale tp shade ; 
But, skirting every sunny glade, 
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In fair variety of green 
The woodland lends its sylvan screen. 
Hoary, yet haughty, frowns the oaky 
Its boughs by weight of ages broke ; 
And towers erect, in sable spire^ 

The pine-tree scathed by lightning fire ; 

^^ • 

The drooping ash and tnroh, between, 

Hang their fair tresses o^er the green. 

And all beneath, at random grow 

Each coppice dwarf of varied show, 

Or, round the staoos profusely twined. 

Fling summer odours on the wind. 

Such varied group Urbino^s hand 

Round Him of Tarsus nobly plann'^d. 

What time he bade proud Athens own 

On Mars^s Mount the God Unknown l 

Then grey Philosophy stood nigh. 

Though bent by age, in ^t high ; 

There rose the scar-seamed Veteran's spear. 

There Grecian Beauty bent to hear, 
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While Childhood bX her ibot iir^ t)lk6^, 
Or clung delisted to he* Waiit. 

IV. 

^^ And rest we here^^ Matilda said, 
And sat her in the varyihg shade. 
Ch^Uice-in^t^ w^'well raky stedl dki hdut*, 
To friendship diie from fortune's jJ6w6f . 
" Thpu, Wilfrid, evfer kind, nitist lend 
" Thy counsel to thy sistet-fri^d ; 
" And, Redmoiid, thoU, it my Wliedt, 
No farther urge thy dl^feperate 'attest- 
For to my cai"6 a chkf'ge is left, 
Dangerous to Oiie of atid beteft, 
Well nigfa kd orphan, and alofhi^, 
" Captive W Sire, heU HoiiSe e'^rthrown.*"-^ 
Wilfrid, with wbftted kindnfesS graced. 
Beside het 6ti th^ tuk^f dhe pkced ; 
Then paused, with d6i^ncast look and eye^ 
Nor bade young Redmond seat him nigh. 
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Her conscious diffidence he saw. 
Drew backward as in modest awe, 
And sat a little space removed, 
UnmarkM to gaze on her he loved. 

V. 

WreathM in its dark-brown rings, her hair 
Half hid Matilda^s forehead fair, 
Half hid and half revealed to view 
Her full dark eye of hazel hue. 
The rose, with faint and feeble streak. 
So slightly tinged the maiden^s cheek. 
That you had said her hue was pale ; 
But if she faced the summer gale, 
Or spoke, or sung, or quicker moved. 
Or heard the praise of those she loved, 
Or when of interest was expressed 
Aught that waked feeling in her breast. 
The mantling blood in ready play 
Rivaird the blush of rising^day. 
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There was a soft and pensive grace, 
A cast of thought nipon her face. 
That suited well the forehead high, • 

The eye-lash dark and downcast eye ; 
The mild expression spoke a mind 
In duty firm, composed, resigned ; — 

^Tis that which Roman art has given. 
To mark their maiden Queen of Heaven. 

In hours of spcn*t, that mood gave way 

To Fancy^s light and frolic play ; 

And when the dance, or tale, or song. 

In harmless mirth sped time along. 

Full oft her doating sire would call 

His Maud the merriest of them all. 

But days of war, and civil crime. 

Allowed but ill such festal time, 

And her soft pensiveness of brow 

Had deepened into sadness now. 

In Marston field her father ta^en, . 

Her friends dispersed, brave Mortham slain, 



ISO BpK¥:RX. (W» IV^ 

While every m fiw 9qvJl ^or^tpl^, 
From Oswald's tjiiret o| ppwg: w4 gpl4* 
Ana hoding d&oug^ts ^li^t she i^u^t p^rt 
With a soft vii^oi^ of ^^r ^^art^Tm 
All lowered arqi^^ ^he \avely V>^\ 
To darken hei; ^ej^tippV 9b9d^ 

r 

Who has pot he^r4-rTr:virbile J^rin yet 

Strove 'gainst the $axop.^s iron bit-r^ 

Who has not heei^d t^ow fcjrave O'Ne^le 

In English blood ^mb^ed his steel. 

Against St George's cross bla;2ed b|igh 

The banners of hi^ Ta^^s^, 

To fiery Essex gave the foil. 

And reign'd a prince in Ulster's soil 

But chief arose bis vi^to;: pnd^? 

When that brave ]V((arsbaI fought and died. 

And Avon-DufF to oc^a# boi;e 

His billpws, ];^d with. Saxon gore. 
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^Twas first in that ditestrous fight, 
Rokeby and Mortham prorred thdor might 
There had they fyH^n amongst the real^ 
But pity loiieh'd a chdeftain^s breast ; 
The Tanist he to ffxat O^Neale ; 
He chedk'd his fdilomrars^ bloody zeal» 
To quarter look the kinsioen bold. 
And bore the^ to his mountain-hold, 
Gave them e«di sylvan joy to know, 
Slieve-Donard'^s diffa and woods could show. 
Shared with them Erin'^s festal eheer, 
Showed them the chace of wokf and deer, 
And, when a filtting time was come. 
Safe and unransom^d sent them honie. 
Loaded with many a gift, to proj^e 
A generous foe^s respect and bre- 

VII. 

Years speed away. On Rokeby's head 
Some touch of early snow was shed ; 
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Calm he enjoyed, by GretaV wave. 
The peace which James the Peaceful gave. 
While Mortham, far beyond the main. 
Waged his fierce wars on Indian Spain.—- 
It chanced upon a wintry night, 
That whitened Stanmq^e^s stormy height, 
The chace was o^er, the stag was killM, 
In Rokeby-hall the cups were filled. 
And by the huge stone-chimney sate 
The Knight, in hospitable state. 
Moonless the sky, the hour was late. 
When a loud summons shook the gate. 
And sore for entrance and foj aid 
A voice of foreign accent prayM. 
The porter answered to the call. 
And instant rushed into the hall 
A Man, whose aspect and attire 
Startled the circle by the fire. 
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VIII. 
His plaited hair in elf-locks spread 
Around his bare and matted head ; 
On leg and thigh, close stretched and trim, 
His vesture showed the sinewy limb ; 
In saffron dyed^ a linen vest 
Was frequent folded round his breast ; 
A mantle long and loose he wore. 
Shaggy with ice, and stain'*d with gore. 
He dasp^d a burthen to his heart. 
And, resting on a knotted dart. 
The snow from hair and beard he shook. 
And round him gazed with wilder^d look. 
Then up the hall, with staggering pace. 
He hasten'^d by the blaze to place. 
Half lifeless from the bitter air. 
His load, a Boy of beauty rare. 
To Rokeby, next, he louted low, 
Then stood erect his tale to show, 
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With wild majestic pcNrt wd tone. 

Like envoy of tome bmrbtrous throne. 
Sir Richard^ Lord «f Bokdi^y, hear i 
Turlpugh Q^Neale eftlutes thee dear ; 
He graces tbo^ md to thy cave 
Young Redmond givea^ Ufi grandaon £ur. 

^< He bids thee breed hun as thy son, 

" For Turlough?a daya of jioy are done ; 

^^ And other lordi^ h%ye seized his Iwd, 

^^ And faint and feeble is hia band ; 

^* And all the glory of T]?r<we 

"IsUke»n»nMDgY,4Knirflo«o.. 

" To bind the duty on thy soul, 

^< He bids thee think (w. BnOfV bMrl i 

" If any wrong the youn^ Q'Neale,. 

" He bids thee think of Erin'isr steel. 
To Mortham first tlii^. chwfge was d«e. 
But, in his abseiM:^, honours you.— - 
Now is my mastorV yieiisage by. 
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" And Ferraught will contented die.** — 
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His look grew fi^'dt Wft «b^ S^f pfJ«, 
He sunk when he had told his tale ; 
For, hid beneath his m^tle wide, 
A mortal ^Qmi4 ^cis ia his ^d^ 
Yarn was all aid-^ terroi: yMy 
And sorroip^ sef^^im'd *he c«rpbM Child. 
Poor Ferr^ij^ht valfi^ fei? wi$tfij|l eyes. 
And fiuqUy 9t|Qye to SQQthe hisr crii^ ; 
All recW^sf^ qf l^i^ dying p»fe. 
He blest, f^u4 bkejt l^ia, o>r ^e^m .' 
And kisa^d tbL<9 1^1^ han^ piatspjeacl. 
And kissed ^ftd grossed the iofaftl head. 
And, in his native tQiPgue and phrase. 
Frayed to es^oh sa^nt to watch bis diaya ; 
Then all his str^xigih together drew^ 
The charge to Bokeby tO: r^iew. 
When half was f^ulter^d from his breast. 
And halJ^ by dying signs expressed. 
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'' Bless the O'Neale r he faintly said, 
And thus the faithful spirit fled. 

X. 

^Twas long ere soothing might prevail 
Upon the Child to end the tale ; 
And then he said, that from his home 
His grandsire had been forced to roam, 
Wliich had not been if Redmond^s hand 
Had but had strength to draw the brand, 
The brand of Lenaugh More the Red, 
That hung beside the grey wolPs head.-^ 
^Twas from his broken phrase descried. 
His foster-father was his guide. 
Who, in his charge, from Ulster bore 
Letters, and ^fts a goodly store ; 
But ruffians met them in the wood, 
Ferraught in battle boldly stood. 
Till wounded and o'erpowerM at length, 
And strippM of all, his failing strength 
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Just bore him here — and then the child 
Renewed again his moaning wild. 



XI. 

The tear, down Childhood^s cheek that flows. 
Is like the dew-drop on the rose ; 
When next the summer breeze comes by, 
And waves the bush, the flower is dry. 
Won by their care, the orphan Child 
Soon on his new protectors smiled, 
With dimpled cheek and eye so fair. 
Through his thick curls of flaxen hair. 
But blithest laughed that cheek and eye. 
When Rokeby^s little Maid was nigh ; 
'Twas his, with elder brother's pride, 

« 

Matilda'*s tottering steps to guide ; 
His native lays in Irish tongue, 
To soothe her infant ear he sung, 
And primrose twined with daisy fair. 
To form a chaplet for her hair. 
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By lawn, by gi^Ve, by btl^tef s dtl'axid, 
The Children still W6fe hi^d Ctiid hdUd, 
And good Sir Richard smiling eyed 
The early knot so kindly tied. 

XII. 
But sutiith^i* months bring wilding shoot 
From bud ixs bloom, from blootil to fruit ; 
And years dit'aw dti out' humah s^an. 
From child to feoy, frbift boy to inati ; 
And soon in Rokeby'i^ woods \^ se^h 
A gallant b^ in hunt^t^s ^en. 
He loves to wake the feldn boaf. 
In his dark hdtiht on Greta^^ i^hore, 
And loves, ilgainst the deer do dun. 
To draw the shaftj or lift the giiti ; 
Yet more he loves, in ^utlinin prime. 
The hazePs spreading boughs to cliinb, 
And down its clustered stores to hail, 
Where young Matilda hold^ her veil. 
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And she, whose veil receives the shower. 

Is altered too, and knows her power ; 

Assumes a monitress^s pride, 

Her Redmond^s dangerous sports to chide. 

Yet listens still to hear him tell 

How the grim wild-boar fought and fell. 

How at his fall the bugle rung, 

Till rock and greenwood answer flung ; 

Then blesses her, that man can find 

A pastime of such savage kind ! 



XIII. 
But Redmond knew to weave his tale 
So well with praise of wood and dale. 
And knew so well each point to trace. 
Gives living interest to the chase. 
And knew so welloVr all to throw 
His spirit^s wild romantic glow. 
That, while she blamed, and while she feared. 
She loved each venturous tale she heard. 
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Oft| too, when drifted snow and nun 

To bower and hall their steps restrain. 

Together they explored the page 

Of glowing bard or gifted sage ; 

Oft, placed the evening-fire beside. 

The minstrel itrt alternate tried. 

While gladsome harp and lively lay 

Bade winter-night ilit fast away : 

Thus from their childhood blending still 

Their sport, their study, and their skill, 

An union of the soul they prove. 

But must not think that it was love. 

But though they dared not, envious Fame 

Soon dared to give that union name ; 

And when so often, side by side, 

From year to year the piur she eyed, 

She sometimes blamed the good old Knight^ 

As dull of ear and dim of sight. 

Sometimes his purpose would declare, 

That young O'^Neale should wed his heir. 



Canto IF. KOKEB Y. 161 

XIV. 

The suit of Wilfrid rent disguise 
And bandage from the lovers^ eyes ; 
^Twas plain that Oswald, for his son, 
Had Rokeby^s favoiur well nigh won. 
Now must they meet with change of cheer, 
With mutual looks of shame and fear ; 
Now must Matilda stray apart. 
To school her disobedient heart ; 
And Redmond now alone miist rue 
The love he never can subdue. 
But factions rose, and Rokeby sware. 
No rebePs son should wed his heir ; 
And Redmond, nurtured while a child 
In many a bard^s traditions wild. 
Now sought the lonely wood or stream, 
To cherish there a happier dream. 
Of maiden won by sword or lance, 
As in the regions of romance ; 

VOL. VIII. L 
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« 

And count the heroes of his line, 
Great Nial of the Pledges Nine, 
Shane-Dymas wild, and Greraldine, 
And Connan-More, who vow^d his race 
For ever to the fight and chase, 
And cursed him, of his lineage bom. 
Should sheathe the sword to reap the com^ 
Or leave the mountain and the wold, 
To shroud himself in castled hold. 
From such examples hope he drew. 
And brightened as the trumpet blew. 



xv: 

If brides were won by heart and blade, 
Redmond had both his cause to aid, 
And all beside of nurture rare 
That might beseem a bafen^s heir. 
Turlough O'^Neale, in Erin^s strife. 
On Rokeby^s Lord bestowed his life^ 
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And well did Rokeby^s generous Knight 
Young Redmond for the deed requite. 
Nor was his liberal care and cost 
Upon the gallant stripling lost : 
Seek the North Riding broad and wide. 

Like Redmond none could steed bestride; 

* 

From Tynemouth search to Cumberland, 
Like Redmond none could wield a brand ; 
And then, of humour kind and free, 
And bearing him to each degree 
With frank and fearless courtesy. 
There never youth was formed to steal 
Upon the heart like brave O'Neale: 



XVI. 

Sir Richard, loved him as his son ; 
And when the days of peace were done. 
And to the gale$ of war he gave 
The banner of his sires to wave. 
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Redmond, distinguished by his care, 
He chose that honoured flag to bear, 
And named his page, the next degree 
In that old time to chivah*y. 
In five pitched fields he well maintained 
The honoured place his worth obtained, . 
And high was Redmond^s youthful name 
Blazed in the roll of martial fame. 
Had fortune smiled on Marston fight. 
The eve had seen him dubb'd a knight ; 
Twice, ^mid the battlers doubtful strife. 
Of Rokeby^s Lord he saved the life, 
But when he saw him prisoner made, 
He kissed and then resigned his blade. 
And yielded him an easy prey 
To those who led the Knight away ; 
Resolved Matilda^s sire should prove 
In prison, as in fight, his love. 
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XVII. 

ft 

When lovers meet in adverse hour, 

'Tis hke a sun-glimpse through a showed, 

A watry ray, an instant seen 

The darkly-closing clouds between. 

As Redmond on the tuif reclined. 

The past and present filled his mind : 

^^ It was not thus,^ Affection said, 

^^ I dreamed of my return, dear maid i 

^^ Not thus, when, from thy trembling hand, 

^' I took the banner and the brand, 

^^ When round me, as the bugles blew, 

^^ Their blades three hundred warriors drew, 

^^ And, while the standard I unroU^d, 

^^ Clashed their bright arms, with clamour bold. 

"^Where is that banner now ?^ts pride 

^^ Lies Vhelm^d in Ouzels suUen tide ! 

" Where now these warricnrs ?— in their gore, 

^' They cumber Marston'^s dismal moor ! 
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^^ And what avails a useless brand, 
Held by a captive^s shackled hand. 
That only would his life retain. 
To aid thy sire to bear his chun !^»^ 

Thus Iledmond to himself apart ; 

Nor lighter was his rival^s heart ; 

For Wilfrid, while his generous soul 

Disdained to profit by controul. 

By many a sign could mark too plain, 

Save with such aid, his hopes were vain.—* 

But now Matilda^s accents stole 

On the dark viaons of their soul. 

And bade their mournful musing fly, 

]l.ike mist before the zephyr^s sigh. 



XVIII. 

^^ I need not to my friends recall, 

^^ How Mortham shunn'd my father^s hall ; 

^^ A man of eilence and of woe, 

" Yet ever anxious to bestow 
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On my poor self whateVr could prove 
^* A kinsman^s confidence and love. 
^< My feeble aid could sometimes chase 
^' The clouds of sorrow for a space ; 
^^ But oflener, fix^d beyond my power, 
^^ I marked his deep despondence lower. 
**< One dismal cause, by all unguess^d, 

« 

^< His fearful confidence confessed ; 

*^ And twice it was my hap to see 

'^ Examples of that agony, 

** Which for a season can overstrain 

^^ And wreck the structure of the brain. 

" He had the awful power to know 

^^ The approaching mental overthrow, 

*^ And while his mind had courage yet 

" To struggle with the dreadful fit, 

^^ The victim writhed against its throes, 

'^ Like wretch beneath a murderer^s blows. 

*^ This malady, I well could mark, 

" Sprung from some direful cause and dark ; 
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*^ But still he kept its source conceal^d^ 
^^ Till arming for the dvil field ; 
<' Then in my charge he bade me hold 
^< A treasure huge of gems and gold, 
<< With this disjointed dismal scroll, 
<^ That tells the secret of his soul, 
^^ In such wild words as oft betray 
" A mind by anguish forced astray.'' 



XIX. 



mobtham'^s history. 



^^ Matilda ! thou hast seen me start, 

^^ As if a dagger thriU'd my heart, 

^^ When it has happ'd some casual phrase 

" Waked memory of my former days. 

^^ Believe,* that few can backward cast 

^^ Their thought with pleasure on the past; 

*' But I i m y youth was rash and vain, 

^^ And blood and rage my manhood stain, 
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'^ And my grey hairs must now descend 

" To my cold grave without a friend ! 

^^ Even thou, Matilda, wilt disown 

^^ Thy kinsman, when his guUt is known. 

" And must I lift the bloody veil, 

^^ That hides my dark and fatal tale ! 

** I must— I will— -Pale phantom, cease ! 

^^ Leave me one little hour in peace ! 

^^ Thus.haunt^, think^st thou I have skill 

^^ Thine own commission to fulfil ? 

" Or, while thou point^st, with gesture fierce, 

" Thy blighted cheek, thy bloody hearse, 

" How can I paint thee as thou wert, 

'^ So fair in face, so warm in heart ! — 



XX. 

^' Yes, she was fair !— Matilda, thou 
'^ Hast a soft sadness on thy brow ; 
" But her's was like the sunny glow, 
^^ That laughs on earth and all below f 
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<< We wedded secret-^there was need— 
^^ Differing in country and in creed ; 
<^ And when to Mortham^s tower she came, 
*< We mentioned not her race and name, 
** Until thy sire, who fought afar, 
^' Should turn him home from foreign war, 
<* On whose kind influence we relied 
*^ To soothe her father^s ire and pride. 
*^ Few months we lived retired, unknown 
^^ To all but one dear friend alone, 
*^ One darling friend— I spare his shame, 
^^ I will not write the villain^s name ! 
My trespasses I might forget, 
And sue in vengeance for the debt 
" Due by a brother-worm to me, 
" Ungrateful to God^s clemency, 
^^ That spared me penitential time, 
^^ Nor cut me off amid my crime.— 
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XXI. 

^^ A kindly smile to all she lent, 
^^ But on her husband'^s friend ^twas bent 
^' So kind^ that, from its harmless glee, 
^^ The wretch misconstrued villainy. 
Repulsed in his presumptuous love, 
A Vengeful snare the traitor wove. 
^^ Alone we sat^— the flask had flowM, 
^^ My blood with heat unwonted glowM, 
" When through the alley^d walk we spied ^ 
^' With hurried step my Edith gUde, 
*^ Cowering beneath the verdant screen, 
^' As one unwilling to be seen. 
'^ Words cannot paint the fiendish smile, 
'^ That curPd the traitor^s cheek the while ! 
^^ Fiercely I question^ of the cause ; 
'' He made a cold and artful pause, 
^^ Then prayed it might not chafe my m,ood-«- 
" ' There was a gallant in the wopd !'-^ 
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We had been shooting at the deer ; 
^^ My cross-bow (evil chance I) was near : 
^^ That ready weapon of my wrath 
<^ I caught, and, hasting up the path, . 
" In the yew grove my wife I found, 
^^ A stranger^s arms her neck had bound ! 
** I marked his heart— the bow I drew— - 
<^ I loosed the shaft — ^'twas more than true ! 
^' I found my Edith^s dying charms 
^^ Locked in her murdered Inrother^s arms ! 
^^ He came in secret to enquire 
" Her state, and reconcile her lure* — 



XXII. 

^^ All fled my rage-— the villain first, 
" Whose craft my jealousy had nursed ; 
He sought in far and fordgn dime 
To ^scape the vengeance of his crime. 
The manner of the slaughter done 
^' Was known to few, my guilt to none ; 
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^^ Some tale my faithful steward framed-^ 
^^ I know not what— «of shaft mis-aim^d ; 
^^ And even from those the act who knew, 
^^ He hid the hand from which it flew. 
^^ Untouch'^d by human laws I stood, 
^* But God had heard the cry of blood ! 
^^ There is a blank upon my mind, 
'^ A fearful vision ill-defined, 
^^ Of raving till my flesh was torn, 
'^ Of dungeon-bolts and fetters worn— 
^^ And when I waked to woe more mild, 
*^ And questioned of my infant child-— 

^ (Have I not written, that she bare 
^^ A boy, like summer morning fair ?) 
^^ With looks confused my menials tell 
^* That armed men in Mortham dell 
^^ Beset the nurse^s evening way, 
*' And bore her, with her charge, away. 
*^ My faithless friend, and none but He, 
" Could profit by this villainy ; 
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^^ Him, then, I sought, with purpose dread 

Of treble vengeance on his head ! 

He ^scaped me— but my bosom^s wound 
*< Some faint relief from wandering found ; 
<< And over distant land and sea 
^* I bore my load of misery. 
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XXIII. 
" 'Twas then that fate my footsteps led 

t 

'^ Among a daring crew and dread, 

*^ With, whom full oft my hated life 

** I ventured in such desperate strife, 

^^ That even my fierce associates saw 

^' My frantic deeds with doubt and awe. 

^^ Much then I learned, and much can show, 

^^ Of human guilt and human woe, 

^' Yet neVr have, in my wanderings, known 

^^ A wretch, whose sorrows matchM my own J- 

^^ It chan^, that after battle fray, 

" Upon the bloody field we lay ; 



Canto IF. EOKEBY. 175 

<^ The yellow moon her lustre shed 

* 

<^ Upon the wounded and the dead, 

*^ While, sense in toil and wassail drowned, 

^^ My ruffian comrades slept around. 

** There came a voice— its silver tone 

*< Was soft, Matilda, as thine own-— 

^< ' Ah, wretdi !^ it said, ' what makest thou here, 

** While unavenged my bloody bier, 

^^ While unprotected lives mine heir, 

^^ Without a father^s name and care ?^-— 



XXIV. 
" I heard— obeyed— and homeward drew ; 
" The fiercest of our desperate crew 
^^ I brought at time of need to aid 
^^ My purposed vengeance, long delayed. 

ft 

^^ But, humble be my thanks to heaven. 
That better hopes and thoughts has given, 
And by our Lord^s dear prayer has taught, 
Mercy by mercy must be bought !— 
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^^ Let me in miseiy rejou 

<< Tve seen his face— Fve heard his vcnce-— 

'^ I claimed of him my only child— « 

<^ As he dlsown'^d the theft, he smiled ! 

'^ That very calm and callous look, 

<^ That fiendish sneer his visage took, 

<' As when he said, in scornful mood, 

^' ' There is a gallant in the wood f— • 

^' —I did not slay him as he stood—- 

^^ All praise be to my Maker given ! 

^^ Long sufirance is one path to heaven.^— 



XXV. 

Thus far the woeful tale was heard. 
When something in the thicket stirred. 
Up Redmond sprung ; the villain Guy, 
(For he it was that lurk^'d so nigh,) 
Drew back— -he durst not cross his steel 
A moment^s space with brave O'Neale, 
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For all the treasured gold that rests 
In Mortham^s iron-banded chests, 
Redmond resumed his seat ;— he said, 
Some roe was rustling in the shade. 
Bertram laugh'^d grimly, when he saw 
His timorous comrade backward draw : 
'^ A trusty mate art thou, to fear 
'^ A single arm, and aid so near ! 
*^ Yet have I seen thee mark a deer. 
" Give me thy carabine— FU show 
^* An art that thou wilt gladly know, 
'^ How thou may^st safely quell a foe.^^— - 



XXVI. 
On hands and knees fierce Bertram drew 
The spreading birch and*hazels through, 
Till he had Redmond full in view ; 
The gun he levelPd — Mark like this 
Was Bertram never known to miss, 
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When feur opposed to aim that sste 
An object of his moxtal hate. 
That day young Bedmond'^s death had seen. 
But twice Matilda came between 
The carabine and Redmond'^s Inreast, 
Just ere the spring his finger press^ . 
A d^uUy oath the ruffian swore. 
But yet his fell design forbore: 
" It ne'er," he mutter'd, " shall be said, 
'< That thus I scath'd thee, haughty maid r 
Then moved to seek more open aim. 
When to his ade Guy Denzil came : 
^* Bertram, forbear ! — ^we are undone 
** For ever, if thou fire the gun. 
^' By all the fiends, an armed force 
^^ Descends the dell, of foot and horse ! 
" We perish if they hear a shot- 
Madman ! we have a safer plot- 
Nay, friend, be ruled, and bear thee back ! 
Behold, down yonder hollow track, 
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" The warlike leader of the band 

« 

" Comes, ilrith his broad-swiard in his hand.''-^ 
Bertram looked up ; he saw, he knew, 
That Denzil^s fears had counsell'^d true, 
Then cursed his fortune and withdrew. 
Threaded the woodlands undescried, 
And gained the cave on Greta side. 



XXVIL 

They whom dark Bertram, in his wrath, 
Doom'*d to captivity or death. 
Their thoughts to one sad subject lent. 
Saw not n(Mr heard the ambushment. 
Heedless and unconcem'^d they sate. 
While on the very verge of fate ; 
Heedless and unconcerned remain''d. 
When Heaven the murderer^s arm restraint : 
As ships drift darkling down the tide. 
Nor see the shelves o^er which they glide. 
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Uninterrapted thus they heard 

What Mortham^s closing tale declared. 

He spoke of wealth as of a load. 

By Fortune on a wretch bestowed, 

In bitter mockery of hate. 

His cureless woes to aggravate ; 

But yet he prayM Matilda^s care 

Might save that treasure for his heir — 

His Edith'^s son — ^for still he raved 

As confident his life was saved ; 

In frequent vision, he averr'd, 

He saw his face, his voice he heard. 

Then argued calm — ^had murder been, 

The blood, the corpses, had been seen ; 

Some had pretended, too, to mark 

On Windermere a stranger bark, 

Whose crew, with jealous care, yet mild. 

Guarded a female and a child. 

While these faint proofs he told and pressed, 

Hope seemed to kindle in his breast ; 
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Though inconsistent^ vague, and vain. 
It warped his judgment and his brain. 

XXVIII. 
These solemn words his story dose : — 
*^ Heaven witness for me, that I chose 
'^ My part in this sad civil fight, 
*^ Moved by no cause but England'^s right. 
^' My country^s groans have bid me draw 
" My sword for gospel and for law ; — 
'' These righted, I fling arms aside, 
'^ And se^k my son through Europe wide. 
" My wealth, on which a kinsman nigh ' *'• 
" Already casts a grasping eye, n] n 



" With thee may unsuspected lie, 
" When of my death Matilda hears, 
" Let her retain her. trust three years ; 
'* If none, from me^;.the treasure claim, 
^^ Perish'd is Mortham'*a^ race and name. 
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^^ Then let it leave her generoua band, 
*^ And flow in bounty o^er the land ; 
" Soften the wounded prisoner's lot, 
^^ Rebuild the peasant's ruin'd cot ; 
^^ So spoils, acquired by fight afar, 
" Shall mitigate domestic war.*"— 



XXIX. 

The generous youths, who well had known 
Of Mortham's mind the powerful tone, 
To that high mind, by sorrow swerved. 
Gave sympathy his woes deserved ; 
But Wilfrid chiefs who saw revealed 
Why Mortham wish'd his life concealed. 
In secret, doubtless, to purisue 
The schemes his wilder'd fancy drew. 
Thoughtful he heard Matilda tell, 
That she would share her father's cell. 
His partner of captivity, 
Where'er his prison-house should be ; 
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Yet grieved to think that Rokeby-hall, 
Dismantled, and forsook by all. 
Open to rapine and to stealth, 
Had now no safe*guard for the wealth 
Entrusted by her kinsman kind. 
And for such noble use designM. 
" Was Bamard-Castle then her choice,'' 
Wilfrid enquired with hasty voice, 
^^ Since there the victor's laws ordain, 
^^ Her £sither must a space remiun ?^— 
A fluttered hope his accents shook, 
A fluttered joy was in his look. 
Matilda hastened to reply, 
For anger flash'd ui Redmond's eye ;-— 
^^ Buty," she ^d, with gentle grace, 
<^ Kind Wilfiid, has no choice of place ; 
^' Else had I for my sire assigned 
Priison less galling to his mind. 
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*^ Than that his wild-wood haunts which sees, 
^* And hears the murmur of the Tees, 
^ Recalling thus, with every glance, 
^' What captive^s sorrow can enhance ; 
*^ But where those woes are highest, there 
^^ Needs Rokeby most his daughter's care.^ — 
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He felt the kindly check she gave. 
And stood abashed — ^then answer^ grave : — 
I sought thy purpose, noble maid, 
Thy doubts to clear, thy schemes to aid. 
^< I have beneath mine own command, 
'^ So wills my sire, a gallant band, 
^' And well could send some horseman wight 
*^ To bear the treasure forth by night, 
** And so bestow it as you deem 
** In these ill days may safest seem." — 
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" Thanks, gentle Wilfrid, thanks,^ she said : 

" 0, be it not one day delayed ! • ^ 

" And, more thy sister-friend to aid, 

" Be thou thyself content to hold, 

^^ In thine own keeping, Mortham^s gold,, 

" Safest with thee.'*' — While thus she spoke, 

Arm'd soldiers on their converse broke. 

The same of whose approach afraid. 

The ruifians lefl their ambuscade. 

Their chief to Wilfrid bended low. 

Then looked around as for a foe. 

" What meanest thou, friend,'' young Wycliffe said, 

" Why thus in arms beset the glade ?" 

— " That would I gladly learn from you ; 

For up my squadron as I drew, 

To exercise our martial game 

Upon the moor of Barninghame, 

" A stranger told you were way-laid, 

** Surrounded, and to death betray'd. 
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^^ He had a leader'^s voice, I ween^ 
^.^ A falcon glance, a warrior'^s mien. 
^^ He bade me bring you instant aid ; 
" I doubted not, and I obeyed." — 

XXXI. 

Wilfrid changed colour, and, amazed. 
Turned short, and on the speaker gazed ; 
While Redmond every thicket round 
Tracked earnest as a questing hound. 
And Denzil'^s carabine he found ; 
Siire evidence, by which they knew 
The warning was as kind as true. 
Wisest it seemed, with cautious speed 
To leave the dell. It was agreed. 
That Redmond, with Matilda fair. 
And fitting guard, should home repair ; 
At nightfall Wilfrid should attend, 
With a strong band, his sister-friend. 



CaiUo IF. ROKEBY. 187 

To bear with her from Rokeby'^s bowers 
To Barnard-Castle^s lofty towers, 
Secret and safe, the banded chests. 
In which the wealth of Mortham rests. 
This hasty purpose fix'^d, they part, 
Each with a grieved and anxious heart. 



END OF CANTO FOUKTH. 
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I. 

The sultry summer day is done, 
The western hills have* hid the sun. 
But mountain peak and village spire 
Retain, reflection of his fire. 
Old Bamard^s towers are purple stall, 
To those that gaze from ToUer-hiU ; 
Distant and high, the tower of Bowes 
Like steel upon the anvil glows ; 
And Stanmore's ridge, behind that lay, 
Rich with the spoils of plarting day, 
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In crimson and in gold arrayed. 
Streaks yet a while the closing shade^ 
Then slow resigns to darkening heaven 
The tints which brighter hours had given. 
Thus aged men, full loth and slow, 
The vanities of life forego, 
And count their youthful follies o^er. 
Till Memory lends her light no more. 



11. 
The eve, that slow on upland fades, 
Has darker closed on Rokeby^s glades. 
Where, sunk within their banks profound. 
Her guardian streams to meeting wound. 
The stately oaks, whose sombre frown 
Of noontide made a twilight brown, 
Impervious now to fainter light, 
Of twilight make an early night. 
Hoarse into middle air arose 
The vespers of the roosting crows. 
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And with congenial murmurs seem 
To wake the Grenii of the stream; 
For louder damour^d Cretans tide. 
And Tees in deeper voice replied. 
And fitful waked the evening wind, 
Fitful in sighs its breath resigned. 
Wilfrid, whose fancy-nurtured soul 
Felt in the scene a soft controul. 
With Ughter footstep pressed the ground. 
And often paused to look around ; 
And, though his path was to his love, 
Could not but linger in the grove. 
To drink the thrilling interest dear. 
Of awful pleasure checked by fear. 
Such inconsistent moods have we. 
Even when our passions strike the' key. 



III. 

Now, through the wood'^s dark mazes past. 
The opening lawn he reached at last, 
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Where, silver'^d by the moonlight ray, 
The ancient Hall before him lay. 
Those martial terrors long were fled, 
That frowned of old around its head : 
The battlements, the turrets grey, 
Seemed half abandoned to decay ; 
On barbican and keep of stone 
Stem Time the foeman^s work had done. 
Where banners the invader braved. 
The hare-bell now and wall-flower waved ; 
In the rude guard-room, where of yore 
Their weary hours the Warders wore. 
Now, while the cheerful faggots blaze. 
On the paved floor the spindle plays ; 
The flanking guns dismounted lie. 
The moat is ruinous and dry. 
The grim portcullis gone — and all 
The fortress turned to peaceful Hall. 
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IV. 

But yet precautions, lately ta*en, 

* 

Shew'^d danger^s day revived again ; 
The court-yard wall shewed marks of care. 
The fallen defences to repair, 
Lending such strength as might withstand 
The insult of marauding band. 
The beams once more were taught to bear 
The trembling draw-bridge into air. 
And not, till questioned o^er and o^er, 
For Wilfrid oped the jealous door. 
And when he enter'^d, bolt and bar 
Resumed their place with sullen jar ; 
Then, as he crossed the vaulted porch. 
The old grey Porter raised his torch. 
And viewed him o^er, from foot to head. 
Ere to the hall his steps he led. 
That huge old hall, of knightly state. 
Dismantled seemed and desolate. 
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The moon through transom-shafls of stone. 
Which crossed the latticed oriels, shcme. 
And by the mournful light she gave. 
The Gothic vault seemed funeral eave. 
Pennon and banner waved no more 
O^er beams of stag and tusks of boar. 
Nor glimmering arms were marshalTd seen. 
To glance those sylvan spoils between. 
Those arms, those ensigns, borne away. 
Accomplished Rokeby^s brave array. 
But all were lost on Marston^s day ! 
Yet, here and there the moon-beams fall 
Where armour yet adorns the wall. 
Cumbrous of size, uncouth to sight. 
And useless in the modem fight ; 
Like veteran relique of the wars. 
Known only by neglected scars. 
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V. 

Matilda soon to greet him came, 
And bade them light the evening flame ; 
Said, all for parting was prepared^ 
And tarried but for Wilfrid^s guard. 
But then, reluctant to unfold 

His father^s avarice of gold, 

« 

He hinted, that lest jealous eye 
Should on their precious burthen pry, 
He judged it best the castle gate 
To enter when the night wore late ; 
And therefore he had left command 
With those he trusted of his band, 
That they should be at Rokeby met, 
What time the midnight-watch was set. 
Now Redmond came, whose anxious care 
Till then was busied to prepare 
All needful, meetly to arrange 
The mansion for its mournful change. 
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With Wilfrid'^s care and kindness pleased, 
His cold unready hand he seized. 
And pressed it, till his kindly strain 
The gentle youth retum'^d again. 
Seem'^d as between them this was said, 
*' Awhile let jealousy be dead ; 
'^ And let our contest be, whose care 
'^ Shall best assist this helpless fair.^ — 



VI. 

There was no speech the truce to bind, 

It was a compact of the mind, 

A generous thought, at once impressed 

On either rival^s generous breast. 

Matilda well the secret took. 

From sudden change of mien and look ; 

And — ^for not small had been her fear 

Of jealous ire and danger near — 

Felt, even in her. dejected state, . 

A joy beyond the reach of fate. 
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They closed beside the chimney^s blaze, 
And talked and hoped for happier days, 
And lent their spirits^ rising glow 
Awhile to gild impending woe ;— - 
High privilege of youthful time, 
Worth all the pleasures of our prime ! 
The bickering faggot sparkled bright. 
And gave the scene of love to sight. 
Bade Wilfrid's cheek more lively glow. 
Played on Matilda's neck of snow. 
Her nut-brown curls and forehead high ; 
And laugh'd in Bedmond's azure eye. 
Two lovers by the maiden sate, 
Without a glance of jealous hate ; 
The maid her lovers sat between. 
With open brow and equal mien ; — 
It is a sight but rarely spied. 
Thanks to man's wrath and woman's pride. 
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VII. 

While thus in peaceful guise they sate, 
A knock alarmed the outer-gate. 
And, ere the tardy Porter stirrM, 
The tinkling of a harp was heard* 
A manly toice, of mellow swell, 
Bore burdien to the nnisiG well. 
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Summer eve is gone and past. 
Summer dew is falling fast ; 
^' I have wandered all the day, 
^^ Do not bid me farther stiray ! 
<^ Gentle hearts, of gentle kin, 
<^ Take the wandering Harper in !^^-^ 

But the stem Porter answer gave^ 

With.<< Gkt thee hence, thou stroUing knave ! 
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" The king wants soldiers ; war, I trow, 
" Were meeter trade for such as thou.*"-* 
At this unkind reproof, again 
Answered the ready Minstrel'^s strain* 

^ong; wfiatatti, 

<^ Bid not me, in battle-field, 

^^ Buckler lift, or broad-sword wield ! 

^< All my strength and all my art 

^^ Is to touch the gentle hearty 

*^ With the wizard notes that ring 

« From the peaceful minstrel string.^^-^ 

The Porter, all unmoved, replied,-^ 

^^ Depart in peace, with heaven to guide ; 

*^ If longer by the gate thou dweU, 

^* Trust me, thou shalt not part so welL^«^ 
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VIII. 

With somewhat of appealing look. 
The Harper^s part young Wilfrid took : 
*^ These notes so wild and ready thrill, 
^' They show no vulgar minstrel^s skill ; 
^^ Hard were his task to seek a home 
^' More distant, since the night is come ; 
<< And for his faith I dare engage — 
" Your HarpooPs blood is soured by age ; 
*^ His gate, once readily displayed. 

To greet the friend, the poor to aid. 

Now even to me, though known ofold. 

Did but reluctantly unfold.^-^ 
— " O blame not, as poor HarpooPs crime, 
" An evil of this evil time. 

He deems dependent on his care 

The safety of his patron^s heir, 

Nor judges meet to ope the tower 
^^ To guest unknown at parting hoiu-. 
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** Urging his duty to excess % 
^< Of rough afid stubborn faithfulness. 
" For this poor Harper, I would fain 
** He may relax :— Hark to his strain I 

IX. 

'* I have song of war for knight, 
** Lay of love for lady bright, 
<< Fairy tale to lull the heir, 
^' Goblin grim the maids to scare ; 
^^ Dark the night, and long till day, 
^' Do not bid me farther stray f 



it 



Rokeby^s lords of martial fame, 
*^ I can count them name by name ; 
" Legends of their line there be, 
" £nown to few, but known to me ; 
'^ If you honour Rokeby^s kin^ 
^^ Take the wandering Harper in ! 
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Rokeby^s lords had fair regard 
For the harp, and for the bard ; 
« Barents race throve never well, 
*' Where the curse of minstrel fell. 
" If you love that noble kin, 
** Take the weary Harper in !"— 
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Hark ! Harpool parley8>-— there is hope,^> 
Said Redmond, '^ that the gate will ope.^ — 
— ^^ For all thy brag and boast, I trow, 
<^ Nought know^st thou of the Felon Sow,"^ 
Quoth Harpool, ^' nor how Greta-^ide 

She roamed, and Rokeby forest wide ; 

Nor how Ralph Rokeby gave the beast 
^' To Richmond's friars to make a feast. 
<< Of Gilbert Griffinson the tale 
^^ Goes, and of gallant Peter Dale, 
^^ That well could strike with sword amain, 

9 

^^ And of the valiant son of Spain, 

« Fnar Middleton, and blithe Sir Ralph ; - 

*^ There were a gest to make us laugh ! 
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^< If thou canst tell it, in yon shed 

" Thou'st won thy supper and thy bed."-.^ 



X. 

Matilda smiled ; ** Cold hope,^ sud she, 

^' From HarpooPs love of minstrelsy f 

^^ But, for this Harper, may we dare, 

*^ Redmond, to mend his couch and fare ?^- 

— *^ 0, ask not me i— -At minstrel string 

^^ My heart from infancy would spring ; 

^^ Nor can I hear its simplest strain, 

^^ But it brings Erin^s dream again, 

^^ When placed by Owen Lysagh^s knee, 

« (The Filea of O'Neale was he, 

^' A blind and bearded man, whose eld, 

^' Was sacred as a prophet^s held,) 

^^ IVe seen a ring of rugged kerne, 

^' With aspects shaggy, wild, and stern, 

^^ Enchanted by the master^s lay, 

^^ Linger around the live-long day. 
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<< Shift from wild rage to wilder glee, 
" To love, to grief, to ecstacy, 
^< And feel each varied change of soul 
<^ Obedient to the bard^s controul.-— 
Ah, Clandeboy ! thy friendly floor 
Slieve-Donard^s oak shall light no more ; 
** Nor Owen''s harp, beside the blaze, 
'^ Tell maiden^s love, or heroes praise ! 
^^ The mantling brambles hide thy hearth, 
^^ Centre of hospitable mirth ; 
All undistinguished in the glade. 
My jdres^ glad home is prostrate laid, 
*^ Their vassals wander wide and far, 
*^ Serve foreign lords in distant war, 
^^ And now the stranger^s sons enjoy 
" The lovely woods of Clandeboy !"— 
He spoke, and proudly tumM ande. 
The starting tear to dry and hide. 
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XL 

Matilda^s dark and soften'^d eye 

Was glistening ere O^Neale's was di^. 

Her hand upon his arm she laid,— - 

" It is the will of heaven,'' she said. 

*^ And think'st thou, Redmond, I can part 

ft 

** From this loved home with lightsome heart, 

^^ Leaving to wild neglect whatever 

" Even from my infancy was dear ? 

'^ For in this calm domestic bound 

" Were all Matilda's pleasures found. 

" That hearth, my sire was wont to grace, 

^^ Full soon may be a stranger's place ; 

^^ This hall, in which a child I play'd, 

^' Like thine, dear Redmond, lowly laid, 

*^ The bramble and the thorn may braid ; 

*^ Or, pass'd for aye from me and mine, 

^^ It ne'er may shelter Rokeby's line. 

" Yet is this consolation ^ven« 

" My Redmond, — ^'tis the will of heaven."— 
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Her word, her action, and her phrase. 

Were kindly as in early days ; 

For cold reserve had lost its power. 

In sorrow^s sympathetic hour. 

Young Redmond dared not trust his voice ; 

But rather had it been his choice 

To share that melancholy hour. 

Than, arm^d with all a chieftain'^s power. 

In full possession to enjoy 

Slieve-Donard wide, and Clandeboy. 



XII. 

The blood left Wilfrid's ashen cheek ; 
Matilda sees, and hastes to speak.— 
'^ Happy in friendship's ready aid, 
^^ Let all my murmurs here be staid ! 
And Rokeby's Maiden will not part 
From Rokeby's hall with moody heart 
^' This night at least, for Rokeby's fame, 
^^ The hospitable hearth shall flame, 
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^^ And^ ere its native heir retire^ 

*' Find for the wanderer rest and fire^ 

^* While this poor Harper,, by the blazed, 

** Recounts the tale of other days. 

*^ Bid Harpool ope the door with speedy 

^^ Admit him, and relieve each need.— ^ 

*' Meantime, kind Wycliffe, wilt thou try 

" Thy minstf el skill ? — ^Nay, no reply — 

'^ And look not sad t-— I guess thy thought, 

« Thy verse with laureb would be bought ; 

^^ And poor Matilda, landless now, 

^' Has not a garland for thy brow. 

^^ True, I must leave sweet Rokeby^s glades, 

^^ Nor wander more in Greta shades ; 

^^ But sure, no rigid jailor, thou 

^' Wilt a short prison-walk allow, 

** Where summer flowers grow wild at will, 

^' On Marwood-chace and Toller-Hill ; 

*' Then hoUy green and lily gay 

** Shall twine in guerdon of thy lay.*"— 

VOL. VIII. o 
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The moiiriiful youth, a spaee aade. 
To tune Matilda^s harp applied ; 
And then a low sad descant rung, 
As prelude to the lay he sung. 



XIII. 

O, Lady, twine no wreath for me, 
Or twine it of the cypress tree ! 
Too lively glow the li]iea light. 
The yamish'd holly*s all too hrif^t. 
The May-flower and the eglantine 
May shade a. hrow less sad than mine; 
But, Lady, weave no wreath for me, 
Or weave it of the cypress tree ! 

Let dimpled Mirth his templea twine 
With tendrils of the laughing vine ; 
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The mAtily oak, the pensive yew^ 
Ta patriot and to s&ge be due ; 
The mjTitle bqugh bids lovers live, 
But that Matilda will hot give ; 
Then, Lady, twine no wreath for me. 
Or twine it of the cypress tree ! 

Let merry England proudly rear^ 
Her bk»ided looses, bought i»i deat ; 
Let Albin bind her bonnet blU€f 
With heath and hate-bell dipp'd iti d^ ; 
On fav^Mf^d Erin^s cifest be seen 
The flowed she loVes of ett]!a*aid greeiv^ 
But, Lady, twine no wreath for me. 
Or twine it of the cypfess tree. 

Strike the wild harp, while maids p^eparft 
The ivy meet for minstrePs hai^ ; 
And, while his crowii of lanirel-leaves 
With bloody hand the victor weaves. 



212 BOKEBY. Canto V. 

Let the loud trump his triumph tell ; 
But when you hear the pasidng-bell, 
Then, Lady, twine a wreath for me. 
And twine it of the cjrpress tree. 

Yes I twine for me the cypress bough ; 
But, O Matilda, twine not now ! 
Stay till a few brief months are past^ 
And I have looked and loved my last ! 
When villagers my shroud bestrew 
With pandes, rosemary, and rue,«— 
Then, Lady, weave a wreath for me. 
And w^ve it of the cypress tree. 

XIV. 

O'Neale observed the startmg tear. 

And spoke with kiiid and blithesome dieer— 

" No, noUe Wilfrid ! ere the day 

'' When mourns (he land thy silent lay. 
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" Shall many a wreath be freely wove 

^* By hand of friendship and of love. 

^' I would not wish that rigid Fate 

<' Had doomed thee to a captive^s state, 

" Whose hands are bound by honour^s law, 

" Who wears a sword lie must not draw ; 

<* But were it so, in minstrel pride 

^^ The land together would we ride, 

" X)n prancing steeds, like Harpers old, 

^^ Bound for the halls of barons bold* 

^^ Each lover of the lyre we^d seek, 

« From MichaePs Mount to Skiddaw'^s peak, 

^< Survey wild Albinos mountain strand, 

*^ And roam green Erin^s lovely land, 

<< While thou the gentler souls should move, 

" With lay of pity and of love, 

<< And I, thy mate, in rougher strain, 

'^ Would ^ng of war and warriors slain. 

" Old England'*s bards were vanquished then, 

" And Scotland's vaunted Hawthornden, 
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*^ And, uleooed on lernkui filuHPe, 

*< M<Curtin*8 Iwp should cbann no mem r~ 

In lively mood be spok?, to wile 

From Wilftid'^s woe-w<Mrn cheek a SBvtte. 



XV. 

<< But,"* said Matild4» '' ere thy name^ 
<< Good RedoMwd,, gain its destined fkBAfi^ 
** Say, wilt thou kindly deign to call 
<< Thy brothar-xoinstrel to the ha)l ? 
** Pid all the household, too, attend, 
*^ £^ in his rank a hianUe fidendl; 
<< I know* th^ fatdiftil hearts irill giiey^ 
^* When thisir poot Mistress takes ha: leave ; 
^^ So let th^ hPi^n pui beaker flow 
" To mitigate thdr- parting woe."— . 
The Harper came::«^In youthV^rstr prime 
Himself; in mpde of olden time 
His garb riimfadrion^^,tO: express - 
The an(i^t Bn^sb MinstirePs dress. 
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A seemly gown of Eeiubl gteeii, 
With gorget cLoaed. of idlver tdieeii ; 
Hb harp in silken learf was slung^ 
And by his side sn ahlaoe hung. 
It seemed some masquer^s quaint amy, 
For revel or for holiday. 

XVI. 

He made obdsanoe, with a free 
Yet studied air of courtesy. 
Each look and accent, framed to please, 
SeemM to affect a plajrfiil ease ; 
His face was of that doubtful kind. 
That wins the eye, but not the mind ; 
Yet harsh it seemed to deem amiss 
Of brow so ybung and smooth as this* 
His was the subtle look and sly. 
That, spying all, seems nought to spy ( 
Round all the group his glances stole, 
Unmarked themselves, to mark the whole. 
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Yet sunk beneath Matilda's look. 
Nor coi)ld the eye of Redmond brook. 
To the suspicious, or the old. 
Subtle and dangerous and bold 
Had seem^d'this self-invited guest ; 
]3ut young our loyers,— and the rest. 
Wrapt in their sorrpw and their fear 
At parting of their Mistress dear. 
Tear-blinded to the Castle-hall, 
Came as to bear her funeral pall. 



XVIJ. 

All that expression base was gone. 
When yraked the Guest his minjstrel tone ; 
It fled at inspiration's call. 
As erst the Daemon fled from Saul. 
More npb}e j^lance he cast around. 
More frep-drawn breath inspired the soi|nd:| 
His pulse beat bolder and more hig^ 
|n all the pride of minstreky i 
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Alas ! too soon that pride was o'^er. 
Sunk with the lay that bade it soar ! 
His soul resumed, with habitus chaui. 
Its vices wild and follies vain. 
Arid gave the talent, with him bom, 
To be a common curse and scorn.. 
Such was the Youth whom Rokeby'^s Maid, 
With condescending kmdness, pray'd 
Here to renew the strain she loved. 
At distance heard and well approved* 



XVIIL 

THE HAAP* 

I was a wild and wayward boy. 
My childhood scom'^d each childish toy ; 
Retired from all, reserved and coy. 

To musing prone, 
I woo^d my solitary joy. 

My Harp alone* 
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My youth, with bold* Ambiti6n''8 mood^ 
Despised the humUe cttream aUd wood. 
Where my poor father^s cottage stood. 

To fame unlmowii ;—» 
What should my soaring views make good ? 

My Harp alone ! 

Love came with all his frantic fire. 
And wild romance dfvain desire; 
The Baron^s dau^ter heard my lyre. 
And praised the tone ;— - 

S' 

What could presumptuous hope inspire"? 
My Harp alone ! 

At Manhood^s loudi the bubble burst. 
And Manhood^s pride the vision curst. 
And all that had my foUy nursed 

Lovers sway to own ; 
Yet spared the spell that lulTd me first. 

My Harp alone ! 
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Woe came with war, and want with woe ; 
And it was mine to undergo 
Each outrage of the tehA foe :— - 

Can aught atone 
My fields made waste^ my cot ktid low ? 

My Harp alcxie ! 

Ambition^s dreams IVe seen depart^ 
Have rued of penury the smart. 
Have felt of love the yenom^d dart 

When hope was flown; 
Yet rests one solace to my heart,-*- 

My Harp alone ! 

Then, over mountain, moor, and hill. 
My &ithfiil Harp, I'll bear thee still ; 
And wh^ this life of wiant and ill 

Is well' nigh gone. 
Thy strings mine elegy shall thrill. 

My Harp alone ! 
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XIX- 

<< A pleafflDg lay T Matilda said ; 

But' Harpool shook his old grey head. 

And took his baton and his torch. 

To seek his guard-room in the porch. 

Edmund observed-p-with sudden change. 

Among the strings his fingers range. 

Until they waked a bolder glee 

Of military melody ; 

Then paused amid the martial sound. 

And looked with well-feign^d fear around ;— 

<' None to this noble house belong,^ 

He said, ^ that would a Minstrel wrong, 

^^ Whose fate has been, through good and ill, 

^^ To love his Royal Master still ; 

^^ And, with your honour'^d leave, would fain 

^' Rejoice you with a loyal strain."-^ 

Then, as assured by sign and look, 

The warlike tone again be took ; 
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And Harpool stoppM, and turn'd to hear 
A ditty of the Cavalier. 



XX- 

THE CAVALIER. 

While the dawn on the mountain was misty and gray. 
My True Love has mounted his steed and away. 
Over hill, over valley, o'er dale, and o'er down ; 
Heaven shield the brave Gallant that fights for the Crown f 

He has dofiTd the silkxloublet the breast-plate to bear; 
He has placed the steel-cap o'er his long flowing hair. 
From his belt to his stirrup his broad-sword hangs downy-*- 
Heaven shield the brave Gallant that fights for the Crown ! 

For the rights of fair England that broad-sword he draws. 

Her King is his leader, her Church is his cause ; 

His watch-word is honour, his pay is renown,— 

God strike with the Gallant that strikes for the Crown ! 
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They may boast of their Fairfax, their Waller, and all 
The round-headed rebeb of Westminster-ball ; 
But tell these bold traitors of Ldhdon^s proud town» 
That the spears of the North have encircled the Crown. 



There^s Derby and Cavendish, dread of thdr foes ; 
There^s Erin'^s high Ormond, and Scotland's Montrose ! 
Would you matdi the base Skippon, and Massey, and Rrown, 
With the Barons of England, that fight for the Crovm ? 

Now joy to the crest of the brave Cavalier ! 

Be his banner unoonquer'd, resistless his spear. 

Till in peace and in triumph his toils he may drown. 

In a pledge to fair England, her Church, and her Crown I 

m 

XXI. 

<' Alas r Matilda said, «' that strain, 
*^ Good Harpor, now is heard in vain ! 



Canio V. BOKEBY. SSS 

^< The tim^ has been, at such a sound, 

'^ When Rokeby^s vassals gathered round, 

'^ An hundred manly>«hearts would bound ; 

*' But now, the stirring verse we hear, 

'^ Like trump in dying soldier^s ear ! 

'< Listless and sad the notes we own, 

^ The power to answer them is flown. 

'' Yet not without his meet a^lause 

<< Be he that rings the rightful eause, 

*^ Even when the criris of its fate 

'* To human tje seems desperate. 

<< While Bokeby^s Hrir sudi power retains, 

^ Let this slight guerdon pay thy pains :-— 

^* And, lend thy harp ; I fain would try, 

'* If my poor skill can afoght supply, * 

'^ Ere yet I leave my fathers^ hall, 

'^ To mourn the cause in which we falL^— 
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XXII. 

The Harper, with a downcast lo6k. 
And trembling hand, her bounty took.***- 
As yet, the consdous pride of art 
Had steePd him in his treach^ous part ; * 
A powerful spring, of force uiiguessVl, 
That hath each gentler mood sup|Hre88i*d, 
And reign'*d in many a human breast ; 
From his that plans the red campaign. 
To his that wastes the woodland reign. 
The failing wing, the bloodshot eye^ 
The spcNTtsman marks with apathy. 
Each feeling of hb Tictim^s ill 
Drowned in his own successful skill. 
The veteran, too, who now no mcnre 
Aspires to head the battlers roar. 
Loves still the triumph of his art. 
And traces on the pencilled chart 
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Some stem invader^s destined way, 
Through blood and ruin, to his prey ; 
Patriots to death, and towns to flame, 
He dooms, to raise another^s name, 
And shares the guilt, thoqgh not the fame. 
What pays him for his span of time 
Spent in premeditating crime ? 
What against pity arms his heart ?— 
It is the conscious pride of art. 

XXIII. 
But principles in EdmuncTs mind 
Were baseless, vague, and undefined. 
His soul, like bark with rudder lost, . 
On Passion^s changeful tide was tost ; 
Nor Vice nor Virtue had the power 
Beyond the impression of the hour ; 
And, O ! when Passion rules, how rare 
The hours that fall to Virtue^s share I 

VOL. VIII. p 
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Yet now she roused her— for the pride, 
That lack of sterner guilt supplied. 
Could scarce support him when arose 
The lay that mourn'*d Matilda^s woes. 

THE FA&EWELL. 

The sound of Rokeby^s woods I hear. 

They mingle with the song ; 
Dark Greta^s voice is in mine ear, 

I must not hear them long. 
From every loved and native haunt 

The native Heir must stray, 
And, like a ghost whom sun^beams daunt, 

Must part before the day. 

Soon from the halls my fathers rearM, 

Their scutcheons may descend, 
A line so long beloved and feared 

May soon obscurely end. 
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No longer here Matilda's tone 

Shall bid these echoes swell ; 
Yet shall they.. hear her proudly own 

The cause in which we fell. 



The Lady paused, and then again 
Resumed the lay in loftier strain. 

XXIV. 

Let our halls and towers decay, 

Be our name and line forgot, 
Lands and manors pass away,— 

We but share our Monarches lot. 
If no more our annals show 

Battles won and banners taken. 
Still in death, defeat, and woe. 

Ours he loyalty unshaken ! 

Constant still in danger^s hour, 
Princess ownM our fathers'* aid ; 



rj 
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Lands and honours, wealth and power, 

Well their loyalty repaid. 
Perish wealth, and power, and pride ! 

Mortal boons by mortals given ; 
But let Constancy abide, 

Constancy's the gift of heaven. 

XXV. 

While thus Matilda's lay was heard, 
A thousand thoughts in Edmund stirr'd. 
In peasant life he might have known 
As fair a face, as sweet a tone ; 
But village notes could ne'er supply 
That rich and varied melodv ; 
And ne^er in cottage-maid was seen 
The easy dignity of mien, 
Claiming respect, yet waving state,* 
That marks the daughters of the great. 
Yet not, perchance, had these alone 
His Bcheme of purposed guilt overthrown ; 



Canto V. 



BOKEBY. 



229 



But^ while her energy of mmd 

Superior rose to griefs combined, 

Lending its. kindling to her eye, 

Giving her form new majesty,— 

To Edmund^s thought Matilda seem'^d 

The very object he had dream'^d ; 

When, long ere guilt his soul had known, 

In Winston bowers he mused alone, 

Taxing his fancy to combine 

The face, the air, the voice divine. 

Of princess fair, by cruel fate 

Reft of her honours, power, and state. 

Till to her rightful realm restored 

By destined heroes conquering sword. 



XXVI. 

" Such was my vision T Edmund thought ; 
" And have I, then, the ruin'wrought 
" Of such a Maid, that fancy ne^er 
" In fsurest vision formed her peer ? 



. > 
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<< Was it my hand, that could unclose 

<< The postern to her ruthless foes ? 

<< Foes, lost to honour, law, and faith, 

^< Their kindest mercy sudden death ! 

^^ Have I done this ? 1 1 who have swore, 

<< That if the globe such angel bore, 

^^ I would have traced its circle broad, 

*' To kiss the ground on which she trod !— - 

'^ And now— O ! would that earth would rive, 

^' And close upon me while alive !-— 

^^ Is there no hope ? Is all then lost ?— 

^^ Bertram^s already on his post ! 

'^ Ev^n now, beside the Hallos arched door, 

^^ I saw his shadow cross the floor ! 

^' He was to wait my signal strain—- 

'^ A little respite thus we gain : 

'^ By what I heard the menials say, 

" Young Wydiffe's troop are on their, way— 

^' Alarm precipitates the crime ! 

" My harp must wear away the time.''— 
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And then, in accents faint and low, 
He faulter''d forth a tale of woe. 



XXVII. 

" And whither would you lead me, then ?^ 

Quoth the Friar of orders grey ; 
And the Ruffians twain replied again. 
By a dying woman to pray."-— 
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I see,'** he said, " a lovely sight, 
^^ A sight bodes little harm, 
A lady as a lily bright, 
" With an infant on her arm.'^— 



" Then do thine office. Friar grey, 
" And see thou shrive her free I 

^^ Else shall the sprite, that parts to-night, 
" Fling all its guilt on thee. 
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^^ Let mass be said, and trentrals read, 
** When thouVt to convent gone, . 

'^ And bid the bell of St Benedict 
** Toll out its deepest tone.'*— 

The shrift is done, the Friar is gone. 

Blindfolded as he came-r— 
Next morning, all in Littlecot-hall 

Were weeping for their dame. 

Wild Darrell is an altered man. 

The village crones can tell ; 
He looks pale as clay, and strives to pray. 

If he hears the convent bell. 



If prince or peer cross Darrell's way. 
He'll beard him in his pride— 

If he meet a Friar of orders grey, 
He droops and turns aside. 
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XXVIII. 

" Harper ! methinks thy magic lays,^! 

Matilda said, ^^ can goblins raise ! 

•^ Well nigh my fancy can discern^ 

'^ Near the dark porch, a visage stern ; 

^^ E^en now, in yonder shadowy nook, 

" I sie it !— Redmond, Wilfrid, look I— 

" A huiran form distinct and clear— 

" God, for thy mercy !— It draws neair !— • 

She saw too true. Stride after stride, 

The centre of that chamber wide 

Fierce Bertram gainM ; then made a stand. 

And, proudly waving with his hand, 

Thunder*'d — " Be still, upon your lives ! 

" He bleeds who speaks, he dies who strives.'' — 

Behind their Chiefs the robber crew 

Forth from the darkened portal drew. 

In silence— save that echo dread 

Returned thdr heavy measured tread. 
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The lamp^s uncertain lustre gave 

Their arms to gleam, their plumes to wave ; 

File after file in order pass, 

Like forms on Banquo^s mystic glass. 

Then, halting at their leader's sign. 

At once they formed and curved their line. 

Hemming within its crescent drear 

Their victims, like a herd of deer. 

Another sign, and to the aim 

Levelled at once their muskets came, 

As waiting but their Chieftain^s word, 

To make their fatal volley heard. 



XXIX. 

Back in a heap the menials drew ; 

Yet, even in mortal terror, true, 

Their pale and startled group oppose 

Between Matilda and the foes. 

" O, haste thee, Wilfrid r Bedmond cried; 

" Undo that wicket by thy side ! 
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<< Bear hence Madlda— ^ain the wood^ 
The pass may be a while made good— - 
Thy band, ere this, must sure be nigh— - 
O, speak not— daUy not— but fly !— 
While yet the crowd their motions hide. 
Through the low wicket-door they glide. 
Through vaulted passages they wind, 
In Gothic intricacy twined ; 
Wilfrid half led, and half he bore, 
Matilda to the postern-door, 
And safe beneath the forest tree 
The Lady stands at liberty. 
The moon-beams, the fresh gale^s caress, 
Renewed suspended consciousness :— 
** Whereas Redmond ?^ eagerly she cries : 
** Thou answer^st not — he dies ! he dies ! 
'^ And thou hast left him, all bereft 
** Of mortal aid— with, murderers left ! — 
** I know it well— he would not yield 

*^ His sword to man— his doom is seaTd ! 

4 
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^* For my scorned life, which thou hast bought 
" At price of his, I thank thee not."— 

XXX. 

The unjust reproach, the angry look, 

The heart of Wilfrid could not brook. 

" Lady," he said, " my band so near, 

*' In safety thou may^st rest thee here. 

^^ For Redmond^s death thou shalt not mourn, 

" If inine can buy his safe return."— 

He tum'd away — ^his heart throbbed high. 

The tear was bursting from his eye ; 

The sense of her injustice pressed 

Upon the Maid^s distracted breast,— 

" Stay, Wilfrid, stay ! all aid is vain !"— 

He heard, but turned him not again ; 

lie reaches now the postern-door. 

Now enters— and is seen no mere. 



Canto r. IIOKEBY. 237 

XXXI. 

With all the agony that e'er 
Was gendered \wixt suspense and fear, 
She watch^'d the line of windows tall, 
Whose Gothic lattice lights the Hall, 
Distinguished by the paly red 
The lamps in dim reflection shed. 
While all beside in wan moon-light 
Each grated casement glinuner^d white. 
No sight of harm, no sound of ill, 
It is a deep and midnight still. 
Who looked upon the scene, had guessed 
All in the Castle were at rest : 
When sudden on the windows shone 
A lightning flash, just seen and gone ! 
A shot is heard—- Again the flame 
Flashed thick and fast— a volley came ! 
Then echoed wildly, from within, 
Of shout and scream the mingled din, 
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And weapon-clash, and maddening cry 
Of those who kill, and those who die !•— 
As filled the Hall with sulphurous smoke. 
More red, more dark, the death-flash broke ; 
And forms were on the lattice cast, 
That struck, or struggled, as they past 

XXXII. 

What sounds upon the midnight wind 
Approach so rapidly behind ? 
It is, it is, the tramp of steeds ! 
Matilda hears the sound, she speeds, 
Seizes upon the leader^s rein^— 
^^ O, haste to aid, ere lud be vain ! 
" Fly to the postern— gain the Hall I''— 
From saddle spring the troopers all ; 
Their gallant steeds, at liberty. 
Run wild along the moon-light lea. 
But, ere they burst upon the scene. 
Full stubborn had the conflict been. 
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When Bertram marked Matilda^s flight, 
It gave the signal for the fight ; 
And Rokeby^s veterans, seamM with scars 
Of Scotland'^s and of £rin''s wars, 
Their momentary panic o'er. 
Stood to the arms which then they bore ; 
(For they were weapon^, and prepared 
Their Mistress on her way to guard.) 
Then cheer'd them to the fight O'Neale, 
Then pealed the shot^ and clashed the steel ; 
The war-smoke soon with sable breath 
Darken'^d the scene of blood and death, 
While on the few defenders close 
The Bandits, with redoubled blows. 
And, twice driven back, yet fierce and fell 
Renew the charge with frantic yell. 



XXXIII. 

Wilfrid has fall'^n-— but o'er him stood 
Young Redmond, soil'd with smoke and blood, 
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Cheering bis mates with heart and hand 
Still to make good their desperate stand. 

Up, comrades, up ! In Bokeby halls 

Ne^er be it said our courage falls. 
'^ What ! faint ye for their savage cry, 
*^ Or do the smoke-wreaths daunt your eye ? 
^^ These rafters have returned a shout 
*^ As loud at Rokeby^s wassail rout, 
^^ As thick a smoke these hearths have given 
^^ At HaUowtide or Christmas-even. 
" Stand to it yet ! renew the fight, 
^' For Rokeby^s and Matilda^s right ! 
^^ These slaves ! they dare not^ hand to hand, 
" Bide buffet from a true man^s brand.* 
Impetuous, active, fierce, and young, 
Upon the advancing foes he sprung. 
Woe to the wretch at whom is bent 
His brandished faulchion^s sheer descent ! 
Backward they scattered as he came, 
Like wolves before the levin flame, 
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When, ^mid their howling conclave dziren. 
Hath glanced the thunderbolt of heaven. 
Bertram rushed on— but Harpool cfasp^d 
Hb knees, aldiough in death he gasp'd, 
His falliii^ corpse befibre him flung^ 
And round the tnunmelTd ruffian dang. 
Just then, the soldiers filled the dome^ 
And, shouting, charged the felons borne 
So fiercely, that, in panic dread^ 
They broke, they jridkied, fell, er fled 
Bertram^s stem voice they heed no more^ 
Though heard above the battieV roar ; 
While> trampling down the dying man, 
He strove, with v<^ed threat and ban. 
In scorn of odds, in fateS despte^ 
To rally up the desperate fight. 



XXXIV. 

Soon murkier clouds the Hatt enlbld. 
Than e^er from battle^thimders rolPd ; 
VOL. vin. Q 
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So dense, the combatants scarce know 
To aim or to avoid the blow. 
Smothering and blindfold grows the fight^ 
But soon shall dawn a dismal light ! 
^Mid cries, and clashing amis, there came 
The hollow sound of rushing flame ; 
New horrors on the tumult dire 
Arise— the Castle is on fire ! 
Doubtful, if chance had cast the brand. 
Or frantic Bertram^s desperate hand. 
Matilda saw — ^for frequent broke 
From the dim casements gusts of smoke. 
Yon tower, which late so clear defined 
On the fur hemisphere reclined^ 
That, pencill'^d on its azure pure. 
The eye could count each embrazure^ 
Now, swathed within the sweeping cloud. 
Seems giant-spectre in his shroud ; 
Till, from each loop-hole flashing lights 
A spout of fire shines ruddy bright. 
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And^ gathering to united glare^ 
Streams high into the midnight air ; 
A dismal beacon, far and wide 
That wakened Greta'^s slumbering side. 
Soon all beneath, through gallery long. 
And pendent arch, the fire flashed strong. 
Snatching whatever could maintain, 
Rfuse, or extend, its furious reign ; 
Startling, with closer cause of dread. 
The females who the conflict fled. 
And now rushed forth upon the plain. 
Filling the air with clamours vain. 



XXXV. 

But ceased not yet, the Hall within. 
The shriek, the shout, the carnage-din, 
Till bursting lattices give proof 
The flames have caught the rafterH roof. 
What ! wait they till its beams amain 
Crash on the slayers and the slain ? 
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The alarm is caught— the draw-bridge falls, 
The warriors hurry from the walls, 
But, by the conflagration's light. 
Upon the lawn renew the fight. 
Each straggling felon down was hew'd, 
Not one could gain the sheltering wood ; 
But forth the aflHghted Harper sprung. 
And to Matilda's robe he clung. 
Her shriek, entreaty, and command, 
Stopp'd the pursuer's lifted hand. 
DenzU and he alire were ta'en ; 
The rest^ save Bertram, all are slain. 

XXXVI. 

And where is Bertram ? — Soaring high, 
The general flame ascends the sky ; 
In gathered group the soldiers gaze 
Upon the broad and roaring blaze. 
When, like infernal ddemon, sent 
Red from his penal element. 
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To plague and to pollute the air^— 
His face all gore, on fire his hair. 
Forth from the central mass of smoke 
The ^ant form of Bertram broke ! 
His brandished sword on high he rears. 
Then plun^d among opposing spears ; 
Round his left arm his mantle trussed, 
Received and foiPd three lances^ thrust ; 
Nor these his headlong course withstood. 
Like reeds he snapped the tough ash-wood* 
In vain his foes around him cluog ; 
With matchless force luside he flung 
Their boldest, — as the bull, at hay. 
Tosses the ban^gs from his way. 
Through forty foes his path he made. 
And safely gained Uie forest glade. 

XXXVII. 

Scarce was this final conflict o^er, 
When from the postern Redmond bore 
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Wilfrid, who, as of life bereft, 
Had in the fatal Hall been left. 
Deserted there by all his train ; 
But Redmond saw, and turned again.— 
Beneath an oak he laid him down. 
That in the blaze gleamed ruddy brown, 
And then his mantlets clasp undid ; 
Matilda held his drooping head, 
Till, giveii to breathe the freer air, 

ft 

Returning Hfe repaid their care. 

He gazed on them with heavy sigh,— 

" I could have wished even thus to die !" — 

No more he said — ^for now with speed 

Each trooper had regain^d.his steed ; 

The ready palfreys stood array'd, . 

For Redmond and for Rokeby^s Maid ; 

Two Wilfrid on his horse sustain. 

One leads his charger by the rein. 

But ofl Matilda looked behind, 

As up the Vale of Tees they wind. 
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Where far the mansion of her sires 
Beaconed the dale with midnight fires. 
In gloomy arch above them spread, 
The clouded heaven lowered bloody red ; 
Beneath, in sombre light, the flood 
Appeared to roll in waves of blood. 
Then, one by one, was heard to fall 
The tower, the donjon-keep, the hall. 
Each rushing down with thunder sound, 
A space the conflagration drownM ; 
Till, gathering strength, again it rose. 
Announced its triumph in its close, 
Shook wide its light the landscape o^er, 
Then sunk— ^nd Rokeby was no more ! 
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I. 

I 

I 

The summer sun, whose early power 

Was wont to gild Matilda'^s bower. 

And rouse her with his matin ray 

Her duteous orisons to pay. 

That morning sun has three times seen 

The flowers unfold on Rokeby green. 

But sees no more the slumbers fly • 

From fair Matilda^s hazel eye ; 

That morning sun has three times broke 

On Rokeby''s glades of elm and oak. 
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But, rising from their sylvan screen, 
Marks no grey turrets' glance between. 
A shapeless mass lie keep and tower. 
That, hissing to the morning shower. 
Can but with smouldering vapour pay 
The early smile of summer day. 
The peasant, to his labour bound, 
Pauses to view the blackened mound, 
Striving, amid the ruined space. 
Each well-remember'd spot to trace. 
That length of frail and fire-scoarch'd wall 
Once screened the hospitable hall ; 
When yonder broken ^ch was whole, 
^Twas there was dealt the weekly dole ; 
And where ^^xl tottmng columns nod. 
The chapel sent the hymn to God**-* 
So flits the world's uncertain spaa ! 
Nor zeal for God, nor love for man, 
Gives mortal momiments a date 
Beyond the power of Time and Fate. 



J 
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The towers must share the bnilder^s doom ; 
Ruin is theirs, and his a tomb : 
But better boon benignant Heaven 
To Faith and Charity has given. 
And bids the Christian h(^ sublime 
Transcend the bounds of Fate and Time. 



II. 

Now the third night of summer came. 
Since that which witnessed Rokeby's flame. 
On Brignall cliffs and Scdrgill brake 
The owlet^s homilies awake, 
The bittern screamed from rush and flag, 
The raven dumber^d on his crag. 
Forth from his den the otter drew,— 
Grayling and trout their tyrant knew. 
As between reed and sedge he peeri^ 
With fierce round snout and sharpen'^d ears, 
Or, prowling by the moon-beam cool. 
Watches the stream or swims the pool ;^- 
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Perdi^d on his wonted ej^ Ugh, 
Sleep seaTd the teroelers wearied eje. 
That all the day had watdi^d so wdl 
The cushat dart across the delL 
In dubious beam reflected shone 
That lofty cliff of pale grey stone. 
Beside whose base the secret cave 
To rapine late a refuge gave. 
The crag'ls wild crest of copse and yew 
On Greta's breast dark shadows threw ; 
Shadows that met or shunnM the sight. 
With every change of fitful light ; 
As hope and fear alternate chase 
Our course through lifers uncertain race. 



III. 
Gliding by crag and copse-wood green, 
A solitary Form was seen 
To trace with stealthy pace the wold. 
Like fox that seeks the midnight fold. 
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And pauses oft, and cowers dismayed, 

At every breath that stirs the shade. 

He passes now the ivy bush, — 

The owl has seen him and is hush ; 

He passes now the dodder'^d oak,-— 

Ye heard the startled raven croak ; 

Lower and lower he descends, 

Rustle the leaves, the brush-wood bends ; 

The otter hears him tread the shore. 
And dives, and is beheld no more ; 
And by the cliff of pale grey stone 
The midnight, wanderer stands alone. 
Methinks, that by the moon we trace 
A well-remember'd form and face ! 
That stripling shape, that cheek so pale. 
Combine to tell a rueful tale. 
Of powers misused, of passion^s force. 
Of guilt, of grief, and of remorse ! 
'Tis Edmunds's eye, at every sound 
That flings that guilty glance around ; 
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^Tis Edmund^s trembling haste divides 
The brush-wood that the cavern hides ; 
And, when its narrow porch lies bare, 
^Tis Edmunds's form that enters there. 



* 



IV. 

His flint and steel have qiarkkd bright, 
A lamp hath lent the cavern light. 
Fearful and quick his eye surveys 
Each angle of the gloomy maze. 
Since last he left that stern abode, * 
It seemed as none its floor had trode ; 
Untouched appeared the various spoil. 
The purchase of his comrades^ toil ; 
Masks and diaguiae. grim'd with mnd. 
Arms broken and defiled with blood, 
And all the nameless tools that aid 
Night-felons in their lawless trade, 
Upon the gloomy walls were hung, 
Or lay in nooks obscurely flm^. 



Still on the sordid bcttrd apfyeat 
The relics laf the noontide cheer % 

■ 

^lagonaand emptied! flasks were there, 

And benbh o^erthf own^ aiid shdtter^d bhair ; 

And all atound the semblance showed, 

As when th^ filial rev«l glowed, 

When the i^ sun was setdng fast. 

And parting pledge Guy Denzil past. 

" To Rokebj tfeasore^vaults !" Ibey quiiflTd, 

And shouted loud and wildly laughed, 

Poured maddenitig from the rocky door, 

And parted-4.to return no more ! 

They fpuiid in Rokeby Vaults their doom,— 

A bloody death, a burning tomb ! 



V. 

There his awn peasant dress he spies, 
DqfiTd to assume that quaint disguise ; 
And shuddmng thought upon his gle^. 
When prank\l in garb of minstrelsy. 

VOL. VIII. E 
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** O, be the fatal art accurst,^ 

He cried, '' that moved my foUy first ; 

'* Till, bribed by Bandits* base applause^ 

^' I burst through God''s and Nature^s laws ! 

*' Three summer days are scantly past 

*' Since I have trod this cavern last, 

** A thoughtless wretch, and prompt to err— 

*^ But, O, as yet no murderer ! 

Even now I list my comrades^ cheer. 

That general laugh is in mine ear, 
'^ Which raised my pulse and steePd my heart, 
'* As I rehearsed my treacherous part— 
^^ And would that all since then could seem 

The phantom of a fever^s dream ! 

But fatal Memory notes too well 
" The horrors of the dying yell, 
** From my despairing mates that broke, 
^^ When flashed the fire and roll'^d the smoke ; 
'^ When the avengers shouting came, 
** And hemm'^d us ^twixt the sword and flame ! 
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My frantic flight, — ^the lifted brand,-— 
That AngePs interposing hand ! 
** If, for my life from slaughter freed, 
'^ I yet could pay some grateful meed ! 
Perchance this object of my quest 
May aid^ — ^he turned, nor spoke the rest« 
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VI. 

Due northward from the rugged hearth. 

With paces five he metes the earth, 

Then toil'^d with mattock to explore 

The entrails of the cavern floor. 

Nor paused till, deep beneath the ground. 

His seatch a small steel-casket found. 

Just as he stoopM to loose its hasp. 

His shoulder felt a giant grasp ; 

He started, and look'^d up aghast. 

Then shriekM !— ^Twas Bertram held him fast. 

*^ Fear not !^ he said ; but who could hear 

That deep stem voice, and cease to fear P 
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** Fear not !-^By heaven, he shakes as ntiich 

'< As partiidge in the falcon^s clutch !^— 

He raised him,' and unloosed his hold. 

While from the opening casket rolled 

A chain and l^liquaire of gold. 

Bertram beheld it with surprise, 

Gazed on its fashion and device, 

Then, cheering Edmund as he could. 

Somewhat he smoothed his rugged mood ; 

For still the youth^s half-lifted eje « 

Quivered with terror^s agony. 

And sidelong glanced, as to explore. 

In meditated flight, the door. 

" Sit,** Bertram said, ** from danger free; 

'^ Thou canst not, and thou shalt not, flee. 

*^ Chance brings me hither ; hill and plain 

" IVe sought for refuge-place in vain. 

*^ And tell me now, thou aguish boy, 

^^ What makest thou here P what means this toy ? 
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<< Denzil and thoii^ I marked, w^ve ta^en ; 
^< What luokj chance unbound your chain ? 
*^ I deemed, long since on Baliofs tower, 
** Your heads were warped with sun and showei^. 
<^ Tell me the whole^-^nd, mark { nought e%r 
^^ Chafes me Uke falsehood, or like fku\^-^ 
Gathering his courage to his aid, ' 
But trembling still, the youth. obeyM. 
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VII. 
*^ Denzil and I two nights pass\l o^er, 
^^ In fetters on the dungeon floor. 

A guest the third sad morrow iMrought ; 

Our hold dark Oswald Wyohffe sought, 
^^ And eyed my comrade long askance, 
" With fix'd and penetradng glance. 
" * Guy Denzil art thou call'd ?'— ^ The same.'- 
" * At Court who served wild Buckinghame; 
^' Thence banished, won a keeper^s place, 
^^ So Vmi«rs will'd^ in Marwopd^hase ; 
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That lost— I need not tell thee why— 
Thou mildest thy wit thy wants supply. 
Then fought for Rokeby : — ^Have I guessed 
My prisoner right ?^ — < At thy behest.^ — 
** He paused a whUe, and then went on 
** With low and confidential tone ; — 
** Me, as I judge, not then he saw, 
** Close nestled in my couch of straw.—- 
'^ ^ List to me, Guy. Thou know'^st the great 
" Have frequent need of what they hate ; 
^^ Hence, in their favour oft we see 
<^ Unscrupled, useful men like thee. 
« Were I disposed to bid thee live, 
'< What pledge of faith hast thou to give P' — 

VIII. 
"The ready Fiend, who never yet 
" Hath failed to sharpen Denzil's wit, 
" Prompted his lie--' His only chUd 
" Should rest his pledge.^— The Baron smiled, 
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^^ And tumM to me — ^ Thou art his son ?^ 

'^ I bow^d— our fetters were undone, 

'^ And we were led to hear apart 

** A dreadful lesson of his art. 

'^ Wilfrid, he said, his heir and son, 

^^ Had fiur Matilda^s favour won ; 

** And long since had their union been, 

** But for her father^s bigot spleen, 

*^ Whose brute and blindfold party-rage 

** Would, force per force, her hand engage 

*^ To a base kern of Irish earth, 

'' Unknown his lineage and his birth, 

** Save that a dying ruffian bore 

<^ The infant brat to Rokeby door. 

^< Gentle restraint, he said, would lead 

** Old Rokeby to enlarge his creed ; 

** But fair occasion he must find 

*^ For such restraint well-meant and kind, 

** The Knight being rendered to his charge 

** But as a prisoner at large. 
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IX. 

^< He Bchoord us in a well-forged tale, 

^^ Of scheme the Castle walk ia seale^ 

^^ To which was leagued each Ca¥a£er, 

'^ That dwells upon the Tyne aiid Wear ; 

*^ That Rokebj. his parole fiargcit, 

^^ Had dealt with us to aid the plat. 

^^ Such was the charge, whidi Ilenzil'^s zeal 

'< Of hate to Bokeby and O'Neale 

<< Pro0er'd> aa witness, to make good, 

<^ Even though theforfeit were their hlood. 

I scrupled, until Q^er and o'er 

His prisoners^ safety Wycliffe swore ; 
^' And then — alas I what needs there more ? 
^^ I knew I should not live to say 

The proffer I refused that day ; 

Ashamed to live, yet loth to die, 
" I soilM fip^ with their infamy I'' — 

Poor youth,^ said Bertram, ^^ wavering still, 

Unfit alike for good or iU I 
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<< But what feU nexf F""*-^^ Soon as at large 

<^ Was scrolled and signed our fatal diarge, 

*^ There Qever yet^ on tragic stagei ' ^ 

^' Was seen so well a painted rage 

^^ As Oswald^s abow'd ! With loud alarm 

^^ He caird his {^airrison to arm ; 

<< From tower to tower, from post to post, 

^^ He hurried as if all were lost ; 
Consigned tor dungeon and to chain 
The good old Knight and all his train ; 

^< Warned each suspected Cavalier, 

<^ Within his limits, to appear 

*^ To-mprrow, at the hour of noon; 

^^ In the high church of Egtistone.^-— 
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X. 

"Of Dgliatone l-rEven now I pas&'d,'' 
Said BjprtraiQ, ^^ as the night closed faBt ; 
" Torches and cressets gleamed around, 
" I heard the saw, and hammer, sounds 
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And I could mark they toiled to raise # 
'^ A scaffold, hung with sable baize, 
<< Which the grim headsman^s scene displayed, 
'' Block, axe, and saw-dust ready laid. 
'^ Some evil deed will there be done, 
*< Unless Matilda wed his son ;•— * 
'* She loves him not— ^''tis shrewdly guessM 
<< That Redmond rules the damsePs breast. 
'^ This is a turn of Oswald'^s skill ; 
'' But I may meet, and foil him still ! ■ 
** How earnest thou to thy freedom ?^ — " There 
*^ Lies mystery more dark and rare. 
*< In midst of Wycliffe^s well-feigned rage, 
*^ A scroll was offered by a page, 
*^ Who told, a muffled horseman late 
** Had left it at the Castle-gate. 
'' He broke the seal — ^his cheek showed change, 
*^ Sudden, portentous, wild, and strange ; 
'* The mimic passion of his eye 
^* Was turned to actual agony ; 
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^^ His hand like summer sapling shook, 

" Terror and guilt were in his look. 

^* Denzil he judged, in time of need, 

" Fit counsellor for evil deed ; 

<< And thiis apart his counsel broke, 

" While with a ghastly smile he spoke : — 



XI. 

^^ As in the pageants of the stage, 
*' The dead awake in this wild age, 
'^ Mortham-— whom all men deemed decreed 
In his own deadly snare to bleed, 
Slain by a bravo, whom oVr sea. 
He trained to aid in murthering me, — 
^' Mortham has ^scaped ! The coward shot 
" The steed, but harmed the rider not.*— 
Here, with an execration fell, 
Bertram leaped up, and paced the cell :— 
" Thine own grey head, or bosom dark,** 
He mutter'^d, ^^ may be surer mark !^— * 



u 



t( 



u 



S68 BOKKBY. CaiOo VL 

Then sat, an4 signM to Edmund, pale 
With terror, to resume his tale. 
<< Wydiffe went on : — »< Mark with what flights 
** Of wilder'd reverie he writes : 
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Ruler of Mortham^s destiny ! 

Though dead, thy victim lives to thee. 
^^ Once had he all that binds to life, 
" A lovely child, a lovelier wife ; 
^< Wealth, fame, and friendship, were his own— ^ 
'^ Thou gavest the word, and they are flown. 
** Mark how he p^ys thee :-*— To thy hand 
^^ He yields his honours and his land, 
'^ One boon premised ; — Restore his child J 
^^ An^ from his native land exiled, 
^* Mortham no more returns to claim 
^^ His lands, hi^ honours, or his name ; 
^^ Refuse him this, and from the slain 
" Thou shalt see Mortham rise agj^.''-*- 
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XII. 

<< This billet whilie the Baron r^ad, 
'^ His faultering accents showed hi6 di^ead ; 
^^ He pressed his forehead With his paltn^ 
'^ Then took a scomfiil tone and dalih ; 
" * Wild as the winds, as billows wild ! 
** What wot I of his spouse or child ? 
Hither he brought a joyous dame, 
Unknown her lineage or her name : 
'^ Her, in some frantic fit, he slew ; 
'< The nurse and child in fear withdrew. 
Heaven be my witness ! wist I whete 
To find this youth, my kinsman^s heir, — 
** Unguerdotfd, I would give with joy 
" The father'^B arms to fold his boy, 
^^ And Mortham^s lands and towers resign 
«* To the just heir of Mortham^s line.'—, 
^^ Thou know'st that scarcely e'en his fear 
Suppresses DenziPs cynic sneer ; — 
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' Then happy is thy.vassal'*s part,^ 
^' He sud, ' to ease his patron'^s heart ! 

In thine own jailor^s watchful care 

Lies Mortham^s just and rightful heir ; 

Thy generous wish is fully won,— 
*' Redmond O^Neale is Mortham^s son.^— 
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XIII. 
*' Up starting with a frenzied look^ 
** His clenched hand the Baron shook : 
^< < Is Hell at work ? or dost thou rave, 
'^ Or darest thou palter with me, slave t 
** Perchance thou wof st not, Bamard^s towers 
*^ Have racks, of strange and ghastly powers/-— 

Denzil, who well his safety knew. 

Firmly rejoinM, ^ I tell thee true- 

Thy racks could ^ve thee but to know 
" The proofs, which I, untortured, show.— 
^* It chanced upon a winter night, 

When early snow made Stanmore white. 
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That very night, when first of all 
*^ Redmond O^Neale saw Rokeby-haU, 
<< It was my goodly lot to gain 
** A reliquary and a chain, 
** Twisted and chased of massive gold. 
^^ -—Demand not how the prize I hold ! 
** It was not given, nor lent, nor sold.— 
** Gilt tablets to the chain were hung, 
" With letters in the Irish tongue. 
** I hid my spoil, for there was need 
'< That I should leave the land with speed ; 
^^ Nor then I deemed it safe to bear 
** On mine own person gems so rare. 
*^ Small heed I of the tablets took. 
But since have spelled them by the book, 
When some sojourn in Erin'*s land 
*^ Of their wild speech had given command. 
^^ But darkling was the sense ; the phrase 
** And language those of other days ; 
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^^ Involved df purpose, aa to foil 

<' An intetlop^^ P^j^i^ toil. 

*^ The words, but not the sense, I knew, 

<' Till fortune gave the guiding clue. 
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Three d^ys since, wite that clue revedM, 
<^ In Thorsgill as I lay i^onceaPd, 

And heard at full when Rdkeby^s Maid 

Her uncle^s history displayed ; 

And now I can interpret well 

Each syllable the tablets tell. 
^^ Mark then : Fair Edith was the joy 
" Of old O'Neale of Clandeboy ; 
" But frotn her sire and country fled, 
^^ In secret Mortham^s Lord to wed. 
^^ O'Neaiie, his first resentment o^er, 
'^ Dispatched his son to Gireta'^s shore. 
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'^ Enjoining he should make him known 
*' (Until his farther will were shown^) 
" To Edith, but to her alone. 
" What of their ill-starr'd meeting feU, 
** Lord WycliiFe knows, and none so well 



XV. 
" O^Neale it was, who, in despair, 
^* Robb'd Mortham of his infant heir ; 
" He bred him in their nurture wild, " 
<^ And called him mivder^d Connal^s child. 
" Soon died the nurse ; the Clan believed 
" What from their Chieftain they received. 
** His purpose was, that ne^er again 
** The boy should cross the Irish main ; 
*< But, like his mountain sires, enjoy 
<* The woods and wastes of Clandeboy. 
" Then on the land wild troubles came, 
^< And stronger Chieftains urged a claim. 
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*^ And wrested £nHO the old manV bands 

<< His native towers^ his iather^s lands. 

*' Unable then, amid the stzifie, 

^^ To guard young Bedmond's rights or life, 

^^ Late and reluctant be restores 

^^ The in&nt to his native shores, 

^^ With goodly g^ and letters stored, 

'^ With many a deep cmjuring word, 

'' To Mortham, and to Bokeby^s Lord. 

'^ Nought knew the elod of Irish earth, 

'^ Who was the giude, of Bedmond'^s birth ; 

'^ But deemed his ChieTs commands were laid 

'' On both, by both to be obeyU 

^^ How he was wounded by the way, 

^^ I need not, and I list not say.^—- 

XVI. 

" ' A wcmderous tale ! and, grant it true, 
« What,' Wycliffe anawer'd, * might I do ? 
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^< Heaven knows, as willingly as now 

^< I raise tbe bonnet from my brow, 

<^ Would I my kinsman^s manors fair 

^' Restore to Mortham, or his hdr ; 

^^ But Mortham is c[istraught>— O^Neale 

^^ Has drawn for t3rranny his steel, 

^^ Malignant to our rightful Cause, 

<' And tnain^d in Rome*^s deliiidye laws. 

^^ Hark thee afmrt T.— -They whispered long, 

^^ Till Denzil^a voice grew bold and strong :-^ 

" ' My proofs ! I never will,* he said, 

** *'Show mortal man where they are laid. 

" Nor hope discovery to foreclose. 

By giving me to feed the crows ; 

For J have mates at large, who know 
<^ Where I am wont such toys to stow. 
*^ Free me from peril and from band, 
<< These taUets are at thy command ; 
. <' Nor were it hard to form some train, 
^^ To wile old Mortham o^er the main. 
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^* Then, lunations nor papists hand 
*^ Should wrest from thine the goodly land.^— 
" — * I like thy wit,' said WydiflTe, * well ; 
But here in hostage shalt thou dwell. 
Thy son, unless my purpose err. 
May prove the trustier messenger. 
<< A scroll to Mortham shall he bear 
'^ From me, and fetch these tokens rare. 
** Gold shalt thou have, and that good store, 
^' And freedom, his commission o'er ; 
^< But if bis faith should chance to fail, 
*^ The ^bbet frees thee from the jail.'— 



(( 



C( 



cc 



XVII. 

^' Mesh'd in the net himself bad twined, 
^^ What. subterfuge could Denzil find ? 
'^ He told me, with reluctant sigh, 
** That hidden here the tokens lie ; 
** Conjured my swift return and aid, 
^^ By all he scofiTd and disobey'd, 



Canio FL ROKEB Y. 277 

<^ And looked as if the noose were tied, 

^^ And I the priest who left his side. 

" This scroll for Mortham, WydifFe gave, 

" Whom I must seek by Greta's wave ; 

" Or in the hut where chief he hides, 

" Where ThorsgilPs .forester resides. 

*^ (Thence chanced.it, wandering in the glade, - 

^^ That he descried our ambuscade.) 

^' I was dismissed as evening fell, 

" And reached but now.tbis rocky ceU.*"— 

" Give Oswald'sletter.^-— Bertram read. 

And tore it fiercely, shred by shred :-— . 

<^ All lies and villainy ! to blind 

'^ His noble kinsman's generous mind, 

** And toain him on from day to day, 

'^ Till he can take his life away. — 

" And now, declare thy purpose^ youth, . 

'^ Nor dare to answer, save the truth ; 

^' If aught I mark of Denzil's art, 

" m tear the secret from thy heart !** — 
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XVIII. 
'^ It needs tot I renounoe^** he said. 

My tutor and his deadly trade. 

FixM was my purpose to declare 
'^ To Mortham, Redmond is his heir ; 
^^ To tell him in what risk he stands, 
^^ And yield these tokens to his hands. 
^* Fix^d was my purpose to atone, 
^' Far as I may, the evil done ; 
" And fix^d it restfl<— if I survive 
'^ This night, and leave this cave alive.^-— 
'^ And Denzil ?''— « Let them ply the rack, 
^^ Evan till his joints and sinews ciack ! 
^^ If Oswald tear him limb from limb, 
^^ What ruth can Denzil claim from him, 
" Whose thoughtless youth he led astray, 
'^ And damned to this unhallowed way ? 
" He schooPd me, faith and vows woe vain ; 
^* Now let my master reap his gain.*— 
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" True,'' answer'd Bertram^ " 'tis his meed ; 

^^ There's retribution in the deed. 

^^ But thou— thou art not for our course, 

^' Hast fear, hast pity, hast remorse ; 

^^ And he, with us the gale who braves, 

^^ Must heave such cargo to the waves, 

'^ Or lag with overloaded prore, 

^^ While barks unburthen'd reach the shore." — 



XIX. 

He paused, and, stretching him at length, 
Seem'd to repose his bulky strength. 
Conununing with his secret mind. 
As half he sat, and half reclined. 
One ample hand his forehead press'd, 
And one was dropp'd across his breast. 
The shaggy eye-brows deeper came 
Above hb eyes of swarthy flame ; 
His lip of pride awhile forbore 
The haughty curve till then it wore ; 
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The unaltered fierceness of his look 
A shade of darkened sadness took^*-^ 
For dark and sad a presage, pressed 
Radstlesslj on Bertram^s breast^ — 
And when he spoke, his wonted tone. 
So fierce, abrupt, and brief, was gone. 
His voice was steady, low, and deep. 
Like distant waves when breezes sleep ; . 
And sorrow mix^d with £dmund''s fear^ 
Its low unbroken depth to hear. 



*^ Edmund, in thy sad tale I find 
'^ The woe that warped my patron^s mind \ 
^' ^Twould wake the fountains of the eye 
'^ In other men, but mine are dry. 
^^ Mortham must never see the fool, 
'^ That sold himself base Wycliffe^s tool ; 
^ Yet less from thirst of sordid gain. 
Than to avenge supposed disdain* 



(( 



Canio VI. ROKEBY. 381 



<< Say, Bertram rues his fault ;•-«-« word, 
^< Till now, from Bertram never heard : 
^' Say, too, 'that Mortham'^s Lordhe prays 
*^ To think but on thdr former days ; 
^^ On Quariana'^s beach and rock, 
^^ On Cayo^s bursting battle-shock, 
^^ On Darien'^s sands and deadly dew, 
** And on the dart Tlatzeca threw ;— 
^' Perchance my patron yet may hear 
'' More that may grace his comrade^s bier. 
My soul hath felt a secret weight, 
A warning of approaching fate : 
A priest had said, * Return, repent !^ 
*' As well to bid that rock be rent. 
^< Firm as that flint I face mine end; 
'^ My heart may burst, but cannot bend. 
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XXI. 

" The dawning of my youth, with awe 
*^ And prophecy, the Dalesmen saw ; 
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*^ For over Redesdale it came, 
" As bodeful as their beaoon-flame. 
^' Edmund, thy years were scarcely mine, 
<< When, challenging the Clans of Tyne 
<< To bring their best my brand to prove, 
^' O^er Hexham^s altar hung my glove ; 
'* But Tynedale, nor in tower nor town, 
** Held champion meet to take it down. 
^' My noontide^ India may declare ; 
'^ Like her fierce Sun, I fired the air ! 
<< Like him, to wood and cave bade fly 
^' Her natives, from mine angry eye. 
^^ Panama^s maids shall long look pale 
« When Rismgham mspires the tale ; 
'^ Chili^s dark matrons long shall tame 
^' The froward diild with Bertram^s name. 
*^ And now, my race of terror run, 
^* Mine be the eve of tropic Sun ! 
" No pale gradations quench his ray, 
" No twilight dews his wrath allay ; 
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<< With disk like battl^taiget red, 
<< He rushes to his butaing bed^ 
^^ Dyes the wide wave with bloody light, 
^^ Then sinks at once— -and all is night 



XXIL 
^' Now to thy misdon, Edmund. Fly, 
^^ Seek Mortham out, and bid him hie 
'^ To Bichmond, where his troops are laid, 
'^ And lead his force to Redmond^s aid. 
^^ Say, till he reaches Eglistone, 
^^ A friend will watch to guard his Son, 
** Now, fare-thee-well ; for night draws on, 
*' And I would rest, me here alone."— 
Despite his ill-dissembled fear. 
There swam in Edmund^s eye a tear ; 
' A tribute to the courage high. 
Which stooped not in extremity, 
But strove, irregularly great. 
To triumph o'er approaching fate ! 
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Bertram beheld the dew-drop start, 

It aknost touched his iron heart :— 

'^ I did not think there lived,^ he said, 

'^ One, who would tear for Bertram shed.*-~ 

He loosened then his baldrick^s hold, 

A buckle broad of massive gold ;— 

*^ Of all the spoil that pud his pains, 

'^ But this with Risingham remains ; 

^* And this, dear Edmund, thou shalt take, 

^^ And wear it long for Bertram^s sake. 

'^ Once more — ^to M ortham speed amain ; 

" Farewell ! and turn thee not again.^-— 



XXIII. 
The night has }rielded to the mom. 
And far the hours of prime are worn. 
Oswald, who, since the dawn of day, 
Had cursed Ins messenger^s delay. 
Impatient questioned now his train, 
" Was DenziPs son returned agtdn ?**— 
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It chanced there answered of the crew, 

A menial, who young Edmund knew : 

<< No son of Denzil this,^ he said ; 

^^ A peasant boy from Winston glade, 

^^ For song and minstrelsy renowned, 

^^ And knavish pranks, the hamlets round.'"-— 

.«.<< Not Denzil^s son !— •From Winston vale I— • 

<' Then it was false, that spepious tale ; 

<' Or, worse — He hath dispatched the youth 

'' To show to Mortham^s Lord its truth. 

<< Fool that I was !— but ^tis too late ;— 

" This is the very turn of fate !— 

'^ The tale, or true or false, relies 

" On Denzil'^s evidence : — He dies I— • 

" — Ho ! Provost Martial ! instantly 

'< Lead Denzil to the gallows-tree ! 

*< Allow him not a parting word ; 

<< Short be the shrift, and sure the cord i 

'* Then let his gory head appal 

** Marauders from the Castle-wall. 
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^^ Lead forth thy guard, that duty done. 
With best dispatch to Eglbtone.-. 
—Baal, tell Wilfiid he must straight 

'< Attend me at the Castle-gate.^— 
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XXIV. 

'^ Alas !^ the old dinnestic said. 
And shook his venerable head, 
** Alas, my Lord ! full ill to-day 

May my young master Inrook the way ! 

The leech has spoke with grave alarm, 
<< Of unseen hurt, of secret harm. 

Of sorrow lurking at the heart. 

That mars and lets his healing art.^— 
^^ Tush, tell not me !— Romantic boys 
^' Fine themselves nek for airy toys. 
^^ I will find cure for Wilfrid soon ; 
^^ Bid him for Eglistone be boune, 
'^ And quick !— I hear the dull death-drum 
" Tell Deiusil^s hour of fate is come."— 
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* 

He paused with scornful smile, and then 

Resumed his train of thought agen. 

^^ Now comes my fortune^s crisis near ! 

^^ Entreaty boots not— instant fear, 

^^ Nought else, can bend Malilda''s pride, 

" Or win her to be Wilfrid's bride. 

^^ But when she sees the scaffold placed, 

^^ With axe and block and headsmen graced, 

^^ And when she deems, that to deny 

^^ Do(»ns Redmond and her sire to die^ 

She must give way.— Then, were the line 

Of Rbkeby once combined with mine, 
*' I gain the weather-gage of fate ! 
^^ If Mortham come, he comes too late, 
^^ While I, allied thus and prepared, 
^^ Bid him defiance to his beard, — 
" —If she prove stubborn, shall I dare 

To drop the axe ?— Soft ! pause we there. 

Mortham still lives-^yon youth may tell 
'^ His tale-— and Fairfax loves him well ; — 
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'* Eke, wherefore should I now delay 

*^ To sweep this Redmond from my way ?— - 

^< But she to piety perforce 

<< Must yield.— Without, there ! Sound to horse.^— 



XXV. 

^was bustle in the court below,—- 

<^ Mount, and march forward !%— Forth they go ; 

Steeds neigh and trample all around. 

Steel rings, spears glimmer, trumpets sound* — 

Just then was sung his parting hymn; 

And Denzil tum'^d his eyeballs dim. 

And, scarcely conscious what he sees, 

FoUows the horsemen down the Tees ; 

And scarcely consdous what he hears. 

The trumpets tingle in his ears. 

O^er the long bridge they Ve sweeping now. 

The van is hid by green-wood bough ; 

But ere the rearward had passM o^er, 

Guy Denzil heard and saw no more ! 
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One stroke, upon the Castle bell, 
To Oswald rung his dying knell. 
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XXVI. 
O, for that pencil, erst profuse 
Of chivalry^s emblazoned hues, 
That traced of old, in Woodstix^k bower. 
The pageant of the Leaf and Flower, 
And bodied forth the tourney high, 
Held for the hand of Emily f 
Then might I paint the tumult broad, 
That to the crowded abbey flowM^ 
And poiur^d, as with an ooean^s sound, 
Into the churches ample bound ! 
Then might I shew each varying mien, 
Exulting, woeful, or serene ; 
Indifference, with his idiot stare, 
And Sympathy, with anxious ah-, 
Paint the dejected Cavalier, 
Doubtful, disarm^, and sad of cheer ; 

VOL. VIII. T 
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And his proud foe, whose formal eye 
Claimed conquest now and mastery ; 
And the brute crowd, whose envious zeal 
Huzzas each turn of Fortune^s wheel, 
And loudest shouts when lowest lie 
Exalted worth and station high. 
Yet what may such a wish avail ? 
'Tis mine to tell an onward tale, 
Hurrying, as best I can, atong. 
The hearers and the hasty song;«— 
Like traveller when approaching home. 
Who sees the shades of evening come, - 
And must not now his course delay^ 
Or chuse the fair, but winding way ; 
Nay, scarcely may his paee suspend. 
Where o^er his head the wildings bend. 
To bless the breeze that cools his brow. 
Or snatch a blosscmi from the bough. 
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XXVII. 

The reverend pile lay wild and waste. 
Profaned, dishonoured, and defaced. 
Through storied lattices no more 
In softened light the sun-beams pour, 
Gilding the Grothic sculpture rich 
Of shrine, and monument, and niche. 
The Civil fury of the time 
Made sport of sacrilegious crime ; 
For dark Fanaticism rent 
Altar, and screen, anB ornament. 
And peasant hands the tombs overthrew 
Of Bowes, of Rokeby, and Fitz-Hugh. 
And now was seen, unwonted sight. 
In holy walls a scaffold dight ! 
Where once the priest, of grace divine 
Dealt to his flock the mystic sign ; 
There stood the block displayed, and there 
The headsman grim his hatchet bare ; 
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And for the word of Hope and Fiuth, 
Resounded loud a doom of death. 
Thrice the fierce trumpet^s breath was heard. 
And echoed thrice the herald^s word. 
Dooming, for breach of martial laws. 
And treason to the Commons^ cause. 
The Knight of Rokeby and O'Neale 
To stoop their heads to block and steel. 
The trumpets flourished high and shrill. 
Then was a ralence dead and stiH ; 
And silent prayers to Heaven were cast. 
And stifled sobs were bursting fast. 
Till from the crowd begun to rise 
Murmurs of sorrow or surprise. 
And from the distant aisles there came 
Deep-muttered threats, with Wycliffe^s name. 



XXVIIL 
But Oswald, guarded by his band, 
Powerful in evil, waved his hand. 
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And bade Sedition^s voice be dead, 

On peril of the murmurer^s head. 

Then first his glance sought Rokeby^s Knight ; 

Who gazed on the tremendous sight. 

As calm as if he came a guest 

To kindred Baron'^s feudal feast, 

As calm as if that trumpetx^all 

Were summons to the bannered hall ; 

Firm in his loyalty he stood^ 

And prompt to seal it with his blood. 

With downcast look drew Oswald nigh,— 

He durst not cope with Rokeby^s eye !— - 

And said, with low and faultering breath, 

'^ Thou know'^st the terms of life and death.^-*- 

The Knight then turned, and sternly smiled ; 

^< The maiden is fnine only^child^ 

'^ Yet shall my blesmng leave her head, 

^' If with a traitor^s son she wed«^-*«- 

Then Redmond spoke : ^^ The life of one 

^' Might thy malignity atone, 

9 
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^^ On me be flung a double guilt ! 

" Spare Rokeby^s blood, let mine be spilt K^ — 

Wycliffe had listen'^d to his suit. 

But dread prevaiPd, and he was mute. 

XXIX. 

And now he pours his choice of fear 

In secret on Matilda^s ear ; 

^< An union formed with me and mine, 

^^ Ensures the faith of Rokeby^s line. 

^^ Consent, and all this dread array 

^^ Like morning dream shall pass away ; 

" Refuse, and, by my duty pressed, 

" I give the word — ^thou know''st the rest.*"— 

Matilda, still and motionless. 

With terror heard the dread address, 

Pale as the sheeted maid who dies 

To hopeless love a sacrifice ; 

Then wrung her hands in agony, 

And round her cast bewildered eye, 



Caniq VL ROKEBY. 295 

Now on the scaffold glanced, and now 
On Wycliffe's unrelenting Inrow. 
She veiPd her face, and, with a voice 
Scarce audible,— ^^ I make my choice ! . 
^^ Spare but their lives !—*for aught beside, 
^^ Let Wilfrid^s doom my fate decide. 
" He once was g^ierous T — ^As she spoke, 
Dark Wydiffe's joy in triumph broke :-^ 
" Wilfrid, where IcMter^d ye so late ?— 
Why upon Basil rest thy weight ?— 
Ar't spell-bound by enchanter^s wand ?— 
Kneel, kneel, and take her yielded hand ; 
^' Thank, her with raptures, simple boy ! 
** Should tears and trembling speak thy joy ?''•— 
" O hush, my. sire ! To prayer and tear 
^< Of mine thou hast refused thine ear ; 
" But now the awful hour draws on, 
" When truth must speak in loftier-tone.''— 
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XXX. 

He took Matilda^s band :-^^' Dear maid ! 
Couldst thou so injure me,^ he said. 
Of thy poor friend so basely deem, 
Aa blend him with this barbarous scheme ? 
Alas ! my efforts, made in vain. 
Might If eU have saved this added pain« 
But^now, bear witness earth and heaven. 
That ne'*er was hope to mortal given, 
So twisted with the strings of life, 
As this-— to call Matilda wife ! 
I bid it now for ever part. 
And with the effort bursts my heart^ — 

His feeble frame was: worn so low. 

With wounds, with watching, and with woe. 

That nature could no more sustain 

The agony of mental pain^ 

He kneePd— his lip her hf nd had pressed,-*-* 

Just then he felt the stern arrest ! 
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Lower and lower sunk his head,— 
They raised him,— but the life w^ fled ! 
Then, first alarmM, his sire and train 
Tried every aid, but tried in vain. 
The soul, too soft its ills to bear. 
Had lefl pur inortal hemisphere. 
And sought in better world the meed, 
To blameless life by Heaven decreed. 



XXXI. 

The wretched sire beheld, aghast. 

With Wilfrid all his projects past 

All turned and centered on his son. 

On Wilfrid all-— and he was gone. 

^^ And I am childless now,^ he said ; 

<< Childless, through that relentless maid ! 

^' A lifetdme^s arts, in vain essay'^d, 

^< Are bursting on their artisfs head !-~ 

^^ Here lies my Wilfrid dcad->-and there 

^^ Comes hated Mortham for his heir, 



" Eager to knit in happy band 

" With Rokeby's heiress Bedmond's hand. 

" And shall thdr tnumph soar o'er all 

" The schemes deep-lmd to work their fall ? 

" No ! — deeds, which prudence ought not dare, 

" Appal not vengeance and despair. 

" The murderess weeps upon his Iner^ 

" 1*11 change to real that feigned tear ! 

" They all shall share destruction's shock ; — 

" Ho 1 lead the capdves to the hlock !"— 

But ill his Frovost could divine 

His feelings, and forbore the aga. 

" Slave ! to the block !— ^r I, or they, 

" Shall face the judgment-seat this day !^— 

XXXII. 

The outmost crowd have heard a sound. 
Like horse''s hoof on harden^ ground ; 
Nearer it came, and yet more neat, — 
The very deaths-men paused to hear. 
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^Tis in the churcb-yard now — the tread 
Hath waked the dwelling of the dead ! 
Fresh sod, and old sepulchral stone, 
Return the tramp in varied tone. 
All eyes upon the gate-way hung, 
When through the Gothic arch there sprung 
A Horseman armM, at headlong*speed — 
Sable his cloak, his plume, his steed. 
Fire from the flinty floor was spurn'^d, 
The vaults unwonted clang return'^d !-— 
One instant^s glance around he threw, 
From saddle-bow his pistol drew. 
Grimly determined was his look ! 
His charger with the spurs he strook— 
All scattered backward as he came, 
F6r all knew Bertram Risingham ! 
Three bounds that noble courser gave ; 
The first has reached the central nave, 
The second cleared the chancel wide, 
The third — ^he was at Wyclifle's side. 
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Full levelled at the Baron^s bead. 
Rung the report— the bullet sped— 
And to his long account, and last, 
Without a groan dark Oswald past ! 
All was so quick, that it might seem 
A flash of lightning, or a dream. 



XXXIII. 

While yet the smoke the deed 'conceals, 
Bertram his ready charger wheels ; 
But floundered on the pavement-floor 
The steed, and down the rider bore. 
And, bursting in the headlong sway. 
The faithless saddle-girths gave way. 
^Twas while he toiled him to be freed. 
And with the rein to raise the steed. 
That from amazement^s iron trance 
All Wyclifie^s soldiers waked at once. 
^ Sword, halbert, musket-butt, their blows 
HaiPd upon Bertram as he rose ; 
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A score of pikes, with each a wound. 
Bore down and pinned him to the ground ; 
But still his strugglii^ force he rears, 
'Gainst hacking brands and stabbing spears ; 
Thrice from assailants shook him free, 
Once gain'^d his feet, and twice his knee. 
By tenfold odds oppress^'d at length, 
Despite his struggles and his strength, 
He took an hundred mortal wounds. 
As mute as fox 'mongst mangling hounds ; 
And when he died, his parting groan 
Had more of laughter than of moan ! 
-—They gazed, as when a lion dies. 
And hunters scarcely trust their eyes, 
But bend their weapons on the slain, 
Lest the grim king should rouse again i 
Then blow and insult some renew''d, 
And from the trunk the head had bew'd, 
But Basil's voice the deed forbade ; 
A mantle o'er the corse he laiii :— 
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.'^ Fell as he was in act and mind, 
** He left no bolder heart behind : 
^^ Then give him, for a soldier meet, 
^^ A soldier^s cloak for winding sheet.^-— 



XXXIV. 

No more of death and dying pang, 

No more of trump and bugle clang. 

Though through the sounding' woods there come 

Banner and bugle, trump and drum. 

Arm'*d with such powers as well had freed 

Young Redmond at his utmost need. 

And backed with such a band of horse. 

As might less ample powers enforce ; 

Possessed of every proof and rign 

That gave an heir to Mortham'*s line. 

And vielded to a father^s arms 

An image of his Edith's charms,- 

Mortham is come, to hear and see 

Of this strange morn the history. 
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What saw he ? — ^not the church's floor, 
Cumbered with dead and stain'd with gore ; 
What heard he ? — ^not the clamorous crowd, 
That shout their gratulations loud : 
Redmond he saw and heard alone, 
Clasped him, and sobbed, " My son,-iny son !" — 

XXXV. 

This chanced upon a summer mom, 

When yellow waved the heavy corn ; 

But when brown August o^er the land 

CalPd forth the reapers' busy band, 

A gladsome sight the sylvan road ' 

From Eglistone to Mortham showed. 

A while the hardy rustic leaves 

The task to bind and pile the sheaves, 

And maids their sickles fling aside, 

To gaze on bridegroom and on bride, 

And Childhood's wondering group draws near, 

And from the gleaner^s hands the ear 
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Drops, while she folds them for a prayer 
And blessing on the lovely pair. 
^Twas then the Maid of Rokeby gave 
Her plighted troth to Redmond brave ; 
And Teesdale can remember yet 
How Fate to Virtue pfiid her debt^ 
And, for their troubles, bade them prove 
A lengthened life of peace and love* 



Time and Tide had thus their sway, 
Yielding, Kke an April day. 
Smiling noon for sullen morrow, 
Years of joy for hours of sorrow ! 
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NOTES TO CANTO I. 
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Note I. 
On 'Mamlxt&s t&wers and Teess stream, S^c-^t L p. 9» 
Barnard Castle^ taith old Leland^ '' atandeth stately upon 
'' Teeft." It is founded upon a very high bank^ and its ruins im-i 
pend over the river^ including within the area a circuit of Six 
acres and upwards. This once magnificent fortress derives its 
ikame from its founder^ Barnard Baliol^ the ancestor of the short 
and unfortunate dynasty of that name, which succeed to the 
Scottish throne under the patronage of Edward I. and Edward 
ill. Baliol's Tower^ afterwards mentioned in the poem^ is a 
rotind tower of great size, situated at the western extremity 5f 
the building. It bears marks of great antiquity, And was rd*> 
fnoi-kable ibr the curious construction of its vaulted roof, which 
faaa been lately greatly injured by the operations of some per- 
sons^ to whom the tower has been leased for the purpose of 
making patent-shot ! The prospect from the top of Baliol's 
Tower commands a rich and magniiioent view of the wooded 
valley of the Tees. 
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Banuurd Castle often changed masters during the middle 
ages. Upon the forfeiture of the unfortunate John Baliol^ the 
first King of Scotland of that family^ £dward I. seized this fort- 
ress among the other English estates of his refractory vassal. 
It was afterwards vested in the Beaucfaampa of Warwick, and 
in the Staffords of Buckingham^ and was also sometimes in the 
possession of the Bishops of Durham^ and sometimes in that of 
the Crown. Richard III. is said to have enlarged and strength-* 
ened its fortifications^ and to have made it for some time his 
principal residence^ for the purpose of bridling and suppressing 
the Lancaiftrian faction in the northern counties. From the 
Staffords^ Barnard Castie passed^ probably by marriage^ into 
the possession of the powerfld Nevilles^ Earls of Westmoreland^ 
and belonged to the last representative of that family when he 
engaged with the Earl of Northumberland in the ill-concerted 
insurrection of the twelfth of Queen Elizabeth. Upon this oc- 
casion, however^ Sir Greorge Bowes of Sheatlam^ who held great 
jtossessions in the neighbourhood^ anticipated the two insur- 
gent Earls, by seizing upon and garrisoning Barnard Castle, 
which he held out for ten days against all their forces^ and then 
surrendered it upon honourable terms. See Sadler's State Fi^ 
pers^ vol. II. p. S30. In a ballad, contained in Percy's Reliques 
of Ancient Poetry, vol. I. the siege is thus commemorated : — 

Then Sir 6«oige Bowes be straight way rat^. 

After them some spoyle to mriK ; 
These noUe erles tamed back againe. 

And aye they Towed that knight to take. , 
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That baroD he to his castle fled ; 

To Barnard Castle then fled he ; 
The uttermost walles were eathe to woo. 

The erles have won them presentlie. 

The uttermost walles were lime and brick ; 

But though they won them soon anone, 
Long e'er they wan the innermost walles, 

For they were cut in rock and stone. 

By the suppression of diis rebellion^ and the consequent for- 
feiture of the Earl of Westmoreland^ Barnard Castle reverted 
to the Crown^ and was sold or leased out to Car^ Earl of Somer- 
set^ the guilty and unhappy favourite of James I. It was after- 
wards granted to Sir Henry Vane the elder^ and was therefore, 
in all probability, occupied for the Parliament, whose interest 
during the Civil War was so keenly espoused by the Vanes. It 
is now, with the other estates of that family, the property of 
the Right Honourable Earl of Darlington. 

Note II. 
--— — — no human ear, 
Unskarpend by revenge and fear. 
Could e*er distinguish horse's clank, ^fc-^St V. p. 13. 
I have had occasion to remark, in real life, the effect of keen 
and fervent anxiety in giving acuteness to the oi^ans of sense* 
My gifted friend. Miss Joanna Baillie, whose dramatic works 
display such intimate acquaintance with the operations of hu- 
man passion, has not omitted this remarkable drcumstanoe : 
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DeMoHtfort. iQ^hUgupri.) *Tit Reseaveltt I heitfd his weU- 
known foot ! 
From the fint stair-CMe nountiog ttep hy «lep. 

Freb, How quick an car tbou bati for diitaiit aoniid I 
I heard him not. 

[De Monffdrt looks embarrassed^ and is silent. 



Note III. 
ne morions plumes his visage hide, 
Amd the buff^^coat, in, ample Jold, 
Mantles his form's gigantic moultL^^U VI. p* 14. 
The use of complete suitB of arroovur wm ftlkn into dtsoae 
during the Ci^ War^ thou^ they were adll worn by leadon ef 
rank and importanoe. — " In the reign of King James 1," aaya 
oar military antiquary^ " no great alterations were made in the 
'' article of defensive armour^ except that thebnfi^-eoat^ or jer-> 
'^ Idn^ which was originally worn under the cuirass^ bow beoame 
" frequently a substitute for it^ it having been found that a good 
" buff leather would of itself resist the stroke of a sword ; this^ 
" however^ only occasionally took place among the li§^t-»med 
cavalry and infantry^ complete suits of armour being still 
used among the heayj horse. Buff-ooats oontiaued tobe worn 
'< by the dty trained-bands till within the memory of penons 
" BOW livings so that defensive armour may^ in some measure^ 
'* be said to have terminated in the same materials with whid^ 
'' it began^ that is^ the skins of animals or leather."-*6R08s*ft 
MiUtary JMiqmties^ Lomd. 1801^ Uo.9oLII.jk 3SS. 
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Of th» lHi^^»qmt«» whMh wi^cepr^niiPywr U^e tmLei, fiewal 
fap» yf^ F^Nar^r^; and C^j^t^in i&rofi9 kas given an eagsaving 
o(fm wUc^ wa9 ]|A9d ill the tbmisfCimlm h by Sk Fian- 
m» ib^ofk* Surl;. (f MtoQDi^*H^U> J)erby$hui. Th^y irere 
mmBUy lined wil^ 9i)k or lin^^ aecored More by bottosB^ or 
by « bgej ffnd oft^O fiebly decoiited >vitfi gold or silver cm- 
to9i4cryt Fixmi tbi Mowing ottriims account of a dilute re- 
ipdctiQg a buiS^cpat bolwean an old round-bead captain and a 
jnatiee of fma^, by wbom bia arms were seieed after the Re- 
•twa^tiori;^ we leai^n> that the value and importance of this de- 
fensive gannrai were oonsidaiible. ^' A party of hone isune 
" to ny.ko«ae» commanded by Mr Peeblee ; and he told me 
<« be WBB fcome &g my anni, and that I nmat delivier thma. I 
*^ asked him fi)r bis ordar. He told me he had a better order 
'^ than Ofiver used to give; aad^ dapping his hand upon his 
'^ svord Mlt, he said that was his order. I told him^ if he had 
'^ none butth^, it wss not sufficient to take my arms; and then 
^f he palled out his wanant> and I read it. It was signed by 
'^ WentWiOrth Armiingey a general warrant to search all per- 
*^ sons they suspected, and so left the power to the soldien at 
'* thehr pleasure. They came to us at OoalleyrHall^ about sun- 
" setting ; and I caused a candle to be lighted^ and conveyed 
*^ Peebles into the room where my anns were. My arms were 
^^ near the kitdien &ce ; and there th&y took away fbwMng- 
" pieces^ pistols, muskets, carbines, and sudi like, better than 
^^ 802. Tlien Mr Peebles adced me for my buff*«oat; and I 
^' told Inm they had no order to take away aty aj^nveL He 
** told me I was not to dispute their eorders ; but if I would 
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** not deliver it, he would carry me sway prifloner^ and had me 
''oat of doon. Yet he let me alone nnto the next monnng, 
'' that I must wait upon Sir John^ at HalifiuL ; and^ coming bo- 
'' fixre him^ he threatened me^ and said^ If I did not aend the 
** coat, for it waa too good fin* me to keep. I told him it was 
'' not in hia power to demand my apparel ;- and he^ growing 
'' into a fit, called me rebel and traitor, and said if I did not 
*' send the coat with all speed, he would send me where I did 
" not like welL I told him I waa no rebd, and he did not weE 
'' to call me so before these soldiers and gentlemen, to make 
'' me the mark ibr every one to shoot at. I departed the room; 
yet, notwithstanding all the threatenings,-did not aend the 
coat. But the next day he sent John Lyster, the son of Mr 
Thomas Lyster, of Shipden-Hall, for this coat, with a letter, 
<< verbatim thus : ' Mr Hodgson, I admire you wifl play the 
<< diild so with me as you have done, in writing such an in- 
*' oonaidemte letter. Let me have the buff-^soat aent finrtfawith, 
*^ otherwise you shall so hear from me as will not very well 
'' please you.'-^I was not at home when this messenger came ; 
'' but I had ordered my wife not to deliver it, but if they 
'' would take it, let them look to it : and he took it away ; and 
one of Sir John's brethren wore it many years after. They 
sent Captain Butt to compound with my wife about it ; but 
I sent word I would have my own again : but he advised me 
to take a price fbr it, and make no more ado. I said, it was 
hard to take my arms and apparel too ; I had laid out a 
great deal of money for them ; I hoped they did not mean 
'* to destroy me, by taking my goods illegally from me. He 
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*' ttid he would make up the matter^ if I pleased^ betwixt 
** us : and^ it seems, liad brought Sir John to a price for my 
'' coat. I would not have taken 10/. for it ; he would have 
** have given about iL ; but wanting my receipt for the mo- 
** nej, he kept both sides, and I had never satisfaction."— 
Memoirs. of Captain Hodgson, Edin. 1806, p. 178. 

Note IV. 
On his dark face a scorching cUme, 

And toil, had done the work qftinte, ^c— St. VIII. p. 17. 
In this character 1 have attempted to sketch one of those 
West-Indian adventurdhi, who, during the course of the se- 
venteenth century, were popularly known by the name of 
Buccaneers. The successes of the English in the predatory 
incursions upon Spanish America, during the reign of Eliza- 
beth, had never been forgotten ; and, from that period down- 
ward, the expl(Hts of Drake and Raleigh were imitated, upon 
a smaller scale indeed, but with equally desperate valour, by 
small bands of pirates, gathered from all nations, but chiefly 
French and English. The engrossing policy of the Spaniards 
tended greatly to increase the number of these free-booters, 
from whom their commerce and colonies sufiered, in the issue, 
dreadfrd calamity. The Windward Islands, which the Spa- 
niards did not deem worthy their own occupation, had been 
gradually settled by adventurers of the French and English 
nations. But Frederic of Toledo, who was dispatched in 1630, 
with a powerful fleet against the Dutch, had orders from the 
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Court «fHidrid to deatray 1)iem wUma, whim vwdty 1 
once oflfeoded the pride^ and ezdtad the jeakras rai^idoiui of 
their Sptoish neighbooni. Thif order the Spanidi adminl 
«x«cated with sufficient rigour; but the only onuequeiu^irasy 
tbftt the planters^ being rendered despenite by penecotion^ ba» 
gan^ under the well-known name of Bnccaneera, to cgnunenoe 
a retaliation to horridly aavage^ that the perusal makes the 
reader shudder. When they carried on their depredations at 
sea, they boarded, without respect to disparity of number, 
every Spanish vessel that came in their way ; and, demean- 
ing themselTes, both in the battle and after the conquest, 
more like dsmons than human beings, they, succeeded ip 
impressing their enemies with a sort of superstitious terrw, 
which gendered them inc^ble of offering effectual remt- 
anoe. From piracy at sea they advanced to making preda* 
tory descents on the Spanish territories ; in which they diik 
played the same fUrious and irresistible valour, the same durst 
of spoil, and the same brutal inhumanity to their captives. 
Hie large treasures which they acquired in their adventures, 
they dissipated by the most unbounded licentiousness in ga- 
ming, women, wine, and debauchery of every ^ledea. When 
their spoils were thus wasted, they entered into some new a»* 
sociation, find undertook new adventures. For tother parti- 
culars concerning these extraordinary banditti, tiie reader may 
consult Haynal, or the common and popular book called the 
History of the Buccaneers. 
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Note V. 
On Marston heath 



Mf^ifrfmi iofrcmt, ths ranks of death.^^St. XII. p. 21. 

Tli« wdl-<known and desperate battle, of Long-Manton 
MooTy which terminated bo unfortunately for the eause of 
Charles, oommeDcod under very difi&rent auspiees. Prince 
lU^icart had marched with an anny of SO^OOO men for the re- 
lief of York, then besieged by Sir Thomas Fair&x, at the head 
ai the Parliamentary army, and the Earl of Leven, with the 
Scottish auxiliary foroes. In this he so completely succeeded, 
that he compelled the besiegers to retreat to Marston M.oor, 
a large open plain, about eight miles distant ftom the city. 
Thither they were followed by the Prince, who had now uni- 
ted to his army the garrison of York, probably not less dian 
ten thousand men strong, under the gallant Marquis (then 
Earl) of Newosatle. Whitelocke has recorded, with much im- 
partiality, the following particulars of this eventftd day : — 

The right wing of the Parliam^it was commanded by Sir 

Thomas Fair&x, and consisted of all hia horse, and three 
^^ regiments of the Scots horse ; the left wing was oommand- 
'^ ed by the Earl of Manchester and Colonel Cromwell. One 
<f body of their fbot was commanded by Lord Fairftx, and 
'^ consisted of his foot, and two brigades of the Scots fbot for 
*^ a reserve ; and the main body of the rest of the foot was 
'^ commanded by General Leven, 

*' The right wing of the Prince's army was commanded by 
" the Earl of Newcastle ; the left wing by the Prinee himself; 
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'' and the main body by General Goring, Sir Charles Lucas, 
'' and Major-Greneral Porter :— thus were both sides drawn 
up into battalia. 

July 3d, 1644. In this posture both armies faced each 
other, and about seven o'clock in the morning the fight be- 
gan between them. The Prince, with his left wing, fell on 
the Parliament's right wing, routed them, and pursued them 
a great way ; the like did General Groring, Lucas, and Por- 
ter upon the Parliament's main body. The three generals, 
giving all for lost, hasted out of the field, and many of their 
*^ soldiers fled, and threw down their arms ; the King^s forces 
too eagerly following them, the victory, now almost atchie- 
" ved by them, was again snatched out of their hands. For 
^^ Colonel Cromwell, with the brave regiment of his country- 
'' men, and Sir Thomas Fairfax having rallied some of his 
** horse, fell upon the Prince's right wing, where the Earl of 
'^ Newcastle was, and routed them ; and the rest of their com- 
'^ panions rallying, they fell altogether upon the divided bo- 
dies of Rupert and Goring, and totally dispersed them, and 
obtained a complete victory after three hours fight. 

From this battle and the pursuit, some reckon were bu- 
ried 7000 Englishmen ; all agree that above 3000 of the 
*' Prince's men were slain in the battle, besides those in the 
^* chace, and 3000 prisoners taken, many of their chief offi^ 
" cers, 25 pieces of ordnance, 47 colours, 10,000 aims, two 
waggons of carabins and pistols, 130 barrels of powder, and 
all their bag and baggage." — Whitelocke's Memoirs, fil 
p. 89. Lond. 1682. 
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Lord Clarendon informs us^ that the King; previous to re- 
ceiving the true account of the battle^ had been informed^ by 
an express from Oxford^ *' that Prince Rupert had not only 
*' relieved York^ but totally defeated the Scots^ with many 
" particulars to confirm it^ all which was so 'much believed 
" there^ that they had made public fires of joy for the victory." 

Note VI. 

Monckton and MHton told the news. 

How troops of Roundheads choked the Ouse, 

And many a bonny Scot, aghast, 

Spurring' his palfrey northward, past. 

Cursing the day when zeal or meed 

First hired their Lesley o'er the Tweed. — St. XIX. p. 33. 
Monckton and Mitton are villages near the river Ouse, and 
not very distant from the field of battle. The particulars of 
the action were violently disputed at the time ; but the fol- 
lowing extract^ from the Manuscript History of the Baronial 
House of Somerville^ is decisive as to the fiight of the Scot- 
tish general^ the Earl of Leven. The particulars are given 
by the author of the history on the authority of his fathery 
then the representative of the family. This curious manu- 
script has been published by consent of my noble friend^ the 
present Lord Somerville. 

'' The order of this great battellj wherin both armies was 
** neer of ane equall number^ consisting^ to the best calcula- 
'' tione, neer to three score thousand men upon both sydes^ 
I shall not take upon me to discryve; albeit^ from the 



ts 



318 ROKEBY. 

** dnugfato then tak^n upon the plaoe^ and information I re- 
*' ceaved ftom this gentleman^ who being then a volunteer^ 
'' as having no command^ had opportunitie and libertie to 
ryde fWim the one wing of the armie to the other^ to view 
all ther several squadrons of horse and battallions of .foot 
" how ^rmed^ and in what manner drawn np^ with every 
*^ other drcumstanoe relating to the fight^ and that both as 
" to the King's armies and that of the Parliament's^ amongst 
'' whom^ imtill the engadgment^ he went fh>m statione to 
" statione to observe ther order and forme ; but that the de- 
scriptione of this battell^ with the various succesa oh both 
sides at the b^nning^ with the loss of the royal annie^ and 
'' the sad effects that followed that misfortune as to his Ma- 
*' jestie's interest^ hes been so often done already by English 
'^ authors^ little to our commendatione^ how justly I shall 
not dispute^ seing the truth is^ as our prindpall general! 
fled that night neer fourtie mylles ftom the place of the 
^* flght^ that part of the armie where he commanded being 
" totalhe routed j but it is as trucj that much of the vicforie 
'* is attributed to the good conduct of David Lesselie^ ]ieve-> 
tennent-generall of our horse. Cromwell himadfj that 
ndnione of fortune^ but the rod of God's wraths to puniaih 
'^ eftirward three rebellious nations^ disdained not to ti^e 
'* orders from him^ albeit then in the same qualitie of com-* 
*' mand for the Parliament^ as being lievetennent^general to 
'^ the Earl of Manchester's horse^ whom^ with the aaaistanoe 
'' of the Soots horse^ haveing routed the Prince's right wing, 
** as he had done that of the Parliament's. These two com- 
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" mdndef 8 of thd horse upon thAt wing, wisely reBtmned the 
** great bodllefi of thdf horse from persiiiiig those brocken 
'* troups^ but^ Wheelling to the lefb^h^id^ &]1b in upon the 
^^ naked flanks of the Prince's main battallion of foot^ carying 
** them doune with great violence ; nether mett they with 
*' any great resistance nntill they came to the Marques of 
" Newcastle his battallione of White Coats^ who^ fimt pep- 
pering them soundly with ther shott^ when they came to 
eharge^ stoutly boor them up with their picks that they 
'\ coidd not enter to break them. Here the Parliament's 
** horse of that wing receaved ther greatest losse^ and a stop 
fbr sometyme putt to ther hoped^fbr victorie; and that 
only by the stout resistance of this gallant battallione, 
'* which consisted neer of four thousand foot^ untill at length 
'^ a Scots r^mdttt of dragouns^ commanded by Collonell Fri- 
^' zeall, with other two^ was brought to open them upon some 
hand^ which at length they did^ when all the ammunitione 
waa spent^ Having revised quarters^ every man fell in the 
same order and ralike wherin he had fimghten. 
"* Be this eiteeution waadone^ the Prince returned from the 
peffuite of the right wing of the Ptoliament's horae^ which 
he had beatten and followed too &Tre, to the losse of the 
batt^^ which certanely^ in- all men's opinions^ he might 
'' have cary^ if he had not been too violent upon the per- 
mute ; which gave his enemies upon the left-hand oppor- 
ftuliitie to disperse and cut doune his infantrie> who^ have- 
ing cleared the field of all the standing bodies of foot^ wer 
tlow> with many of ther oune, stahding ready 

to receave the charge of hia allmost spent horses if he 
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« thoold attempt it; which the Prinoe obieryeing, and Miiig 
" aU lest« he retreated to Yorlce with two thoonnd hone. 
Notwithstanding of this, ther was diat night such a oon- 
stematione in the Parliament armies^ that it's believed by 
most of those that wer Uiere present, that if the Prince, 
haveing so great a body of horse inteire, had made ane on- 
fall that night, or the ensaeing morning be-tyme, he had 
carryed the victorie out of ther hands ; for it's certane, by 
the morning's light, he had rallyed a body of ten thonsand 
y men, whereof ther was neer three thousand gallant hone. 
" These, with the assistanoe of the toune and garrisoune of 
Yorke, might have done much to have recovered the vic- 
tory, for the loese of this battell in effect lost the King and 
his interest in the three kingdomes ; his Migestie never be- 
ing able eftir this to make head in the north, but lost his 
'* garrisons every day. 
" As for Generall Lesselie, in the banning of this flight 
haveing that part of the army quite brocken, where he had 
placed himself, by the valour of the Prince> he imagined, 
and was confermed by the opinione of others then upon the 
place with him, that the battell was irrecoverably lost, see- 
ing they wer fleeing upon all hands ; theirfore they hum- 
" blie intreated his excellenoe to reteir and wait his better 
'^ fortune, which, without farder advyseing, he did ; and 
" never drew bridle untill he came the lenth of Leads, 
" having ridden all that night with a doak of drap de herrie 
'' about him, belonging to this gentleman of whom I write, 
" then in his retinue, with many other officers of good qna- 
'* litie. It was neer twelve the next day before they had tfaa 
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ocrtttiety wbo was master of the field, whoi at length thei^ 

anyves ane expi«Me, aent by l>i1id LetaeUe, to aoquamt the 

General they had obtained a most glorious rietory, and that 

'^ the Prince, with his bvoekra trotips, was fied from Yorke^ 

This intelligekiee was somewhat amaaeing to these g^tle« 

men that had been eyOitwitaeMes to the disorder of the armie 

** before ther retearing, and had then aecompanyed the Crene^ 

^ nd in hitf flight ; who, being mudi wearyed that evening of 

^ the battell with orderil^ of his armie, and now quite ipent 

" with his long journey in the nig^t, had caaten himiaelfe 

'* dottne upon a bed to rest, when this gentleman oomeingf 

^ quyetly into his chamber, he awolce^ and hastily cryeli out/ 

*' ^ Lie¥etenuent*collonell, what newes F W' All is safe, may 

** it please your Excellence, the Parliament's armi6 hes obtain- 

'' ed a great victory ;' and then didjvers ibe letter. The Ge« 

'< oerall upon the hearing of this> knocked upon his breast and 

'* sayes, ^ I would to God I had dyed upon the place,' and then 

opens the letter, which, in a &W lines, gave ane account of 

the victory, and in the dose pressed his speedy retume to 

'^ the armie, which he did ,the next day, being aecompanyed 

some mylles back by this gentleman, who then takes his 

leave of him, and reeeaved at parting many expressions of 

** kyndenesse, with promises ihat he would never be unmynd-^ 

'^ fill of his care and reqieet towards him ; and in the end he 

** intnats him to present his service to all his friends and ao- 

« quaintances in Scotland. Thereftir tl^ Generall sets for- 

*' ward in his jouroey for the armie, as this gentleman did fiv 

, in order to his tranqKurtatione for Scot- 

VOL. VIII. X 
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'' land, where heanyred aex dayeseftir the fight of Mtetonne 
Muir, and gave the first true acoonnt and descriptione of 
that great faattell^ wherin the CoTenanters then gloryed see 

*f much, that they hnpioiuly boasted the Lord had now sig- 
nally appeared for hia caiue and people; it being ordmary fiir 
them^ dnreing the whole tnne of this wanre^ to attrilkite the 
grealnea of their success to the goodnes and justice of ther 
cause, untiU Divine Justice trysted them with some croase 
dispenaatione, and then you might have heard thia language 

'' fiom them, ' That it pleases the Lord to give his oune the 
heavyest end of the tree to bear, that the sainta and the 
people of God must still be suflferers while they atre here 
away, that the/nalignant party was God's rod to punish 

'f them for ther unthankfiiUnesse, which in the end he will 

^^ cast into the fire ;' with a thousand other expressions and 
scripture citations, pTophandy and bkq^hemously uttered 
by them, to palliate their villainie and rebellicm." — Me- 

moTte of the Somennllcs. Edm. 1815. 

Note VII. 
Wiih his barh'd horse, Jredi tidings say 
Stout Cromwell hath redeem'd the ^y.-^t. XIX. p. S3: 
Cromwell, with his rq^iment of cuinssierB, had a principal 
share in turning the fitte of the day at Marstpn Moor ; which 
was equally matter of triumph to the Independants, and of 
grief and heart-burning tothe Presbyterians and to the Soottiflfa. 
Principal Baillie expresses his dissatisfaction as follows z — 
'' The Independants sent up one quickly to assure that all 






NOTES TO CANTO FIRST. 825 



ce 
« 






C€ 
€€ 
ft 



the glo^ of that night wad theirs ; and they and their Ma-^ 
jor-Greneral Cromwell had done it all there alone : hiit Cap- 
tain Stuart afterward shewed the vanity and falsehood, of 
their disgraceful relation. God gave us that victory wonder- 
fully. There were three generals on each side^ Lesley^ Fair- 
'^ fax^ and Manchester ; Rupert^ Newcastle^ and King. With- 
^' in half an hour afid less^ all six took them to their heels ;•— 
this to you alone. The disadvantage of the ground^ and vio^ 
lence of the flower of Prince Ruj^rt's horse^ carried all out- 
right-wing down j only Eglinton kept ground^ to his great 
'^ loss ; his H^utenant-crowner^ a hrave man^ I fear shall die, 
and his son Robert be mutilated of an arm.- Lindsay had 
the greatest hazard of any ; but the beginning of the vio- 
tory was firom David Lesly, who befote was much suspected 
'^ of evU designs: he, with the Scots and Cromwell's horse, 
" baving <&e advantage of the ground, did dissipate.all before 
" them."— Bmllie's Letters and Journals. Edin. 1196, 8»io, • 
11. S«. 

Note VIII. 
Do not my naiioe dales prolong 
Cf Percy Rede the tragic song. 
Train d forward to his bloody fall, 
By CUrsonfield, that treacherotts Hallf'^St, XX. p. S4. 
In a poem, entitled " The Lay of the Reedwatcr Minstrel,' 
Kewcastle, 1809,. this tale, with many others peculiar to the 
valley of the Reed, is commemorated :— 'f The particulars of 
^' the traditional story of Parcy Reed of Troughend, and the 



<< 

(C 

<( 
(< 

ft 

ft 
<t 
te 



324 ROKEBY. 

'* Hdl8CifGiT8qnfield»tfaeautlic>rhtdfroinadesoendantoft^^ 
finnily of ReedL From hig aoeount^ it appears diat Perayal 
Reed^ Eaquite, a keeper of ReedscUde, im betrayed Xsy the 
Halla (hence denoniiiiated the ftlse-hearted Ha'a) to a band 
of iiKMB-tioqperB of the mane of Croaier, who slew him at 
Batin^pe^ near ^ sonrce of the Reed^ 
'^ The Halls were^ after the murder of Farcy Beed^ held m 
such imiTersal abhorrence and oontenpt by the inhabitants 
of Beedwdale fn their cowardly and treeM^eroua bdiavioor, 
diat they were obliged to leave the ooontry." In another 
passage we are informed^ that the ghost of the injured Borderer 
is aupposed to haunt tiie banks of a brook caDed the Frii^le. 
These Redes of TYonghend were a i^ery ancient fitmily^ as may 
be conjectured ftom their deriving their surname tsova the 
rifer on nkdidti ihey had their mansion. An epitaph on one 
of their tombs a&ms^ that the family held their lands of 
* l^oughend, whidi are situated on die Reed^ nearly opposite 
to Otterbum, for the incredible space of nine hnndred yean. 

Note IX. 
And near the spot that gave me namey 
The moated mound rf Bitif^hame, 

9 

Where Reed upon her margin sees 
Sweet Woodbum's cottage* und trees. 
Some ancient scidpto/e art Has diown 
An cutlaw's image on the stone.^^^t. XX« p. 34. 
Riniq^an)^ upon the river Reed^ near the beaatiAil hamlet 
of Woodbmm^ is an ancient Roman station^ formerly called 
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Habitancvun* Camden aay8> that in his time the popular ae« 
count borcj that it had been the abod6 of a deity or giant, calLi 
ed Magon ; and appeals, ih support of this tradition, as well as 
to the etymology of RlHingham, or Reisenham, which signifies, 
in German, the habitation of the giants, to two Roman altars 
taken out of the river, inscribed, Dso Mooonti Cadekoku v. 
About half a mile distant from Risinghawi, upon an eminence 
ooyered vrith seattered birch«trees and ftagments of rock, there 
is cut upon a large rock, in o^o reUevo, a remarkable figure, 
called Robin of Risingham, or Robin of Reedsdale. It pre- 
sents a hunter, with his boW raised in one hand, and in the 
other what seems to be a hare. Thet^ is a quiver at.the back 
of the figure, shd he is dressed in a long coat, or kirtle, coming 
down to the knees, and;meeting dose, with a girdle bound 
round him. Dr Horseley, who saw all monuments of antiquity 
with Roman eyes, inclines to think this figure a Remain archer: 
and certainly the bow is rather of the ancient siae than of that 
which was so formidable in the hand of the English ardhers of 
the middle ages. But the rudeness of the whole figure pre- 
vents our founding strongly upon mere inaccuracy of propor^* 
tion* The popular tradition is, that it represents a giant, 
whose brother resided at Woodbum, and he himself at Risings 
ham. It adds, that they subsisted by hunting, and that one Of 
them, finding the game become too scarce to Support them, 
poisoned lus compaioion, in whose memory the monument was 
engraven. What strange and tra^ ciicumstance may be eon<« 
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cealed under this legend, or whether it is utterly apocryphal^ 
it is now impossihle to discover. 

The name of Robin of Redesdale was given to one of the 
Umfinvilles, Lords of Prudhow, and afterwards to one Hil- 
liard, a friend and follower of the king-making Earl of War- 
wick. This person commanded an army of Northamptonshire 
and northern men, who seized on and beheaded the Earl Ri- 
vers, father to Edward the Fourth's Queen, and his son, 1^ 
Joh|i Woodville. — Sets Ho unshed, ad afmum, 1469, 

KoteX. 

■ Do thou revere 



The statutes of the Buccaneer. — St XXI. p. 36. 

The " statutes of the Bucq^ieers" were in reality more equi- 
table than could have been expected from the state of society 
imder which they had been formed. They chiefly related, as 
may readily be conjectured, to the distribution and the inhe* 
ritanoe of their plunder. 

When the es^pedition was completed, the frind of prize- 
money acquired was thrown together, each party taking his 
oath that he had retained or concealed no part of the conunon 
stopk. If any one transgressed in this important particular, 
the punishment was, his being set ashore on some desert key 
or island, to shift for himself as he could. The owners of the 
vessel had then their share assigned for the expenoes of the 
outfit. These were generally old pir^ites^ settled at Tobago, 
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Jamaica^ St Domingo^ or some other French and English set- 
tlement. The surgeon's and carpenter's salaries^ .with the 
price of provisions and ammunition^ were also de&iyed. Then 
followed the compensation due to the maimed and wounded^ 
rated according to the damage they had sustained ; as six hun- 
dred pieces of eight, or six slayes, for the loss of an arm or lag, 
and so in proportion. 

'^ After this act of justice and humanity, the remainder of 
" the booty was divided into as many shares as there were 
Buccaneers. The commander could only lay daim to a 
single share, as the rest ; but they complimented him with 
^wo or three, in proportion as he had acquitted himself to 
'' their satisfaction. When the vessel was not the property 
'' of the whole company, the person who had fitted it out, and 
'' Aimished it with necessary arms and ammunition, was en« 
'^ titled to athir4 of all the prizes. Favour had never any 
influence in the division of the booty ; for every share was 
determined by lot. Instances of such rigid justice as this 
are not easily met vnth, and they extended even to the dead. 
*^ Their share was given to the man who was known to be 
*^ their companion when alive, and therefore their hei«. If 
'' the person who had been killed had no intimate, his part 
** was sent to his relations, when they were known. If there 
^* were no friends nor relations, it was di^buted in charity 
*^ to the poor and to churches, which were to pray for the 






S28 EOKEBY. 

^' ptfion in whMe naoie thcfte benefiictiopB wae pvett, the 
'* firuils of fahmnait, bnt necessary pintical plundexs."— 
Raynal's Hiitony cf Swopian SetUemeitti m the East and 
Wtii Indies, Mf Juitamfmd, Land, 1770, 8vo. ///. p. 41 « 



4 



[ 329 ] 



NOTES TO CANTO IL 



Note I. 
the course of 7«e9.-^t II. p. 66, 



The view from Barnard Castle commands the rich and mag- 
nificent valley of Tees. Immediately adjacent to the river^ the 
banks are very thickly wooded ; at a little distance they are 
more open and cultivated ; bat being interspersed with hedge- 
rows^ and with isolated trees of great size and age^ they still re- 
tain the richness of woodland scenery. The met itself flows 
T3tL a deep trench of solid rock^ chiefly limestone and marble. 
The finest view of its romantic course is firom a handsome mo- 
dem-built bridge over the Tees^ by the late Mr Morritt of 
Rokeby. In Leiand's time the marble quarries seem to have 
been of some value. ** Hard under the clifi^ by Egleston^ is 
** fbund dti eehe side of Tese very fair marble^ wont to be taken 
** up booth by marbelers of Barnardes CasteUe and of Egleston^ 
'^ and partly to have been wrought by them^ and partly sold on- 
wrought to others."— /Iijierflf^. Oxford, 1768, 8w. p. 88. 
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Note II. 
Egliiion's grey ruifu.^^t IV. p. 59. 
The ruiiiB of this abhey, or priory^ (for Tanner calls it the 
former, and Leland the latter^) are beautiftdly situated upon 
the angle, formed by a little dell called Tliorsgill, at its junc- 
tion with the Tees. A good part of the religious house is still 
in some degree habitable, but the church is in ruins. Egli- 
stone was dedicated to St Mary and St John the Baptist, and 
is supposed to have been founded by Ralph de Multon about 
the end of Henry the Second's reign. There were formerly 
the tombs of the fiunilies of Rokebys, Bowes, and Fitz»Hugh& 

Note III* 
— — — the mound 



Raistd by that Legion long renown' d. 
Whose votive shrine asserts their claim, 
Cff pious, faithful, conquering fame.^^t, V. p. 60. 
Close behind the George Inn at Greta-Bridge, there is a 
well-preserved Roman encampment, surrounded with a triple 
ditch, lying between the river Greta and a brook called the 
Tutta. The four entrances are easily to be disoemed. Very 
many Roman altars and monuments have been found in the 
vicinity, most of which are preserved at Rokeby by my friend 
Mr Morritt. Among others is a small votive altar, with the 
inscription, leg. vi. vie. f. f. f., which has been rendered, 
Legio, Sexia, Victrix^ Pia. Fortis* fideUs* 
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Note IV. 
Roikebys turrets high. — St. VI. p. 61. 






This ancient manor long gave name to a family by whom it 
is said to have been possessed from the Conquest downward^ 
and who are at different times distinguished in history. It was 
the Baron of Rokeby who finally defeated the insurrection of 
the Earl of Northumberland^ tempore Hen. IF,, of which 
Holinshed gives the fbllowing account : — 

'^ The King advertised hereof^ caused a great armie to be 

''assembled^ and, came forward with the same towards his 
enemies ; but yer the King came to Nottingham^ Sir Tho- 
mas or (as other copies haue) Sir Rafe Rokesbie^ shiriff of 
'^ Yorkeshire^ assembled the forces of the countrie to resist 
'^ the earle and his power ; comming to Grimbautbrigs^ be- 
side Knaresborough^ there to stop them the passage ; but 
they returning aside^ got to Weatherbie^ and so toTadcas- 
ter^ and finally came forward unto Bramham Moor^ near 
to Haizlewood^ where they chose their ground meet to fight 
upon. The shirifie was as readie to giue battell as the erle 
to receiue it ; and so with a standard of S. George spread^ 
'' set fiercelie vpon the erle^ who^ vnder a standard of his owne 
'' armes^ encountered his aduersaries with great manhood. 
*^ There was a sore incounter and cruell conflict betwixt the 
'' parties^ but in the end the victorie fell to the shirifie. The 
'^ Lord Bardolfe was taken^ but sore wounded^ so that he 
'* shortlie after died of the hurts. As for the Earle of Nor- 
'^ ihumberland^ he was slain outright ; so that now the pro- 
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it 



phecy was fulfilled^ which gaue an inkling of this his heany 
hap long before^ namdie^ 

** Sdipi Perrituia periet coniusa niina. 



** For this earle was the atocke and maine root of all that were 
'' left aliue^ called by the name of Peraie ; and of manie more 
by diners slaughters dispatched. For whose misfortime the 
people were not a little sorrie^ making report of the gentlc- 
^^ man's yaliantnesse> renowne, and honour, and applieii^ vnto 
^' him oerteine lamentable verses out of Lucaine, saieng^ 

'* Sed OM nee saogois, oee tantom yulnera nostri 
^* AffiseeK Mnis : quaatum gntata per urban 
*' On duds, quae transfixo deformia pilo 
^* Vidimus. 

^' For his head, full of siluer horie haires, being pot upon a 
atake, was openlie carried through London, and set vpoa 
the bridge of the same dtie : in like manner was the Lord 
'' Bardolfes."— Holinshed's Chronicles. Lond. 1808, 4to. 
III. 45. 

The Bokeby, or Rokesby &mily, continued to be distin- 
guished until the great Civil War, when, having embraced the 
cause of Charles I., they suffered severely by fines and confis- 
cations. The estate then passed fi:om its ancient posaesaovs to 
the fivmily of the Bobinscms, from whom it was purchased by 
the fiither of my valued friend, the present pn^ietor. 
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NoteV. 

A stem €nd lone, ^ lovely road. 

As e'er the foot of Minstrel trode /—St. VII. p. 491, 
What follows is an attempt to deecribe the romantic glen, 
or rather raTine, through which the Greta finds a passage be- 
tween Rokeby and Mortham ; the formet situated upon the 
left hank of Greta^ the latter on the right hank, about half a 
mile neater to its junction with the Tees. The river runs with 
very great rapidity ova: a bed of solid rock, broken by many 
shelving descents, down which the stream dashes with great 
noise and impetuosity, vindicating its etymology, which has 
been derived from the Gothic, Ghidak, to clamour. The 
banks partake of the same wild and romantic character, being 
chiefly lofty dif& of limestone rock, whose grey colour con* 
trasts admirably with the various <xees and e^rubs which find 
root among fhor crevices, as well as with the hue of the ivy, 
which clings around them in profiuion, and hangs down from 
their projections !n long sweeping tendrils. At other points 
the rocks give place to, predpitouB banks of ear^, bearing 
large trees intermixed with copse-wood. In one spot the dell, 
whidi is elsewhere very narrow, widens fyt a space to leave 
room for a dark grove'of yew-trees, intermixed here and there 
with aged pines of uncommon size. Directly opposite to this 
sombre thicket, the clififa on the other side of the Greta are 
tall, white, and fringed wi^ all kinds of deciduous shrubs. The 
whole scenery of this spot is so much adapted to the ideas of 
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superstition^ that it has acquired the name of Blockula, from 
the place ivhere the Swedish witches were supposed to hold 
their Sahhath. The dell, however, has superstitioiis of its own 
growth, for it is supposed to he haunted by a female spectre, 
called the Dobie of Mortham. The cause assigned for her ap- 
pearance is a lady's having been whilom murdered in the wood, 
in evidence of which, her blood is shewn upon the stairs of the 
old tower at Mortham. But whether she was slain by a jea- 
lous husband or by savage banditti, or by an unde who covet- 
ed her estate, or by a rejected lover, are points upon which 
the traditions of Rokeby do not enable- us to decide. 

Note VI. 
What gaits are told on LajHands jAore.-^t* XI. p« 69. 
^< Also I sl^all shew very briefly what force conjurers and 
*' witches have in constraining the elements enchanted by 
'^ them or others, that they may exceed or fidl short of their 
" natural order: premising this, that the extream land of 
North Finland and Lapland was so taught witchcraft fe- 
merly in heathenish times, as if tfapy had learned this cur- 
'^ sed art from Zoroastres the Persian ; though other inhabit- 
ants by the sea-ooasts are reported to be bewitdied with the 
same madness ; for they exercise this divelish art, of all the 
'' arts of the world, to admiration ; and in this, or other such 
** like mischief, they commonly agree. The Finlanders were 
wont formerly, amongst their other errors of gentilisme, to 
sell winds to merchants that were stopt on their coasts by 
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^^ contrary weather ; and when they had their price, they knit 
three mi^cal knots, not like to the laws of Cassius, bound 
up with a thong, and they gave them vnto the merchants ; 
observing that rule, that when they unloosed the first they 
should have a good gale of wind ; when the second, a stronger 
wind ; but when they tmtied the third, they should have 
such cruel tempests, that they should not be able to look 
" out of the forecastle to avoid the rocks, nor move a foot to 
" puU down the sails, nor stand at the.hehn to govern the 
" ship ; and they made an unhappy trial of the truth of it who 
^' denied that there was any such power in those knots."— 
Glaus Magnus's History of the Goths, Swedes, and Vandals* 
Lond. 16&S, foL p. 47. 

Note VII. 
Itow whistle irash bids tempests roar.— St. XI. p. 69. 
That this is a general superstition is well-known to all who 
have been on ship^board, or who have conversed witM seiM»en« 
The most formidable whistler that I remember to have met 
with was the apparition of a certain Mrs Leakey, who, about 
1636, resided. We are told, at Mynehead, in Somerset, where 
her only son drove a considerable trade between that port and 
Waterford, and was owner of several vessels^ This old gentle- 
woman was of a social disposition, and so acceptable to her 
friends, that they used to say to her and to each other, it were 
pty such ah excellent good-natured old lady should die ; to 
which she was wont to reply, that whatever pleasure they might 
find in her company just now, they would not greatly like to 



SS6 ROKEBY. 

nee or convene with her after deadi, which nerertfadett she 
wasspt to think might happen. Acoordiiii^fy after her death 
and ftaneral, she began to appear to various peiaonB by night 
and by noonday, in her own house, in the town and fields^ at 
sea and upon shore. So fkr had she departed fiom her finrmer 
urbanity, that she is recorded to have kicked m doctor of me- 
didne for his impolite negligence in omitting to hand her over 
a stile. It was also her humour lo appear upon the quay, and 
eallfiwaboat. But especially so soon as any of her son's ships 
approached the harbour, ''this ghost would appear in the ssme 
'' garb and likeness as when she was alive, and, standii^at the 
'' mainmast, would blow with a whistle, and though it were ne- 
*' ver so great a calm, yet iounediately there would arise a most 
" dreadftd storm, that would break, wreck, and drown ship and 
''goods." When she had thus proceeded until her son had nd- 
ther credit to fkofjbt a veasel^ nor could have procured men to 
Mil it, she bogan to attack the persons of his ftmily, and actu- ^^^ 



ally strangled their only child in the cradle. The rest of her 
story, showing how the spectre looked over the shoulder of her 
daughter»in«law while dzeasing her hair at a looking-glass; and 
how Mrs Leakey the younger took courage to address her ; and 
how the beldam dispatdied her to an Irish prelate, fiunousfixr 
his crimes and misfbrtunes^ to exhort him to repentance, and 
to apprize him that otherwise he would be hanged; and how 
the biahop was sstisfied with replying, that if he was bom to 
be hanged, he should not be drowned ;— «11 these, with nuoiy 
more particulars, may be found at the end of one of John 
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PuntoDi'B piiblictti«i8> called AibeiilniMm> London^ ITlQi 
whevB die taie is engroBsed under tiie tide of The Apperitioii 
Svidence. 

Note VIII. - 
Of Erich's cap umd Eimo'f %iU.«-^t, XI. p. 69. 
'^ThieBriciiB^Kuigef Slwedea^ ia hie time Khw held seoend 
^* to none in ihemagieel art; and he vaa so livmiliar widi the 
^ mvH apiritiy which he esoeedingly adored, that whi(& way 
" aoerer hd turned his eap, the wind would pieeently Uow 
^' tibat way. From this ooeaiioa he waa called Windy Cep | 
^' and many men believed that R^gnei^ King of DN»im«rl^ 
'' by the conduct of this Briens^ wh» was bis nephew, did 
'^ happily extend his piraey into the moat remote parta of the 
^* earth, and conquered many eenntiies and teced eitfes by 
^^ bis eonoing, and at last was his^ ooadjutor ; that by the 
consent of the nobles, he should be choaen King of Sweden, 
whidi continued a long time with him very happily, until 
'* he died of old age."-*0LAU8, ut mpra, p. i5. 

Note IX. 

Thf Ikm&a Frigatei^^t. XL p. 69. 

This is an allusion to a well-known nautical superstition 

concerning a fantastic vessel, called by sailors The Flying 

I>utchman, and supposed to be seen about the latitude of the 

Cape of Good Hope. She is distinguished from earthly vessels 

by bearing a press of sail when all others are unable, from 

yoL, ym. y 
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stress of weather^ to shew an inch of canvaB.' The' cause of 
her wandering is not altogether certain ; hut the general ac- 
count is^ that she was originally a vessel loaded with great 
wealthy on hoard of which some horrid act of murder and pi- 
racy had heen committed ; that the plague hroke out among 
the wicked crew who had perpetrated the crime, and that they 
sailed in vain from port to'port^ ofl^ng, as the price of shel- 
ter, the whole of theur ill-gotten wealth ; that theiy were ex- 
cluded from every harhour, for fear of the contagion which was 
devouring them ; and that, as a punishment of their crimes, 
the apparition of the ship still continues to haimt those seas 
in which the catatoophe took place, and is considered hy the 
mariners as the worst of aU possiU^ omens. 

My late lamented friend, Dr Joh» Leyden, has introduced 
this phenomenon into his Scenes of Infrmcy, imputing, with 
poetical ingenuity, the dreadfhl judgment to the first ship 
which commenced the slave trade i'*- 



Stout wair the ship, from Beiun*8 palmy shore 
That first the weight of bartered captives bore ; 
Bedimmed with blood, the sun with shrinking beams 
Beheld her bounding o*er the ocean streams ; 
But, ere the moon her silver horns had reared, '.' 
Amid the crew the speckled plague appeared. 
Faint and despairing on their watery bier. 
To every friendly shore the sailors steer ; 
Repelled from port to port, they sue in vain. 
And track with slow unsteady sail the main. 
Where ne*er the bright and buoyant wave is seen 
To streak with wandering foam the sea-weeds green» 
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Towers the tall mast a lone and leafless tree. 
Till self-impelled amid the waveless sea ; 
Where smnmer breezes ne*er were heard to sing. 
Nor hovering snow-birds spread the downy wing, ^ 
Fixed as a rock amid the boundless plain. 
The yellow stream pollutes the stagnant main. 
Till far through night the funeral flames aspire, 
As the red lightning smites the ghastly pyre. 

Still doomed by &te on weltering billows roUM, 
Along the deep their restless course to hold. 
Scenting the storm, the shadowy sailors guide 
The prow with sails opposed to wind and tide ; 
The Spectre Ship, in livid glimpsing light. 
Glares baleful on the shuddering watch at night, 
Uoblest o£ God and man I— Till time shall end. 
Its view strange horror to the storm shall lend. 



Note X. 
J9y some desert isle or Arey.— -St XII. p. 70. 



' What contributed much to the security of the Buccaneers^ 
about the Windward Islands^ was the great number of little 
isletSy called in that country keys. These are small sandy 
patches^ appearing just above the surface of the ocean, cover- 
ed only with a few bushes and weeds, hut sometimes aflfbrding 
springs of water, and in general much frequented by-turtle. 
Such little uninhabited spots aflfbrded the pirates good har- 
bours, either for refitting or for the purpose of ambush ; they 
were occasionally the hiding-place of their treasure, and often 
afibrded a shelter to themselves. As many of the atrocities 
which they practised on their prisoners were committed in 
such spots, there are some of these keys which even now have 
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an indifferent reputation among aeameUj and where tliegr are 
with difficulty prevailed on to remain aahore at nlg^t, on ao- 
ooont of the visionary tenon incident to places which have 
heen thus contaminated. 

Note XL 
Before the gate ofMortham gtood,SX, XVI. p. 75. 
The castle of Mortham, which Leland terms " Mr Bdces- 
by's Fkce^ in ripa eiter, scant a qoarter of a mile firom Gketa- 
bridge, and not a quarter of mile beneath into Tees," is a 
picturesque tower, surrounded by buildings of diffioent ages, 
now converted into a farm-house and offices. The battlements 
of the tower itself are singularly elegsnt, the architect having 
broken them at r^;ular intervals into difibrent heists ; while 
those at the comers of the tower prqject into octangular tur- 
rets. They axe also ftom qpaoe to qpaoe covered with stoaes 
laid across them, as in modem embrasnies, the whole fismiiig 
an uncommon and beautiful effect The surrounding bopdings 
are of a less happy ibrm, being pointed into hig^ and ateq^ 
roofik A wait, with embiasuresj indoees the aouthcm ftont, 
where a low portal arch afibrds an entry to what was the mh 
tie court. At some distance is most happily placed, hUwun 
the stems of two magnificent elms, the monument aUnded to 
in the text It is said to have been brought ftom the ruins of 
ISglistone Priory, and, from the armoury with which it isridi- 
ly csrved, appears to have been a tomb of the Fitz-Hug^ 
The situation of Mortham is eminently beautiful, occupying 
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a high bank^ at the bottom of which the Greta winds oat of the 
dark, narrow, and romantic dell, which the text has attempted 
to describe, and flows onward through a more open yalley to 
meet the Tees, about a quarter of a mile from the castle. 
Mortham is surrounded by old trees, happily and widely 
grouped with Mr Morritt's new plantations. 

Note XII. 
There dtgund tomb ^<mr precious Keap^ 
And bid ihe dMi your treasure Areep.'— St. XVIII. p. 78. 
If time -did not permit the Buccaneers to lavish away their 
plunder in their usuid debaucheries, they were wont to hide it^ 
with many superstitkms solenmities, in the desert islands and 
' keys which they ftequented, and where much treasure, whose 
lawless owners perished without reclaiming it, is still supposed 
to be concealed. The most cruel of mankind are oilen the 
most superstitious ; and these piratas are said to have had re- 
eourse to a horrid ritual, an order to secure an unearthly guar- 
dian to their treasures. They killed a Negro or Spaniard^ and 
buried him with the treasure, belieying that his spirit would 
haunt the spot, and terrify away all intruders. I cannot pro- 
duce any other authority on which this custom is ascribed to 
them than that of maritime tradition, which ii^ however, amply 
sufficient for the purposes of poetry. 
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Note XIII. 
The power ■ 



Thai unsubdued and lurking lies 
To take the felon by surprise^rr-^t XIX« p. 79* 
All who are conyereant witb the admiiustration of jcriminal 
justloe^ must remember many occasions in which malefactora 
appear to have conducted themsdyes with a species of in&tua- 
tion^ either by making unnecessary confidences respecting their 
guilty or by sudden and inyoluntary allusions to circumstances 
by which it could not fail to be exposed. A remarkable in- 
stance occurred in the celebrated case of Eugene Aram. A 
skeleton being found near Knaresborough^ was supposed^ by 
the persons who gathered around the spot, to be the remains 
of one Clarke, who had disappeared some years before, under 
drcumstanoes leading to a suspicion of his haying been mu]^- 
dered. One Hoiiseman, who had mingled in the crowd, sud- 
denly said, while looking at the skeleton, and hearing the opi- 
nion which was buzzed around, " That is no more Daj^ Clarke's 
bone than it is mine V — ^a sentiment expressed so posittyely, 
and ^ith such peculiarity of manner, as to lead all who heard 
him to infer that he must necessarily know where the real 
body h^ been interred. Accordingly, beii^ apprehended, be 
confessed haying assisted Eugene Aram to murder Clarke, and 
to hide his body in Saint Robert's Cave. It happened to the 
author himself, while conyersing with a person accused of an 
atrocious crime, for the purpose of rendering him professional 
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aasistance^upon his trial, to heax* the prisoner, after the most 
solemn and reiterated protestations that he was guiltless, sud- 
denly, and, as it were, involuntarily, in the course of his com- 
munications, make such an admission as was altogether incom- 
Pfitible .with innocence. 

NoteXIV. 
ivi Brackenbur^'s dismal iower.'^SU XXVIII. p. 9(X 
This tower has been already mentioned. It is situated near 
the north-eastern extremity of the wall which incloses Barnard- 
Castle, and is traditionally said to have been the prison. By an 
odd coincidence it bears a .name wtnch we naturally conheot 
with imprisonment, ifrom-its being, that of Sir Bxibert Bracketir 
bury, lieutenant of the Tower of London under Edward IV. 
and Richard III. There is indeed some reason to conclude 
that the tower may actually have derived the name from that 
fiimily, for Sir Robert Brackenbury himself possessed consider- 
able property not far from Barnard-Castle. 

Note XV. 
JVobles and knights, so proud of late, 
Must Jine for freedom and estate. 



Right heavy shall his ransom bfi. 

Unless that maid compound with thee /—St. XXXI. p. 93. 

After the battle of Marston Moor, the Earl of Newcastle 

retired beyond sea in disgust, and many of his followers laid 
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down tfidr anns> and made Ab bort compoiitkMi tiuB^r cmild 
withAeConimitteeiafPiriiiiiiclit. Finn wen impoaed ti^ 
tliem in proportiim to their 68lRtet and degraet of dfllii^i^^ 
and tbeae flnea wete often bestowed npon tniih peraons aa had 
deaenredweUoftheCommona. In aome drrwTnataneea it hi^ 
pened^ that the oppressed cayaliers were fiun to form fianHy 
alliances with some powerftd person among the triumphant 
partj. The whole of Sir Robert Howard's tecdknt eemedy 
of The Committee tnina upon the plot of Mr and Mn Day to 
«ittich their £unily> by compelling Arahdh, whaae catale waa 
under aequaatratton, to marry iheir acm Abe!, aa ihm prioe by 
which ahe waa lo eompoond with Butiament fiv deUnqueney ; 
that is^ for attachment to the royal oauae. 
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KoteL 

TAe /MdJoit, pro^UngJbt A£f prey, 

Whd hears the eetUen track his f&ay«'^St II« p. 98* 

Thepatienoe^abBtiiience^andii^^uity^ exertedbytheXortll 

AuU^can Indians^ when in pursuit of plunder or Tengeance^ 

is the mott distinguiBhed feature in their chantcter ; and the 

activity and address which they display in their retreat is equal-* 

ly surprising. Adair, whose absurd hypothesis and turgid 

atyle do not afiect the general authenticity of his anecdotes, 

has recorded an instance which seems incredible. 

'^ When the Chickasah nation was engpagedin a tomer war 

" with the Muskohge^ oae of their young warriors set off 

against them to revenge the blood of a near relation. - - - - 

He went through the most unfrequented and thick parts 

of the woods, as such a dangerous enterprize reqiured, till 

he arrived opposite to the great and old-beloved town of 

refuge, Koosah, which stands high on the eastern side of 

a bold river, about S50 yards broad, th£t runs by the late 

2 
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'* dangerous Alebahma-Fort^ down to the black poisoning 
" Mobille^ and so into the Gulph of Mexico. There he con- 
*' cealed himself under cover of the top of a fallen pine-tree, 
'' in view of the ford of the old trading-path^ where the ene- 
'* my now and then pass. the river in their H^t poplar canoes. 
^' All his war-store of provisions consisted in three stands of 
'' barbicued venison, till he had an opportunity to revenge 
<^ blood, and return home. He waited with watchfulness and 
'' patience almost three days, when a young man, a woman, 
'' and a girl, passed a little wide of him about an hour before 
<' sunset. The former he shot down, tomahawked the other 
*' two, and scalped e^dbof them in a trice, in ftdl.view of the 
*' tovm.. By way of bravado, he shaked the scalps before them, 
^' sounding, the awful death-whoop, and setoff along the tra- 
ding-path, trusting to his heels, while a great many of the 
enemy ran to theur arms, and gave chace. Seven miles ftom 
'^ thence he entered the great blue ridge of the Apalahche 
mountains. About an hour before day he had run over se- 
venty miles of that moimtainous tract ; then, after sleeping 
two hours in a sitting posture, leaning his back against a 
tree, he set off again with fresh speed. As he threw away 
the venison when he found himself pursued by the enemy, 
he was obliged to support nature with such herbs, roots, 
'' and nuts, as his sharp eyes, with a running glance, directed 
him to snatch up in his course. Though I often have rode 
that.war^^path alone, when delay might have proved danger- 
ous, and with as- fine and strong horses as any in America, 
*' it took me five days to ride from the aforesaid Koosah to 
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'^ this spdghtly warrior's place in the Chickasah country^ the 
" distance of 300 computed . miles ; yet he ran it, and got 
" home, safe and well at ahout eleven o'clock of the third day, 
'^ which was only one day andahal^and two ni^ts.'^ — Xdaisl's 
History of the Afnerican. Indians* Lond> 1776, 4^»p« 395. 

Nbtell. 

In Redesdale his youth had heard 

Each art her wily Dalesmen dared.'^St. II. p. 99. 

'* What manner of cattle-stealers they are that inhabit these 
*' valleys in the marches of both kingdoms, John Lesley, a 
"^^ Scotchman himself, and Bishop of Ross, will inform you. 

They sally out of their own borders in the night, in troops, 

through unfrequented by-ways andmany intricate windings. 
'^^11 the day-time they refresh themselves and their horses 
** in lurking holes they had pitched upon before, till they ar« 
.** rive in the dark in those places they have a design upon. 
'^ As soon as. they have seized upon the booty, they, in like 
*' manner, return home in the night, through bHnd ways, and 
'^ fetching many a compass. The more skilful any captain is 
*' to pass through those wild deserts, crooked turnings, and 
*' deep precipices, in the thickest mists, his reputation is the 

greater, and he is looked upon as a man of an excellent 
f head.. And they are so very cunning that they seldom have 

their booty taken from them,. unless sometimes when, by 
'' the help of blood-hounds following them exactly upon the 
" track, they may chance to fall into the hands of their adver- 
" saries. When being taken, they have so much persuasive 
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" eloqaenoe, and so many gmooth innnuati&g words at eotai-' 
" mand^ that if they do not move their judges^ nay^ and even 
** their adversaries, (notvdthstanding ihe severity of Iheir 
"'natures,) to have mercy, yet they incite them to admin« 
" tUm and oofeapasBion."— Camdbn's iiWiiafiilta. 

The inhahitants of the vallies of Tyne and Reed were, in 
ancient times, so inordinately addicted to these depredations, 
that in 1564 the Incorporated MeTchant^dteaitttrers of New« 
castle made it law that none honk in these districts should be 
admitted apprratice. The inhabitants are stated to be so ge- 
nerally addicted to ritpine, that no £uth should be reposed in 
those proceeding from ** sadi lewde and widced progenitofs." 
This rq^ulation continued to ^tand unrepealed until 1771. A 
beggar, in an old play, describes himself as ^'bom inRedesdale, 
*' in Northumberland, and come of a wight-riding sunuone, 
*' called the Robsons, good honest men and true, saving a Uttk 
*' shifting fir their living, God help theml"'*^ description 
which would have applied to most borderers on both sides. 

Reidswair^ fiuned for a skirmiah to which it gives name, is on 
the very edge of the Carter^Fell, which divides England from 
Sootlsnd. The Rooken is a place upon Reedwater. Bertram, 
being described as a native of these dales, where the habits of 
hostile depredatbn long survived the union of the crowns, may 
have been, in some degree, prepared by education for the exer- 
dse of a similar trade in the wars of the Buccaneers. 
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Note III. 
Hidings his face iestjbemen spgf 
'The sparkle of Ms swarthy effe* — St IV. p. lOS. 
Altar one of the recent battleSi in which the Irish rebeh 
were defeated, one of their mo»t active leaders was found in a 
hog, in which he was imnliersed up to the shoulders, while his 
head was concealed by an impending ledge of turf. Being de^ 
tected and seized, notwithstanding his precaution, he became 
aolidtoufi to know how his retreat had been discovered. " I 
canght," answered the Sutherland Highlander, by whom he 
was taken, '^ the sparkle of your eye." Those who are aocu^ 
tamed to mark hares upon their form. Usually discover them 
by the same drcumstanoe. 

Note IV. 
And ihroatwort, with its awre bell, — St VIII. p. 1X0. 
The Campanula Latifolia, Grand Throaiioort, or Can* 
ierbmy Sells, grows in proftunon upon the beautiftd banks of 
the river Greta, where it divides the mi^nors of Brignall and 
Igoargill, about three miles above GretaF-Bridge. 

NoteV. 
Here stood a wretch, prepared to change 
His souTs redemptionjbr revenge»^^SL IX. p. 109. 
It is agreed by all the writers upon mi^c and witchcraft, 
1)iat r^enge wse the moirt common motive for the pretended 
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compact between Satan and his vassals. The ingenuity of Re- 
ginald Soot has very happily stated how such an opinion came 
to root itself, not only in the minds of the public and of the 
judges^ but even in that of the poor- wretches'. themselves who 
were accused of sorcery, and were often firm believers in their 
own power and their own guilt 

" One sort of such as are said to be witches, are' women 

" which be commonly old, lame, blear-eyed, pale, foul, and 

'^ full of wrinkles ; poor, sullen, superstitious, or papists, or 

*^ such as know no religion ; in whose drowsie minds^thedevil 

^' hath gotten a fine seat ; so as what mischief, mischance, 

calamity, or slaughter is brought to pass, they are easily 

perswaded the same is done by themselves, imprinting in 

" their minds an earnest and constant imagination, thereof. 

.... These go from house to house, and from door to door, 

for a pot of milk, ye8t> drink, pottage, or some such relief, 

*' without the which they could hardly live ; neither obtain- 

" ing for their service or pains, nor yet by their art, nor yet 

^^ at the devil's hands, (with whom they are said to make a 

" perfect and visible bargain,) either beauty, money, promo- 

" tion, wealth, pleasure, honour, knowledge, learning, or any 

" other benefit whatsoever. 

" It fidleth out many a time, that neither their necessities 
" nor their expectation is answered or served in those places 
where they beg or borrow, but rather their lewdness is by 
their neighbours reproved. And farther, in tract of time the 
'* witch waxeth odious and tedious to her neighbours, and they 
again are despised and despited of her ; so as sometimes 
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" she curseth one^ and sometimes another^ and that fVom the 
" master of the house, his wife, chilibren, cattle, &c. to the 
'' little pig that lieth in' the stie. Thus, in process of time, 
" they have all displeased her, and she hath wished evil luck 
" unto them all ;. perhaps with curses and imprecations made 
" in form. Doubtless (at length) some of her neighbours die 
" or Ml sick, or some of their children are visited with dis- 
'^ eases that vex them strangely, as apoplexies, epilepsies, con- 
'^ vulsions, hot fbyers, worms, &c. which, by ignorant parents, 
" are supposed to be the vengeance of witches. • - - - 

'^ The witch on the other side, expecting her neighbours' 
'* mischances, and seeing things sometimes come to pass ac- 
^' cording to her wishes, curses, and incantations, (for Bodin 
" himself confessses, that not above two in a hundred of their 
" witdiings or wishings take efibct,) being called before a 
^' justice, by due examination of the circumstances, is driven 
'^ to see her imprecations and desires, and her neighbours' 



" harms and losses to concur, and, as it were, to take e£fbct ; 
*' and so oonfesseth that she (as a goddess) hath brought such 
^' things to pass.' Wherein not only she, but the accuser, and 
" also the justice, are foully deceived and abused, as being, 
" through her confession,' and other circumstances, perswaded 
'^ (to the iiyury of God's glory) that she hath done, or can 
'* do, that which is proper only to God himself."— Scdx's 
Discovery of Witchcraft Lond, 1655, foL p, if 3 5. 
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Note VL 

Of my fnaraudiMff an the chums 

qfOHverUy mid Br^tgkrd ioumi^r^U XI. p. IIH. 
The troops of the Kingt when they fim took the fidd, were 
«• well diadpUned as could be expected firom drcuimtiiioes. 
But «8 the ahrcmnetaiicee of Charley beeane ksa fiiTOurahle^ 
and hia funds for regularly paying his i^roes decreased^ hafaits 
of miUtary license prevailed among tliem in gnaAa ezooBs. 
Lacy the pUyer ^ who served his matter during the Civil War, 
brought out^ alttf l3ie Restorationx a idece odled The Old 
Troop^ in which he seems to have commemorated some real 
incidents which ooounred in his military career. The nsmes 
of the officers of the Troop sufficiently expreas llieir habits. 
We have Flea-flint Plundo^-Mastei^Ge&enA, Captain Ferret- 
jformj and Quarter-Master Blim-drop. Theoffioersof theTinop 
are in league with these worthies^ and connive at their plun- 
deving the oountary for a suitable share in the booty. All this 
was undoubtedly drawn t^am the lift:> which Laey had sa op- 
portunity to study* The mend of the whole is eomprsbended 
in a rebuke given to the lieutenants whose disorders in the 
eountvy are sud to prejudice ihe King's eauae mere then his 
courage in the field could recompence. The pieee is by no 
means Toid of farcical humour. 
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Note VH. " 
'Brignalti wood, and ScargUtt wave. 



JE'fn now, o'er many a sister cave.— -St. XIV. p. 110. 
The banks of the Greta^ below Rutherford-bridge, abound 
in teams of a greyish slate, irhich are wrought in some places 
to a yery great depth under groimd, thus forming artificial ca-* 
Vienna whicb^ when the seam has been exhausted, are gradu- 
al^ hidden by th^ underwood which grows in profusion upon 
&e romaniic bonks of the river. In times of public eonfhsioii, 
they might be well adapted to the purposes of banditti. 

Note VIIL 
When Spain waged warfare with our 29fkl.— -St, XX. p* 125. 
There mw « short war with Spdn in K^?^, which will be 
found to agree pretty well mith the lehsonology of the poem. 
But probsMy Bertram hdd an i^^on very eommon among 
Ae nMuidme heroes of the age, that ^' th^e was no peace be- 
'^ yondtheline." The Spaniab ^iiar«&i(tco^« wereoonstantly 
employed in aggressions uptm the trade a^d settlemei^ts of the 
Enghshand French; and, by their Qwas?T$ritie8,£^ye room for 
thcf fiystem of buccanderiAg, at Arst ad^ted m sdf-diefence 
and retaliation, and alterwanls pfarst^ver^ iii from M^^ ^^^ ^ 
tillrst of plunder. 

VOL. VII. « 
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Note IX. 
""'^our comrades' sinfe.^St XXIII. p. 129. 

The laws of the Buccaneers^ and their successors the Pirates, 
however severe and equitable, were, like other laws, often set 
aside by the stronger party. Their quarrels about the division 
of the spoil fill their history, and they as frequently arose out 
of mere frolic, or the tyrannical humour of their chiefs. An 
anecdote of Teach (called Blackbeard) shews that their hahi- 
tual indifference for himian life extended to their companions, 
as well as their enemies and captives* 

" One night, drinking in his cabin with Hands, the pilot, 
" and another man, Blackbeard, without any provocation, 
<^ privately draws out a small pair of pistols, and cocks them 
" under the table; which, being perceived by the man, hewith- 
" drew upon deck, leaving Hands, the pilot, and the captain 
" together. When the pistols were ready, he blew out the 
" candles, and, crossing his hands, discharged them at his 
'* company. Hands, the master, was shotthrough the knee, and 
" lamed for life ; the other pistol did no execution."— John- 
son's History of Pirates, Land. 1724. Svo, vol. I, p. 38. 

Another anecdote of this worthy may be also mentioned. 
" The hero of whom we are writing was thoroughly accom- 
" plished this way,.and some of his frolics of wickedness were 
'* so extravagant, as if he aimed at making his men believe he 

was a devil incarnate ; for being one day at sea, and a little 

flushed with drink, * Come,' says he, ^ let us make a hell of 
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" our own^ and try how long we can bear it/ Accordingly he, 
*' with two or three others^ went down into the hold^ and^ 
'' dosing up all the hatches^ filled several pots Aill of brimstone 
^' and other combustible matter^ and set it on fire, and so con- 
** tinned till they were almost suffocated, when some of the 
^* men cried out for air. At length he opened the hatches, not 
'' a little pleased that he held out the longest."—- /&«/• p. 90. 



Note X. 
my rangers go 



Even now to track a mUk'-white doe. — St» XXV. p 138. 
'* Immediately after supper, the huntsman should go to 
" his master's chamber, and if he serve a king, then let him 
" go to the master of the game's chamber, to know in what 
" quarter he determineth to hunt the day following, that he 
«< may know his own quarter ; that done, he may go to bed, to 
*' the end that he may rise the earlier in the morning, accord- 
** ing to the time and season, and according to the place where 
" he must hunt : then when he is up and ready, let him drinke 
" a good draught, and fetch his hound, to make him breake his 
'' fast a little : and let him not forget to fill his bottel with 
" good wine ; that done, let him take a little vinegar into the 
*' palme of his hand, and put it in the nostrils of his hound, 
" for to make him snuffe, to the end his scent may be the per- 

*' fecter, then let him go to the wood. When the hunts- 

" man perceiveth that it is time to begin to beat, let him put 
*' his hound before him, and beat the outsides of springs or 
*' thickets ; and if he find an hart or deer that Ukes him, let 
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'* him mark well whether it be fteah or not, which he may 
*' know as well by the maner of his hounds drawing, as also 
'' by the eye. - - - - When he hath well considered what maner 
'' of hart it may be, and hath marked every thing to judge by, 
*' then let him draw till he come to the oouert where he it 
'' gone to ; and let him harbour bim if he can, still marking 
" all his tokens, as well by the slot as by the entries, fbyles, 
'' or ^ch-like. That done, let him plash or bruse down small 
*^ twigges, some aloft and some below, as the art requireth, 
" and therewithall, whilest his hound is bote, let him beat 
'^ the outsides, and make his ring-walkes twice or thrice about 
*' the wood."— 7%« Nohle Art of Fenerie, or Hunting. Land, 
1611, 4/0, />. 76, 77. 

Note XI. 
He iurrCd his charger as he spake, S^e. — St. XXVIII. p. 186. 
The last verse of this song is taken from the fragment of ah 
old Scottish ballad, of which I only recollected two verses when 
the first edition of Rokeby was published. Mr Thomas She- 
ridan kindly pointed out to me an entire copy of this beauttfUl 
song, which seems to express the fortunes of some follower of 
the Stuart family : — 

It was a* for our rightful kizig 
That we left fair Scotland's strand. 
It was a* for our rightfal king 
IThat we e*er saw Irish land, 

My dear* 
That we e'er saw Irish land. # 
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Now all is done that man can do. 
And all is done in vain ! 
My love! my native land> adieu ! 
For I must cross the main, 

My dear. 
For I must cross the main* 

He tum*d him round and right about^ 
All on the Irish shore, 
He gave his bridle-reios a shake. 
With, Adieu for evermore. 

My dear ! 
Adieu for everpiore ! 

' The soldier frae the war returns. 

And the merchant frae the main. 
But I hae parted wi* my love, 
And ne^er to meet ogain, 

My dear. 
And ne^er to meet again. 

When day is gone, and night is come. 
And a* are boun* to sleep, 
' I think on them that^s far awa 
The lee-lang night, and weep, 

My dear, 
The lee-lang night, and weep. 

Note XII. 
The Baron of Ravensworth. — St. XXX. p. 138. 
The ruins of Ravensworth Castle stand in the North Riding 
of Yorkshire^ about three miles from the town of Richmond, 
and adjoining to the waste called the Forest of Arkingarth. It 
belonged originally to the powerful family of Fitz-Hngh, from 
whom it passed to the Lords Dsfxe of the South. 
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Note XIII. 
RerC'^rou on ^/anmore.— *St. XXX. p. 1S8. 



This if a fragment of an old cross with its pediment^ sur- 
rounded by an entrenchment^ upon the very summit of tbe 
waste ridge of Stanmore, near a small house of entertainment 
called the Spittal. It is called Bere<-cross^ or Bee-cross^ of 
which Holinshed gives us the following explanation : — 

'' At length a peace was concluded betwixt the two Kings 
" vnder these conditions^ that Malcolme should enjoy that 
" part of Northumberland which lieth betwixt Tweed, Cum- 
" berland, and Stainmore, and doo homage to the Kinge of 
" England for the same. In the midst of Stainmore there 
" shall be a crosse set up^ with the Kinge of England's image 
" on the one side, and the Kinge of Scotland's on the other, 
" to signifie that one is march to England, and the other to 
" Scotland. This crosse was called the Boi-crosse, that is, 
'* the cross of the Kinge." — Holikshei), lAmd, 1808, 4to, v, 
280. 

Holinshed's sole authority seems to have been Boethius. 
But it is not improbable that his account may be the true one, 
although the circumstance does not occur in Wintoun's Chro- 
nicle. The situation of the cross, and the pains taken to de- 
fend it, seem! to indicate that it was intended for a land-mark 
of importance. 



NOTES TO CANTO THIRD. 359 



Note XIV. 
'""^'^^Hast thou lodged our deer ?— St. XXXI. p. 139. 
The duty of the ranger^ or pricker^ was first to lodge^ or 
harbour the deer ; t. c. to discover his retreat^ as described at 
length in Note X.> and then to make his report to his prince^ 
or master : — 

Before the King I come report to make, 

Then husht and peace for noble Triitrame*8 sake - • - 

My liege, I went this morning on my quest, 

My hound did stick, and seem*d to vent some beast. 

I held him short, and drawing after him, 

I might behold the hart was feeding trym ; 

His head was high, and large in each degree. 

Well paulmed eke, and seem'd full sound to be. 

Of colour browne, he beareth eight and tenne. 

Of stately height, and long he seemed then. 

His beam seem*d great, in good proportion led. 

Well barred and round, well pearled neare his head. 

He seemed fayre tweene blacke and berrie brounde^ 

He seemes well fed by all the signes I found. 

For when I had well marked him with eye, 

I stept aside, to watch where he would lye. 

And when I had so wayted full an houre, 

That he might be at layre and in his boure, 

I cast about to harbour him full sure ; 

My hound by sent did me thereof assure • • • - 

Then if he ask what slot or view I found, 
I say the slot or view was long on ground ; 
The toes were great, the joynt bones round and short. 
The shinne bones large, the dew-claws dose in port : 
Short ioynted was he, hollow-footed eke, 
An bart to hunt as any man can seeke. 

The Art qf Venerie^ ui mjwa, p, 97. 
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Note I. 
When Denmark's Haven soared on high, 

TViumphavt through NorUmmhrian sky, 

THU, hovering near, their fatal croak 

Bade Regetfs Britons dread the i^oke^^U I. p. lOS* 
About the year of God 866^ the Danes, under their oelebra* 
ted leaden Inguar (more properly Agnar) and Hubba, sons, it 
is said, of the still more celebrated Regnar Lodbrog, invaded 
Northumberland, bringing with them the magical standard, so 
often mentioned in poetry, called Reafen, or Rum&n, from 
its bearing the figure of a raven :— 

Wrought by the sisters of the Danish king, 
Of furious Ivar in a midnight hour : 
While the sick nooon, at their enchanted song 
Wrapt in pale tempest, laboured thro' the clouds, 
The demons of destruction then, they say. 
Were all abroad, and mixing with the woof 
Their baleful power : The sisters ever sung ; 
*< Shake, standard, shake this ruin on our foes." 

Thonuon and MalkVt AlfretL 
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The Danes renewed and extended their incorsiona, and be- 
gan to colonize, eatahliahing a kind of capital at York, ftom 
which they spread their conquests and incursions in eyery di- 
rection. Stanmore, which divides the mountains of West- 
moreland and Cumberland, was probably the boundary of the 
Danish kingdom in that direction. The district to the west, 
known in andent British history by the name of Reged, had 
never been conquered by the Saxons, and continued to main- 
tain a precarious independence imtil it was ceded to Maloobn, 
King of Scots, by William the Conqueror, probably on account 
of its similarity in language and manners to the neighbouring 
British kingdom of Strath-Clyde. 

Upon the extent and duration of the Danish sovereignty in 
Korthimiberland, the curious may consult the various autho- 
rities quoted in the Gesta et Vestigia Danorum extra Daniam, 
torn. II. p. 40. The most powerful of their Northumbrian 
leaders s^ms to have been Ivar, called, from the extent of hit 
conquests, Widfam, that is. The Strider* 

Note II. 
Where Tees in tumtdt leaves his source. 
Thundering oer Caldron and High-Force.^^U I. p. 143. 
The Tees rises about the skirts of Crossfell, and falls over 
the cataracts named in the text before it leaves the mountains 
which divide the North-Riding from Cumberland. High-Force 
iK seventy-five feet in height. 
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Note III. 
Beneath the shade the Northmen came, 
Fix'd on each vale a Runic name* — St. I. p. 143. 
The heathen Danes have left several traces of their religion 
in the upper part of Teesdale. Balder-garth^ which derives its 
name from the unfortunate son of Odin^ is a tract of waste 
land on the very ridge of Stanmore ; and a brook^ which fidls 
into the Tees near Barnard Castle^ is named after the same 
deity. A field upon the hanks of the Tees is also termed Wo* 
den-Croft^ from the supreme deity of the Kdda. Thorsgill^ of 
which a description is attempted in Stanza 11.^ is a beautiful 
little brook and dell; running up behind the ruins of Eglistone 
Abbey. Thor was the Hercules of the Scandinaviaii mytho- 
logy^ a dreadful giant-queller^ and in that capacity the cham- 
pion of the gods^ and the defender of Asgard^ the northern 
Olympus^ against the frequent attacks of the inhabitants of 
Jotunhem. There is an old poem in the Edda of Soemund, 
called the Song of Thrym^ which turns upon the loss and re- 
covery of the Mace, or Hammer, which was Thor's principal 
weapon, and on which much of his power seems to have d&> 
pended. It may be read to great advantage in a version equally 
spirited and literal, among the Miscellaneous Translations and 
Poems of the Honourable William 'Herbert. 
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Note IV.. 
Who hat not heard how bravt (fNeok 
In English Mood embrued his sieeL^^U VI, p, 150. 
The O'Keale here meant, for more than one succeeded to 
the chieftainship daring the reign of Elizabeth, was Huf^, the 
grandson of Con O'Neale, called Con Bacco, or the Lame. 
His fiither, Matthew O'Kelly, was illegitimate, and, being the 
son of a bbcksmith's yrife, was usnally called Matthew the 
Blacksmith. His father, nevertheless, destined his saccesdon 
to liim ; and he was created, by Elizabeth, Baron of Dungan- 
non. Upon the death of Con Baoco, this Matthew was slain 
by his brother. Hng^ narrowly escaped the same fate, and was 
protected by the English. Shane O'Neale, his unde, called 
Shane Dymas, was succeeded by Turlough Lynogh O'Neale; 
after whose death, Hugh, haying assumed the chieftainship, 
became nearly as formidable to the English as any by whom 
it had been possessed. He rebelled repeatedly, and as often 
made submissions, of which it was usually a condition that he 
should not any longer assume the title of O'Neale; in lieu of 
which he was created Earl of Tyrone. But this condition he 
never observed longer than until the pressure of superior tiace 
was withdrawn. His baffling the gallant Earl of Essex in the 
field, and over-reaching him in a treaty, was the induction to 
that nobleman's tragedy. Lord Mountjoy succeeded in finally 
subjugating O'Neale ; but it was not till the succession of 
James, to whom he made personal submission, and was reed- 



NOTES TO CANTO FOURTH. 865 

▼ed with dvility at court Yet^ according to Morrison^ " no 
'' respect to him could containe many weomenin those parts^ 
'^ who had lost husbands and children in the Irish warres^ 
from flinging durt and stones at theearle as he passed^ and 
from reuiling him with bitter words ; yea, when the earle 
*' had been at courts and thipre obtaining his majestie's direc- 
tion for his pardon and performance of all conditions pro- 
mised him by the Lord Mountjoy^ was about September to 
'' retume^ bee durst not passe by those parts without direc- 
'' tion to the shirifi^^ to convey him with troopes of horse 
from place to place^ till he was safely imbarked and put to 
•ea for Ireland." — Itinerary, p. 269. 






it 
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NoteV. 
But chief arose hie victor pride, 

When that hrave Marshal fought and died* — St VI. p. 150. 
The chief victory which Tyrone obtained over the English 
was in a battle fought near Blackwater^ while he besieged a 
fort garrisoned by the English^ which commanded the passes 
into his country. ' 

This captain and his few warders did with no less cou- 
rage suffer hunger^ and, having eaten the few horses they 
had, lived vpon hearbes growing in the ditches and wals, 
suflMng all extremities, till the lord-lieutenant, in the 
moneth of August, sent Sir Henry Bagnal, marshall of Ire- 
^* land, with the most choice companies of fbote and horse- 
'' troopes of the English army, to victual this fort, and to 
'^ raise the rebels siege. When the English entered the place 



€t 



€€ 



it 



366 ROKEBY. 

*' and thicke woods beyond Armagh^ on the east side^ Tyrone 
(with all the rebels assonbled to him) pricked forward with 
rage, enUy, and settled rancour against themarshall^ assayl- 
'' ed the English, and turning his full force against the mar- 
" shall's person, had the Suceesse to kiH him valiantly fighting 
" among the thickest of the rebels. Whereupon the English, 
'* being dismayed with his death, the rebels obtained a great 
*' victory against them. I terme it great, since the En^isb, 
*' from their first arriuall in that kingdome, neuer had reed- 
" ved so great an ouerthrow as this, commonly called the De- 
** feat of Blackewater ; thirteene valiant captaines and 1500 
common souldiers (whereof many were of the old companies 
which had serued in Brittany vnder Grenerall Norreys) were 
slain in the field. The yielding of the fort of Blackwater 
followed this disaster, when the assaulted guard saw no hope 
of relief; but especially vpon messages sent to Captain Wil- 
" liams from our broken forces, retired to Armagh, professing 
that all their safety depended vpon his yielding the fort into 
the hands of Tyrone, without which danger Captaine Wil- 
liams professed that no want or miserie should have indu- 
'^ ced him thereunto." — Fynes Moryson's Itinerary. Lort" 
don, 1611, foL part 11. p. 24. 

Tyrone is said to have entertained a personal animosity 
against the knight-marshal. Sir Henry Bagnal, whom he accu- 
sed of detaining the letters which he sent to Queen Elizabeth, 
explanatory of his conduct, and ofiering terms of submission. 

The river, called by the English, Blackwater, is termed in Irish, 
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Avon-Doff^ which has the same signification. Both names are 
mentioned by Spenser in his '' Marriage of the Thames and 
the Medmay." But I understand that his verses relate not to 
the Blackwater of Ulster^ but to a river of the same name in 
the South of Ireland :^- 

Swift Avon-Duff, which of the Eoglishmen 
Is called Blackwater ■ 

Note VL 
The Tanist he to great OWeo/e.— St. VI. p. 131; 

" Eudox. What is that which you call Tanist and Tanistry ? 
" These be names and termes never heard of noi^ known to us. 

'^ Ireru It is a custom amongst all the Irish^ that present- 
" ly after the death of one of their chiefe lords or captaines, 
*' they doe presently assemble themselves to a place generally 
'* appointed and knowne unto them^ to choose another in his 
*^ steady where they do nominate and elect, for the most part 
** not the eldest sonne, nor any of the children of the lord de- 
" ceased, but the next to him in blood, that is, the eldest and 

" worthiest, as commonly the next brother into him, if he have 

» 

** any, or the next cousin, or so forth, as any is elder in that 
** kindred or sept ; and then next to them doe they choose 
" the next of the blood to be Tanist, who shall next succeed 
** him in the said captainry, if he live thereunto. 

" Eudox. Do they not use any ceremony in this election, 
*' for all barbarous nations are commonly great observers of 
'' ceremonies and superstitious rites ? 
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Iren, They nie to place him that thall be their captaine 
upon a atone, alwaya Teaerved to that purpoae, and placed 
commonly upon a hilL In aome of whidi I have aeen form- 
ed and engraven a foot^ which they say was the meaaure of 
" their first captaine's foot ; whereon hee standing, receives 
an oath to preserve all the ancient former customes of the 
coimtrey inviolable^ and to deliver up the succession peace- 
ably to his Tanist, and then hath a wand delivered unto 
'' him by some whose proper office that is ; after which, de- 
" soending from the stone, he tumeth himself round, thiioe 
'^ fbrwards and thrice backwards. 
*^ Eudox* But how is the Tanist chosen ? 
** Iren. They say he setteth but one foot upon the atone, 
'* and receiveth the like oath that the captaine did."^-SrBN- 
ssm's View of the State of Ireland, apud Works, Lend* 1805, 
800. vol. FIJI. p. 306. 

The Tanist, therefore, of O'Neale, was the hdr-apparent of 
his power. This kind of succession appears also to have regu- 
lated, in very remote times, the succession to the crown of 
Scodand. It would have been imprudent, if not impossible, 
to have asserted a minor^s right of succession in those stormy 
days, when the principles of policy were summed up in my 
friend Mr Wordsworth's lines : — 



the good old rule 



Sufficeth them ; the simple plan. 
That they should take who have the power, 
And they should keep who cui. 
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Note VII. 
His plaited hair in elf-locks spread, 4r<^.«— St. VIII. p. 153. 
' There is here an attempt to describe the ancient Irish dress^ 
of which a poet of Queen Elizabeth's day has given us the fol- 
lowing particulars : 



I marvaUde in my itijnide, 

and thereupon did muse, 
To see a bride of heavenlie hewe 

an ouglie fere to chuse. 
This bride it is the soile, 

the bridegroome is the kame. 
With writhed glibbes, like wicked sprits, 

with visage rough and stearne ; 
With seniles upon their poaUes, 

instead of civill cappes ; 
With speares in hand, and swordes bysides, 
^ to beare off after dappes ; 
With jackettes long and large, 

which shroud simplidtie. 
Though spitfull dartes whidi they do beare 

importe iniquitie. 
Their shirtes be very strange, 

not reaching past the thie ; 
With pleates on pleates thd pleated are 

as thicke as pleates may lye. 
Whose sleaves hang trailing doune 

almost unto the shoe ; 
And with a manteU oommonlie 

the'Irish kame do goe. 
Now some amongst the reste 

doe use another weede ; 
A coate I meane, of strange devise, 

which fancy first did breade. . 

VOL. VIII. 2 A 
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His skirts be veiy shorte, 

with pleates set thick about. 
And Irish trouzes moe to put 
their stnm^ protactours out. 

Dsbsick's Image of Ireland^ apnd Somers* 
TracU. Edin. 1809, 4^0. vd, I.p, 585. 

Some curious wooden engravings accompany this poem^ from 
which it would seem^ that the ancient Irish dress was (the bon- 
net excepted) very similar to that of the Scottish Highlanders. 
The want of a covering on the head was supplied by the mode 
of plaiting and arranging their hair^ which was called the glibbe. 
These glibbes^ according to Spenser^ were fit masks for a thief^ 
since^ when he wished to disguise himself^ he could either cut 
it off entirely^ or so pull it over his eyes as to render it very 
hard to recognize him. This^ however^ is nothing to the re- 
probation with which the same poet r^ards that &vourite 
part of the Irish, dress^ the mantle. 

'^ It is a fit house for an outlaw^ a meet bed for a rebels and 
^* an apt doke for a thiefe. Firsts the outlaw being for his 
" many crimes and villanyes banished firom the townes and 
" houses of honest men^ and wandring in waste places &r 
*' from danger of law^ maketh his mantle his house^ and 
'* under it covereth himself from the wrath of heaven^ form 
" the offence of the earthy and from the sight of men. When 
^* it rainethj it is his pent-house ; when it bloweth^ it is his 
'' tent ; when it freezethy it is his tabernacle. In summer he 
'^ can wear it loose^ in winter he can wrap it dose ] at all 
" times he can use it ; never heavy, never cumbersome. 
" Likewise for a rebel it is as serviceable : for in his warre 
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" that he mttketh^ (if at least it deserve the name of warre^) 
" when he still flyeth from his foe^ and lurketh in the thicke 
" woods and straite passages^ waiting for advantages^ it is his 
'' hed, yea^ and almost his household stuff. For the wood is 
'' his house against all weathers^ and his mantle is his couch 
'^ to sleep in. Therein he wrapeth himself rounds and couch* 
'^ eth himself strongly against the gnats^ which^ in that conn- 
'^ try, doe more annoy the naked rebels ^vhile they keep the 
'^ woods, and doe more sharply wound them, then all their 
" enemies swords or speares, which can seldom come nigh 
'' them : yea, and oftentimes their mantle serveth them when 
'^ they are neere driven, being wrapped about their left arme, 
'^ instead of a target, for it is hard to cut thorough with a 
" sword ; besides it is li^t to beare, light to throw away, 
*' and being (as they commonly are) naked, it is to them all 
'' in all. Lastly, for a thiefe it is so handsome as it may seem 
" it was first invented for him, for under it he may cleanly 
*^ convey any fit pillage that cometh handsomely in his way, 
'^ and when he goeth abroad in the night in free-booting, it 
'^ is his best and surest friend ; for lying, as they often do, 
" two or three nights together abroad to watch for their booty, 
^* with that they can prettily ^oud themselves under a bush 
*' or bankside till they may conveniently do their errand ; and 
'* when all is over, he can in his mantle passe through any 
** town or company, being close-hooded over his head, as he 
*' useth, fh)m knowledge of any to whom he is indangered. 
*' Besides this, he, or any man els that is disposed to mischief 
*' or viUany, may, under his mantle, goe privily armed with- 

10 
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" out Mupidon of any, carry faia liead«pieee, bia akean, or pis- 
*' tol if he pkaae, to be alwaya in readinesa."— SrxNaE&'s View 
of the State of Ireland, apud Works, ut aupra, FIIL 367. 

The jayelina, or darta, of the Iriah, which they threw with 
great dexterity, Appear, finom one of the printa ahready men- 
tioned, to have been aboat four feet long, with a atrong ateel 
head and thick knotted abaft. 

Note VIIL 
With wild majestic port and tone, 
Like envoy of some barbarous throne. — St VIII. p. l&^ 
The Iriah chiefii, in their intercoorae with the English, and 
with each other, were wont to aaaume the kngnage and atyle 
of independent royalty. Morriaon baa preaerved a anmmona 
from Tyrone to a neighbouring chieftain, which runa in the 
following terma i-^ 

*' O'Neale oommendeth him unto yon, Moriah Fiti-Tho- 
" maa ; O'Neale requeateth yon, in God'a name, to take part 
'* with biro, and fight fixr yoor oonacience and right ; and in 
'' 80 doing, O'Neale will spend to aee yon righted in all yoor 
" afiairea, and will help yon. And if you come not at O'Neale 
*' betwixt thia and to-morrow at twelve of the docke, and take 
'< bis part, O'Neale ia not beholding to you, and will doe to 
** the uttermost of bis power to OTcrtbrow you if you come 
not to him at ftirtbeat by Satturday noone. From Knocke 
Dumayne in Calrie, the fourth of February, 1599. 

O'Neale requeateth you to come apeake with him, and 
'' doth giue you his word that you ahall reodve no harme 



€€ 
€t 
€€ 



it 



NOTES TO CANTO FOURTH. 878 

" tber in oomming nor going from him, whether you be friend 
** or not, and bring with you to O'Neale Gerat Fita^;erald. 

(Subscribed) " O'Neale." 

Nor did the royalty of O'Neale consist in words alone. Sir 
John Harrington paid him a visit at the time of his truce with 
Essex, and after mentioning " his fern table, and fern forms, 
" spread under the stately canopy of heaven," he notices what 
constitutes the real power of every monarch, the love, namely, 
and allegiance of his subjects. " His guard, for the most part, 
were beardless boys without shirts ; who in the frost wade 
as familiarly through rivers as water-spaniels. With what 
** charm such a master makes them love him, I know not ; 
** but if he bid come, they come ; if go, they do go ; if he say 
'' do this, they do it«"-— iVii^ Anttqua. LoruL 1784. 8vo. ifol, 
I. p. 9SU 

Note IX. 
His Jbsier»f other was his guuie.'^St. X. p. 156. 

There was no tie more sacred among the Irish than that 
which connected the foster-father, as well as the nurse her- 
self, with the child they brought up. 

*' Foster-fathers spend much more time, money, and affec- 
*' tion on their foster-children than their own ; and in return 
** take from them clothes, money for their several professions, 

and arms, and, even for any vicious purposes, fortunes and 

cattle, not so much by a claim of right as by extortion ; and 
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" they win even cany those thingB off as plunder. AH who 
'* have been nuzsed by the same person preserve a greater raa- 
'* tnal affecdaa and confidence in each other than if they were 
'' natural brothers, whom they will even hate for the sake of 
" these. When chid by their pig:ents, they fly to their foster- 
" fiitfaers, who frequently encourage them to make open wir 
" on their parents, train them up to every excess <^ wicked- 
" ness, and make tbenrmost abandoned miscreants ; as, on the 
" other hand, the nurses make the young women, whom they 
'' bring up for every excess. If a foster-child is sick, it is in- 
" credible how soon the nurses hear of it, however distant, 
'.' and with what solicitude they attend it by day and mg^" 
— Otra2(/t» CambreiiM, quoted by Camden, IV. 368. 

Tins custom, like many other Iridi usages, prevailed till of 
late in the Scottish Highlands, and was cherisihed by the diie& 
as an easy mode of extending their influelioe and connection : 
and even in the Lowlands, during the last century, the con- 
nection between the nurse and foster-child was seldom dis- 
solved but by the death of one party. 

Note X. 
Great Nial of the Pledges Nme.-^^L XIV. p. leg. 
KealNaig^vaUach,or Of llie Kine Hostages, is said to have 
been monarch of all Ireland, during the end of the fimrth or 
begi nning rfthe fifth century. He exerciaed a predatory war- 
fiwe on the coast of England and of Bretagne, or Armorica ; 
and frmn the latter country brought off the cdebrated Saint 
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Patrick^ a youth of sixteen^ among other captives^ whom he 
transported to Ireland. Neal derived his epithet from nine na- 
tions^ or tribes^ whom he held under his subjection^ and from 
whom he took hostages. From one of Neal's sons were deri- 
ved the Kinel-eoguin^ or Race of Tyrone^ which a£R>rded mo- 
narchs both to Ireland and to Ulster. Neal (according to 
O'Flaherty's Ogygia) was killed by a poisoned arrow^ in one 
of his descents on the coast of Bretagne. 

Note XI. 
Shane^Dymas wild St. XIV. p. 168. 

This Shane-Dymas, or John the Wanton^ held the title 
and power of O'Neale in the earlier part of EHzabeth's reign^ 
against whom he rebelled repeatedly. 

« This chieftain is handed down to us as the most proud 
" and profligate man on earth. He waft immoderately addict^ 
" ed to women luid wine. He is said to have had 200 tuns of 
*' wine at once in his cellar at Dandram^ but usquebaugh was 
*' his fiivourite liquor. He spared neither age nor condition of 
*' the fiur sex. Altho' so illiterate that he could not write, 
'' he was not destitute of address ; his understanding was 
*' strong, and his courage daring. He had 600 men for his 
'^ guard ; 4000 foot, 1000 horse for the field. He claimed su- 
'' periority over all the lords of Ulster, and called himself 
*' king thereof. When commissioners were sent to treat with 
** him, he said, ' That, tho' the Queen were his sovereign 
*' lady, he never made peace with her but at her lodging ; 
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** that ahe had made a wiie Earl of Macartymore^ but that he 
^' kept as good a man as he ; that he cared not for so mean a 
" title as Earl ; that his blood and power were better than the 
'' best ; that his ancestors were Kings of Ulster ; and that he 
would giye place to none.' His kinsman^ the Earl of Kil- 
dare^ having persuaded him of the folly of contending with 
the crown of England^ he resolved to attend the Queen, but 






'^ in a style suited to his princely dignity. He appeared in 
*' London with a magnificent train of Irish Gallc^iasses, ar- 



rayed in the richest habiliments of their country, their heads 
bare, their hair flowing on their shoulders, with their long 
and open sleeves dyed with saffiron. Thus dressed, and sur- 
charged with military harness, and armed with battle-axes, 
they afforded an astonishing spectacle to the citizens, who 
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" regarded them as the intruders of some very distant part of 
*' the globe. But at Court his versatility now prevailed ; his 
*' title to the sovereignty of Tjrrone was pleaded from Eng- 
" lish laws and Irish institutions, and his allegations were so 
specious, that the Queen dismissed him with presents and 
assurances of favour. In England this transaction was look- 
'' ed on as the humiliation of a repenting rebel ; in Tyrone it 
" was considered as a treaty of peace between two poten- 
*' tates."— Camden's Britannia, by Gough» Lond. lS06,foL 
vol IV. p. 4^. 

When reduced to extremity by the English, and forsaken 
by his allies, this Shane-Dymas fled to Clandeboy, then occu- 
pied by a colony of Scottish Highlanders of the fianQy of Mac- 
DonelL He was at first courteously received ; but by degrees 
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tfaey began to quarrel about the slaughter of some of their 
friends whom Shane-Dymas had put to deaths and^ advancing 
fi-om words to deeds^ fell upon him with their broad-swords^ 
and cut him to pieces. After his death a law was made that 
none should presume to take the name and title of O'Neale. 

Note XII. 
Geraldine.-^U XIV. p. 162. 



The O'Neales were closely allied with this powerful and 
warlike family^ for Henry Owen O'Neale married the daugh-» 
ter of Thomas Earl of Kildare^ and their son Con-More mar- 
ried his cousin-german^ a daughter of Gerald Earl of Kildare. 
This Con-More cursed any of his posterity who should learn 
the English language^ sow com^ or build houses^ so as to in- 
vite the English to settle in their country. Others ascribe this 
anathema to his son Con-Bacco. Fearflatha O'Gnive^ bard to 
,the O'Neales of Clannaboy^ complains in the same spirit of the 
towers and ramparts with which the strangers had disfigured 
the fair sporting fields of Erin. See Walker's Irish Bards, 
p. 140. 

Note XIII. 
He chose thai honour'djlag to i&ear.— St. XVI. p. 164. 
Lacy informs us^ in the old play already quoted, how the 
cavalry raised by the country gentlemen for Charles's service 
were usually officered. " You, comet, have a name that's pro- 
'' per for all comets to be called by, for they are all beardless 
" boys in our army. The most part of our horse were raised 
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" thus : — ^Tbe hcmest country gentlenum xmen the troop at 
<f his own charge ; then he gets a Low-country lieutenant to 
" fifjtkt hia troop sa&ly ; then he senda for hia aon from acbod 
'* to be hia comet ; afid then he puta off hia child'a coat to pot 
*' on a buff-coat : and thia ia the oonatitution of our anny/' 



Note XIV. 
his page, the next degree 



In that old time to chivalry. — St. XVI. p. 164. 
Originally^ the order of chivalry embraced three zanka :— 1. 
The Page; 8. The Squire; 3. The Knight ;—« gradation whidi 
seema to have been imitated in the myatery of firee-maaonry. 
But before the reign of Charlea I. the cuatom of aerving aa a 
squire had fidlen into diauae^ though the order of the page waa 
stilly to a certain degree^ in obaervance. Thia state of servitude 
waa so far from inferring any thing d^rading^ that it waa con- 
sidered aa the regular school for acquiring every quality neoea- 
sary for future distinction. The proper nature^ and the decay 
of the institution^ are pointed out by old Ben Jonson^ with bia 
own forcible moral colouring. The dialogue occurs between 
LfOvel, *' a compleat gentleman^ a soldier^ and a scholar^ known 
*' to have been page to the old Lord Beaufort^ and ao to have 
" followed him in the F'rench wars> after companion of hia 
" studies^ and left guardian to his son^" and the facetions 
Goodstock^ host of the Light Heart. Level had offered to 
take Goodatock'a son for his page> which the latter, in refa- 
ence to the recent abuse of the eatabliahmmt, declares aa ^ a 
*' de^erate course of life :" 
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lAfveU. Call you that desperate, which by a liae 
Of institution, from our ancestors 
Hath been derived down to us, and received 
In a succession, for the noblest way 
Of breeding up our youth, in letters, arms. 
Fair mien, discourses, civil exercise. 
And all the blazon of a gentleman ? 
Where can he learn to vault, to ride, to fence. 
To move his body gracefully ; to speak 
His language purer ; or to tune Mb mind. 
Or manners, more to the harmony of nature. 
Than in the nurseries of nobility ? 

Host. Aye, that was when the nursery^s self was noble, 
And only virtue made it, not the market. 
That titles were not vented at the drum. 
Or common outcry. Goodness gave the greatness, 
And greatness worship : every house became 
An academy of honour ; and those parts 
We see departed, in the practice, nowy 
Quite from the institution. 

LoveU. Why do you say so ? 
Or think so «nviously ? Do they not still 
Learn there the Centaur*s skill, the art of Thrace, 
To ride ? or, Pollux* mystery, to fence ? 

he Pyrrhic gestures, both to dance and spring 
In armour, to be active in the wars ? 
To study figures, numbers, and proportions. 
May yield tliem great in counsels, and the arts 
Grave Nestor and the wise Ulysses practised ? 
To make their English sweet upon their tongue. 
As reverend Chaucer says ? 

Host, Sir, you mistake ; 
To play Sir Pandarus, my copy hath it. 
And cairy messages to Madame Cressida ; 
Instead of backing the brave steed o* mornings. 
To court the chambermaid ; and for a leap 
O* the vaulting horse, to ply the vaultiiig house : 
For exercise of arms, a bale of dice. 
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Or two or thiee packs of caids to ihew the dieit. 

And DimUcneM of hand '; mittakr a doak 

Upon m J lord*s back, and pawn it ; case hii pocket 

Of a ■opeiflaoiis watdi ; or gdd a jewd 

Of anodd ttoneorao; twinge two or tbiee bottona 

Fiom off my lady*i gown : ThcK are tbe arts 

Or ccTcn liberal deadly sdcnces 

Of pagciy , or ratber psganism, 

As tbe tides run ; to wbicb if be Mpflf bim. 

He may perfai^ take a degree at Tybmn 

A year tbe earlier ; oome to take a lecture 

Upon Aquinas at St Tbomas a Watering's, 

And w go fortb a lanreat in hemp circle ! 

3Ey Jovffov'a Ne» Inn, Act /. Seeme III. 



[ 381 ] 



NOTES TO CANTO V. 



Note I. 
The ancient Hall before him 2ay.— -St. III. p. 194. 

The ancient castle of Rokeby stood exactly upon the site of 

the present mansion^ by which a part of its walls is inclosed. 

It is surrounded by a profusion of fine wood^ and the park in 

which it stands is adorned by the junction of the Greta, and of 

the Tees. The title of Baron Rokeby of Armagh was, in 1777> 

conferred on the Right Reverend Richard Robinson, Primate 

of Ireland, descended of the Robinsons, formerly of Rokeby, 

in Yorkshire. 

Note II. 
Rokeby s lords of martial fame ^ 
I can count them name by name.-— St. IX. p. 203. 
The billowing brief pedigree of this very ancient and once 
powerful family, was kindly supplied to the author by Mr 
Rokeby of Northamptonshire, descended of the ancient Ba- 
rons of Rokeby : — 
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Pedigree qftlie House ofRokeby. 

1. Sir Alex. Rokeby, Knt. married to Sir Hump. Liftle*si dao^iittr. 

2. Ralph Rokeby, Esq. to Tho. LumleyV daughter. 

3. Sir Tho. Rokeby, Knt. to Tho. Hubbom*8 daughter. 

4. Sir Ralph Rokebj, Knt. to Sir Ralph Biggott*8 daughter. 

5. Sir Thof. Rokeby, Knt. to Sir John de AJel^ass* daughter of 

Rennet. Hall in Holdemess. 

6. Ralph Rokeby, Esq. to Sir Brian Stapleton's daughter of Weig^ 

7. Sir Thomas Rokeby, Knt. to Sir Ralph Ury*s daughter. ^ 

8. Ralph Rokeby, Esq. to daughter of Mansfield, heir of Morton. ' 

9. Sir Tho. Rokeby, Knt. to Stroode's daughter and heir. 

10. Sir Ralph Rokeby, Knt. to Sir Jas. Strangwayes* daughter. 

11. Sir Thomas Rokeby, Knt. to Sir John Hotham's daughter. 

12. Ralph Rokeby, Esq. to Danby of Yafibrth's daughter and heir.* 

13. Tho. Rokeby, Esq. to Rob. Constable's daughter of Cliff, seijt 

at law. 
14i. Christopher Rokeby, Esq. to Lasscells of Brackenburgh*8 daugh- 
ter. 5 

15. Thos. Rokeby, Esq. to the daughter of Thweng. 

16. Sir Thomas Rokeby, Knt. to Sir' Ralph Lawson*s daughter of 

Brougb. 

17. Frans. Rokeby, Esq. to Fauc(!tt*s daughter, citizen of London. 

18. Thos. Rokeby, Esq. tothe daughter of Wicliffe of Gales. 



> Lisle. 

A Temp. Edw. 2di. 

3 Temp. Edw. 3tii. 

^ Temp. Henr. 7mi. and from him is the house of Skyers, of a 
fourth brother. 

^ Prom him is the house of Hotham, and of the aecond brother that 
had issue. 



NOTES TO CANTO FIFTH. 888 



High Sheriffs of Yorkshire. 

1337. 11 Edw. 3. Ralph Hastings and Thos. de Rokeby. 

1343. 17 Edw. 3. Thos. de Rokeby, pro sept, annis. 

1358. 85 Edw. 3. Sir Thomas Rokeby, Justiciary of Ireland for six 

years ; died at the casde of Kilka. 
1407. 8 Hen. 4. Thos. Rokeby Miles, defeated and dew the Duke 

of Northumberland at the Battle of Bramham 
Moor. 
1411. 12 Hen. 4. Thomas Rokeby Miles. 

1486. Thomas Rokeby, Esq. 

1539 • Robert Holgate, Bish. of Landaff, afterwards P. of 

York, Ld. President of the Council for the Pre- 
servation of Peace in the North. 
1564. 6 Eliz. Tho. Younge, Archbishop of Yprke, Ld. Presi- 
dent. 
30 Hen. 8. Tho. Rokeby, L.L.D. one of the Council. 
Jn. Rokeby, L.L.D. one of the CounciL 
1572. 15 Eliz. Henry Hastings, Earl of Huntingdon, Ld. Pre- 
sident. 
Jo. Rokeby, Esq. one of the Council. 
* Jo. Rokeby, L.L.D. ditto. 
Ralph Rokeby, Esq. one of the Secretaries. 
1574. 17 Eliz. Jo. Rokeby, Precentor of York. 

7 Will, a Sir J. Rokeby, Knt. one of the Justices of the 
King*s Bench. 

The family of De Rokeby came over with the Conqueror. 
The old motto belonging to the family is Jn Bivio Dextra* 
The arms, argent, cherron sable^ between three rooks proper. 

There is somewhat more to be found in our family in the Scottish 
History about the affairs of Dun-Bretton town, but what it is, and in 
what time, I know not, nor can have convenient leisure to search. But 
Parson Blackwood, the Scottish chaplain to the Lord of Shrewsbury, 
Tedced to me once a piece of a Scottish song, wherein was mentioned, 
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that William Wallia, the great ddtTerer of the Soots hem the Englufa 
bondage, should, at Dun-Bxetton, have been brought np under a 
Rokebj, captain then of the place ; and as he walked on a eliS, sl^oold 
thrust him on a sudden into the sea, and thereby have gotten that hold, 
which, I think, was about the 33d of Edw. I. or before. Thus, leaving 
our ancestors of record, we must also with them leave the Chronicle of 
Malmesbury Abbey, called Eulogtum Historiarum, out of which Mr 
Lcland reporteth this history, and coppy down unwritten story, the 
which have yet the testimony of later times, and the fresh memory of 
men yet alive, for their warrant and creditt, of whom I have learned 
it, that in K. Henry the 7th*s reign, one Ralph Rokeby, Esq» was 
owner of Morton, and I guess that this was he that deceived the fiyars 
of Richmond with his felon swine, on which a jargon was made. 

The aboye ia a quotation from a maniucript written by 
Ralph Rokeby ; when he lived b uncertain. 

To what metrical Scottish tradition Parson Blackwood al- 
luded^ it would be now in vain to enquire. But in Blind Har- 
ry's History of Sir William Wallace^ we find a legend of one 



Bukbie^ whom he makes keeper of Stirling Castle under the 
English usurpation^ and whom Wallace slays with his own 

hand: 

* 

In the great press Wallace and Rukbie met. 
With his good sword a stroke upon him set ; 
Derfly to death the old Ridcbie he drave. 
But his two sons escaped among the lave. 

These sons^ according to the romantic Minstrel^ surrendered 
the castle on conditions^ and went back to England^ but re- 
turned to Scotland & the days of Bruce^ when one of them 
became again keeper of Stirling Castle. Immediately after this 
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achievement follows another engagement^ between Wallace 
and those Western Highlanders who embraced the English in- 
terest^ at a pass in Glendonchart^ where many were predpita- 
ted into the lake over a precipice. These circumstances may 
have been confused in the narrative of Parson Blackwood, or 
in the recollection of Mr Rokeby . 

In the old ballad of Chevy ChasOj there is mentioned, among 
the English warriors, '* Sir Raff the ryche Rugbe/' which may 
apply to Sir Ralph Rokeby; the tenth baron in the pedigree. 
The more modem copy of the ballad runs thus t~ 

Good Sir Ralph Baby then was dain« 
WhoM prowess did surmount. 

This would rather seem to relate to one of the NevQles of 

« 

Raby. But as the whole ballad is romantic, accuracy is not 
to be looked for. 



Note ni. 
the Felon Sow.'^SU IX. p. 204. 



The ancient minstrels had a comic as well as a serious strain 
of romance, and although the examples of the latter are by fiir 
the most numerous, they are, perhaps, the less valuable. The 
comic romance was a sort of parody upon the usual subjects of 
minstrel poetry. If the latter described deeds of heroic achieve* 
ment, and the events of the battle, the tourney, and the chaoe, 
the former, as in the Tournament of Tottenham, introduced a 
set of clowns debating in the field, with all the assumed dr- 

VOL. VIII. 2 B 
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cumttanoes ciddYairy ; or^ as in the Hunting of the Hare (i 
Weber's Metrical Romances, toL III.) persons of ihe same de- 
scription fbllowing the chace« with all the grieroos niirtakeH 
and Uunders incident to such unpractised sportsmen, lie 
idea^ therefbre^ of Don Quixote's frenzy^ although inimitshly 
embodied and brought out^ was not perhaps in the abstraet al- 
together originaL One of the very best of these mock roman- 
ces^ and which has no small portion of comic humour^ is the 
Hunting of the Felon Sow of Rokeby by the Friars of Rich- 
mond. Ralph Rokeby^ who (for the jest's sake apparently) 
bestowed this intractable animal on the conyent of Richmond, 
seems to have flourished in the time of Henry VII. ; which, 
since we know not the date of Friar Theobald's Wardenship, 
to which the poem refers us^ may indicate that of the compo- 
sition itself. Morton^ the Mortham of the text> is mentioned 
as being this facetious baron's place of residence ; accordingly, 
Lehmd notices^ that '< Mr Rokeby hath a place called Mort- 
" ham> a Utile beneath Gfentey*bridge> almost on the mouth 
" of Grentey." That no information may be lacking which is 
m my power to supply^ I have to notice^ that the Mistresi 
Rokeby of the romance^ who so charitably refreshed the sow 
after she had discomfited Friar Middkton and his auxUiaiies, 
was^ as appears fiiom the pedigree of the Rokeby family^ 
daughter and heir of Danby of Yaffbrth. 

This curious poem was first published in Mr Whitaker's 
History of Craven^ but from an inaccurate manuscript^ not cor- 
rected very happily. It was transferred by Mr Evans to the 
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new edition of his-BalladB^ with some weU-jiidged oonjectural 
improvements. I have been induced to give a more authentic 
and full^ though still an imper&ety edition ci this humorous 
composition^ from being fiimished with a copy from a manu- 
script in the possession of Mr Rokeby^ to whom I have ac- 
knowledged my obligations in Ae last note. It has three or 
four stanzas more than that of Mr Whitaker^ and the language 
seems^ where they diffbr^ to have the more aneleiit and genuine 
readings. 

The Fekm Sow ofRokehy and the Frian of Richmond, 

Ye men that wiU «f auntem' wioof » 
That late within this lancl hath bfene, 

Of one I will you tell ; 
And of a sew^ that was sea ^ Strang, 
Alas I tbat i^er ^ lived sea lang. 

For fell 4 lolk did she whelL^ 

She was mare ^ than ether tfure^^ 
The grisliest beset that ere might bei 

Her head was great ainl gmy ; 
She was bred in Rokeby wood, 
There were t^ that thither goed,^ 

That caoM on live^ away. 



t BoA the MS. and Mr Whitaker's copy read ancestors^ evidently 
a oormption of auntert, adventures, as corrected by Mr Evans. 
^ Sow, according to pro>incial pronundadon. 

3 So ; Yorkshire dialect ^ Pele, many, Sax. 

5 A corruption of gueff, lo kifi. ^ More^ greater. 

7 Went « AUve. 
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Her walk wat endlong ' Gieto nde ; 
There ww no btem that dofit her btde^ 

That was ftt>e ' heaven to heU ; 
Nor never man that had that might, 
That ever dniit eome in her light. 

Her force it was so fell. 

Balph of Rohehjr, with good wiU, 
The Fryers of Richmond gave her till,^ 

Full wen to garre ^ them fare ; 
Fryar MkUQeton hy liis name, 
He was sent to fetch her heme. 

That rued him sine* full sare. 

With him tooke he wight men two. 
Pater Dale was one of tboe. 

That ever was brim as beare ;^ 
And well durst strike with sword and knife. 
And fight Mil manly for his life. 

What time as mister w»re.^ 

These three men went at God*l will, 
This wicked sew while they oome till, 

Liggan ' under a tree ; 
Rugg and rusty was her haire ; 
She raise up with a felon fare,^ 

To fight against the three. 

She was so grisely for to meete^ 
She rave the earth up with her feete, 



' Along the side of Greta. ' Bam, child, man in*geneial 

a Fmm, ^ xo, ♦ Make. * Since. 

^ Fierce as a bear. Mr Whitaker^B copy reads, perhaps in conse- 
quence of mistaking the MS— T'other was Bryan of Bear. 
7 Need weee. Mr Whitaker reads mu$tert* 
* Lying. ^ A fierce countenance or manner. 
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And baike came fro die tree ; 
When Fiyar Middlelon her Hmgfa," 
Weet ye well he ud^t not laug^. 

Full eunestly look^t hee. 

Theie men of aunters that was eo wight,* 
They bound them bauldly^ for to fight, 

And strike at her full sare : 
UntUl a kiln they garred her flee, 
WoUl God send them the victory. 

They wold ask him noa mare. 

The sew was in the hibi hole down. 
As they were on the balke aboon,^ 

For ' hmrting of their feets 
They were so saulted ^ with this sew. 
That among them was a stal worth stew, 

The kilne began to redke. 

Dmrst noe man neigh her with his hand, 
But putt a rape^ down with his wand, 

And haltered her fiill meete ; 
They hurled her forth against her will, . 
Whiles they came unto a hill 

A little fio the streele.^ 

And there she made^ them such a firay. 
If they should li?e to Doomes-day, 



* Saw. 

^ Wight, brate. The Rokeby MS. seads imcouxtUrt^ and Mr 
WUlaker, awficeKof*. , 3 boldly. 

^ On the beam above. * To pzerent. ^ Assanlted. 

7 R(^e. > WaliiDg-street ; see the sequd. 
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Tbey tliarvow^ U iie'«r tegett ; 
She bnded* iqion everjr ildsy 
And ran on thoh Baping foil i^e. 

For nothing would the lett* 

Sho §Kft tueh bndei' al the bend. 
That Pater Dale had in hie hind. 

He might not hold his ibet. 
She chafed thetn td and fto» 
The wight men was never aoe woe. 

Their meaaoie was not ao meete. 

She bound hef boldly to abUe ; 
To Pater Dale die came aaide^ 

With manj a hldeeni fdl t 
She gaped soe wide and cried aoe hee» 
The Fiyar aaid* '* I coDJore thee,^ 

•< Thou art a fiend of helL 

*' Thou ait oome hither lisf aome tsaine,' 
^* I oo^jure thee to go i^pune 

«« Wheie thoa wwt wont to dvdL" 
He sajmed^ him with cwiw and ereedi^ 
Took finth a book» began to leade 

In St JoHn his gospeiL 

The sew she would not Latin hearcy 
But ruddy raehed at the Fiear» 



9 Dare. > Rushed. ^ Leave it. 3 PqB^ 

^This line is wanting, in MfWhitaker^s copy, whence it has been 

conjectured that something is wanting after thii 

.there is no occasion to suppoaet 
s Evfl device; < BlilMd, Fr. 
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ThatbUnkedaUhisblee;? 
And when she would have taken her hold. 
The Fryar leaped as Jesus wold, 

And healed^ him with a txee. 

She. was as brim ^ as any beare. 
For all their meete to labour there, * 

To ihem it was no boote : 
Upon trees and bushes that by her stood. 
She ranged as she was wood,^ 

And rave them up by roote. 

He sayd, *« Ala% that I was Frear ! 

^' And I shall be rugged ^ in sunder here, 

*' Hard is my destinie ! 
** Wist^ my brethren in this houre, 
<* That I was sett in such a stoure, ^ 

*' They would pray for me. 



9* 



This wicked beatft that wrought this woe, 
Tooke that rape from the other two. 



f Lost his colour. ^ Sheltered himself. ' Fierce. 

' The MS. reads to labour yeeere. The text seems to mean, that all 
their labour to obtain their intended meat was of no use to them. Mr 
Whitaker reads^ 

She was brim as aay boar. 
And gave a grisly hideous roar. 
To them it was no hooL 

Besides the want of ocHineciion between the last line and the two for- 
mer, the second has a very modem soun^* and the reading of the 
Rokeby MS. with the slight alteration in the text, is much better. 
* Mad. 3 Torn, pulled. ^ Knew. ' Combat, peiflous fight. 



I 
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And then tb«y fl«dd ail thne ; 
They fledd away by WatUng^^treet, 
They had no euooour but their feet, 

It was the more pity. 

The feild it waa both lost and wonne ;^ 
The lew went hame, and that ftill loone, 

To Morton on the Greene ; 
When Ralph of Rokeby saw the rape»7 
He win* that there had been debate. 

Whereat the sew had beene. 

He bad them stand out of her way, 
For the had had a sudden fray,— 

** I saw never so keene ; 
** Some new things shall we heare 
*^ Of her and Middleton the Prear, 

** Some battell hath there beene." 

But all that served him for nought, 
. Had they not better succour sought. 

They were served therefore loe. 
Then Mistress Rokeby came anon, 
And for her brought shee meate full soone. 
The sew came her unto. 

She gave her meate upon the flower, 

• ••••••9 

[Hiatttt valde dt^ficndutJ\ 



^ This stanza, with the two fidbwing, and the iWigment of a fourth, 
are not in Mr Whitaker's edition. 
7 The rope about the sow's neck. « Knew. 

' This line is almost illegible. 



NOTES TO CANTO FIFTH. 803 

When Fryar Mlddleton came home, 
His brethren was ftill fain ilkone, * 

And thanked God of his life ; 
He told them all unto the end, 
How he had foughten with a fiend, 

And lived through midde strife. 

• 
^* We gave her battell half a day, 
*< And sithen^ was fain to fly away, 

** For saving of our life ; ^ 
'< And Pater Dale would never blinn,^ 
** But as fast as he could ryn, ^ 

•« Till he came to his wife.'* 

The warden said, ** I am full of woe, 
^^ That ever ye should be torment so, 

** But wee with you had beene ! 
** Had wee been there your brethren all, 
" Wee should have garred the warle^ fall, 

*' That wrought you all this teyne."' 

Fryar Middleton said soon, <^ Nay, 
*^ In faith you would have fled away, 

'* When most mister ^ had been ; 
" You will all speake words at hame, 
*< A man would ding^ you every ilk ane, 

'* And if it be as I weine." 

He look*t so griesly all that night. 
The warden said, ** Yon man will fight 



* Each one. ^ Since then, after that. 

3 The above lines are wanting in Mr Whitaker's copy. 
^ Cease, stop. ' Run. ^ Warlock, or wizard. ^ Harm. 
8 Need. ^ Beat The copy in Mr Whitaker's History of 

Craven reads, perhaps better,— 

The fiehd would ding you down ilk one. 
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*' If foa Mj ought but good; 
** Yon guat' bath grierod hin fo nre* 
** Hold your toagim and qMoko boo nare, 

^* He looln aa he wtn wood*** 



The warden waged* on the 

Two boldest men that ever were borne, 

I weine, or ever shall be ; 
The one was GibbcrC GiiSn's son* 
Pull mickle worship baa he wonne. 

Both bf land and 



The other was a bastard son of Spain, 
Many a Saxazin hath he sLuUf 

His din# hath gart them dic^ 
These two men the battle undcrlooke. 
Against the sew^ as sqrs the hookey 

And sealed secoiity. 

That they should baldly hide and fight, 
And ■^"■"fi* her in Tr ^ jft y #"4 lyii ght 

Or therefore should they dic^ 
The warden fffiilfd to Aem again^j 
And sud, «« In fold if ye be sfaan, 

*^ This condition make I : 



** We shall for you pisy* ang, and read 
•< To doomesday widi hearty speede, 

«• With aU our progeny.*' 
Then the letters well was made, 
Bands bound with seales brade,^ 

'As deedes of armes should be. 



' ^* Yon guest** may be yon gett^ L e. that adventure ; or it 
mean yon ghaigt^ or apparition, which in old poems is applied 
times to what is supematnrally hideowSi The printed copy 
The beast hath, &c 

^ Hired, a Yorfcriifre phrase. ' Blow* ^ Broad, laige. 

9 
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These men of annes that weere soe wight, 
With armour and with bnmdes bright. 

They went this sew to see ; 
She made on them slike a rerd»^ 
That for her thej were sare afer*d, 

And almost bound to flee^ 

She came rovdng them againe ; 
That saw the bastard son of Spai&e, 

He braded^ out his brand ; 
Full spiteously at her he strake, 
For all the fence that he could make. 

She gat sword out of hand; 
And rave in sunder half his shielde, 
And bare him backward in the feilde, 

He might not her gainstand. 

She would have riven his privich geare, 
But Gilbert with his sword of werre. 

He strake at her Aill strong, 
On her shoulder till sh« held the swtrd ; 
Then was good Qiftart sore aftir*d, 

When the blade bmke in thxtmg.^ 

Since in his hands he hath her tane, 
She tooke him by the shoulder bane,^ 

And held her hold ftiU fbst, 
She strave so stiffly in that stower,^ 
That thorough all his rich armour 

The blood came at the last. 

Then Gilbert grelved was sea sare, 
That he rave off both hide and haire, 



^ Such like a roar. ^ Drew out. ^ In the combat 

* Bone. 9 Meeting, batUe. 
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Tht flMh ctrne ho the bone ; 
And with all ibroe he fdled her there. 
And wenn her worthily in weite, 

And hand her hin alone. 

And M her on a hone aea hee, 
Into two paniert well-made of a tree. 
And to Richmond they did hay i *> 
When they eaw her eome» 
They lang merrily Te Demn« 

The Pryen on that 4ay;^ 

• 

They thanked God and St Frandf, 
Ai they had won the beast of prii»' 

And never a man was slaine i 
There did never a man more manly, 
Knight Marcus, nor yett Sir Gui, 

Kor Loth of Louthyane.^ 

If ye will any more of this, 
In the Fryers of Richmond 'tis 

In pardmient good and fine ; 
And how Fryar Middleton that was so kend,' 
At Greta-bridge conjured a feind 

In likeneu of a swine. 

It is well known to many a man, 
That Fryar Theobald was warden than, 



*■ Hie, hasten. 

* The MS. reads mistakenly every day. ' Price. 

^ The fiither of Sir Gawain, in the romance of Arthur and Meriin. 
The MS. is thus oorrupted,^— 

Mote loth of Louth Rymti 
' Well known, or perhaps kind, well disposed. 
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And this fell in his time ; 
And Christ them bless both fane and neare, 
All that for solace list this to heare. 

And him that made the rhime. 

Ralph Rokeby with full good will, 

The Fryers of Richmond he gave her till. 

This sew to mend their fare i 
Fryar Middleton by his name, 
Would needs bring the fat sew hame. 

That rued him since full sare. 



Note IV. 
7%e Filea ofC/JVetde was he.^St. X. p. 905. 
The Filea^ or Ollamh Re Dan^ was the proper bord^ or^ an 
the name literally implies^ poet Each chieftain of distinction 
bad one or more in hia service^ whose office was usually here- 
ditary. The late ingenious Mr Cooper Walker has assembled 
a curious collection of particulars concerning this order of men 
m his Historical Memoirs of the Irish Bards. There were 
itinerant bards of less elevated rank^ but all were held in the 
highest veneration. The English^ who considered them as chief 
supporters of the 8{»rit of national independence^ were much 
disposed to proscribe this race of poets^ as Edward I. is said to 
have done in Wales. Spenser^ while he admits the merit of 
their wild poetry^ as '' savouring of sweet wit and good invoi- 
** tion> and sprinkled with some pretty flowers of their natural 
" device^" yet rigorously condemns the whole application of 
their poetry, as abased to '^ the gracing of wickedness and vice." 
The household minstrel was admitted even to the Ibast of the 
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prince whom he lenred, and aat at the same tahle. It was one 
of the diatoms of which Sir Richard Sewry^ to whose charge 
Richard II. committed the instruction of four Irish monarchs 
in the drilization of the period^ found it most difficult to hreak 
his royal disciples^ though he had also much ado to sdbsject 
them to other English rules, and particularly to reconcile them 
to wear breeches. " The kyng, my souerevigne lord's entent 
was^ that in maner, oountenaunce, and apparell of dothyng, 
they aholde use according to the manor of Englande^ for the 
kynge thought to make Aem all four knyghtes : they had a 
&yre houae to lodge in^ in DuTdsm^ and I was ciiaiged to 
abyde styll with them^ and not to departe ; and so two or 
three dayea I sofiered them to do as they lyst, and ssyde 
n^thyng to tliem> bat folowed tbdv owne ^ipetylta : they 
" wolde sitte at the table^ and make oonntenanee nother good 
nor fityre. Than I thought I shulde cause dmn to diamige 
that maner ; they wolde cause their mynstreOa, their aer- 
uantes, and Tarlettes to ^rtte wiUi them, and to eate in their 
ownedynehe, «nd todrinke of their cuppes ; and they shew- 



€€ 
€t 
€€ 
€€ 
€t 
€€ 
€€ 



€( 
tt 
<t 
<€ 

'^ ed me that the usage of their countre was good, for they sayd 
^' in all thyngs (except their beddes) they were and lyred as 
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comen. So the fourthe day I ordayned other tables to be 
oouered in the hall, after the usage of Ei^lgnde, and I made 
these four knyghtes to sy tte at the hyghe table, and there 
mynstrels at another borde, and their seruauntes and ^ar- 
lettes at another bynetfa them, wherof by semynge they 
were displeased, and beheld each other, and wolde not eate^ 
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'' and sayde^ how I wolde take fto them theior good usage^ 
'^ wherin they had been norished. Then I answered them, 
" smylyng, to apeace them, that it was not honourable for 
" their estates to do as they dyde before, and that they must 
leave it, and use the custom of Englande, and that it was 
the kynge's pleasure they shulde so do, and how he was 
charged so to order them. When they harde that, they 
suffix it, bycause they had putte themselfe under the 
obeysance of the Kynge of England, and parceuered in the 
'* same as long as I was with them ; yet they had one use 
** which I knew was well used in their countre, and that 
" was, they dyde were no breches ; I caused breches of Ijnien 
'' clothe to be made for them. Whyle I was with them I 
'' caused them to leaue many rude thynges, as well in cloth- 
** yng as in other causes. Moche ado I had at the fyrst to 
^' cause them to weare gownes of sylke, fUrred with myne- 
** uere and gray ; for before these kynges thought themselfe 
" well apparelled whan they had on a mantell. They rode 
'' alwayes without saddles and styropes, and with great payne 
** I made them to ride after our usi^e."— Loan Bernbrs' 
FroUsart. Land. 1812, Ho. IL 631. 

The influence of these bards upon their patrons, and their 
admitted title to interfere in matters of the weightiest concern, 
may be also proved from the behaviour of one of them at an 
interview between Thomas Fitzgerald, son of the Earl of Kil- 
dare^ then about to renounce the English all^^iance, and the 
X^ord Chancellor Cromer, who made a long and goodly oration 
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to diasuade him from his purpose. The young lord had oome 
to the council *^ anned and weaponed/' and attended hy seyen 
score horsemen in their shirts of mail ; and we are assored 
that the chanceQor^ having set forth his oration " with sadi 
" a lamentable action as his cheekes were all beblubbered with 
teares, the horsemen, namelie, such as understood not Eng- 
lish, began to diuine what the lord-chanceUor meant with 
all this long circumstance ; some of them reporting that he 
was preaching a sermon, others said that he stood making 
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** of some heroicall poetry in the praise of the Lord Thomas. 
'' And thus as eyery idiot shot his foolish bolt at the wise 
" chancellor his discourse, who in e£fect had nought else but 
<' drop pretious stones before hogs, one Bard de Nelan, an 
" Iiish riihmour, and a rotten sheepe to infect a whole flocke, 
" was chatting of Irish verses, as though his toong had run 
** on pattens, in commendation of the Lord Thomas, invest- 
" ing him with the title of Silken Thomas, bicause his horse- 
mens jacks were gorgeously imbroidered with silke : and in 
the end he told him that he lingered there ouer long. 
Whereat the Lord Thomas being quickened,"* as Hollin- 
shed expresses it, bid defiance to the chancellor, threw down 
contemptuously the sword of office, whidi^ in his father's ab- 
sence, he held as deputy, and rushed forth to engage in open 
insurrection. 

* HoIliiMherl. LoDd. 180S, 4to. voL VI. p. 291. 
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NoteV. 

Ah, Cldndeboy ! thy friendly floor 

Slieve^Donar^s oak shall light no more.— St. X. p. 206. 
Clandeboy is a district of Ulster^ formerly possened by the 
sept of the O'Neales, and Slieye-Donard a romantic mountain 
in the same province. The clan was ruined after Tyrone's 
great rebellion^ and their places of abode kid desolate^ The 
ancient Irish^ wild and uncultivated in other respects, did not 
yield even to their descendants in practising the most free and 
extended hospitality; and doubtless the bards mourned the 
decay of the mansion of their chie& in strains similar to the 
verses of the British Llywarch Hen on a similar occasion^ 
which are affecting, even through the discouraging medium of 
a literal translation.^^ 



Silebt-breathing gale, long wilt thoa be heard ! 
There is scarcely anodier deserving praise, 
Since Urien is no more. 

Many a dog that scented well the prey, and aerial hawk, 
Have been trained on this floor 
Before Erlleon became polluted . . . 

This hearth, ah, will it not be covert wiih nettles ! 

Whilst its defender lived. 

More congenial to it was die foOt of the needy petitioner. 

This hearth, will it not be covered with green sod ! 

In the lifetime of Owain and Elphin, 

Its ample cauldron boiled the prey taken fttm the foe. 

VOL. VIII. 2 C 
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This lietfCh* will it not be cof end with toid-stoob ! 
Around the viand it piepmd, more cheering was 
The dattering sword of the fierce dauntless wanior. 

This hearth, win it not be overgrown with spreading brambles ! 
Tin now, logs of burning wood lay on it, 
Accustomed to prepare the gifts of Reged ! 

This hearth, win it not be oovered with thorns ! 
More congenial on it would have been the mixed group 
Of Owain's social ftiends united in haimooy. 

This hearth, wiU it not be covered over with ants ! 
More adapted to it would have been the bright totchca 
And harmless festivities ! 

This hearth, win it not be covered with dock-leaves ! 

Mora congenial on its floor would have been 

The mead, and the talking of wine-cheered warriors. 

This hearth, wiU it not be turned up by the swine ! 
More congenial to it would have been the clamour of men, 
And the circling horns of the banquet. 

Heroic Ekgiet oflAywarc Hen, hy Owen^ 
Lottdy 1792, 8vo. p. 41. 

The ban of Cynddylan is gloomy this night. 

Without fire, without bed— 

I most weep a while, and then be silent ! 



The han of Cynddyhm is gloomy this night. 

Without fire, without candlcb. 

Except God doth, who will endue me with patience I 

The han of Cynddylan is gloomy this night. 
Without fire, without being lighted— 
Be thou encircled with spreading silence ! 
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The hall of Cynddylan, gloomy seems its loof, 
Since the sweet smile of hmnanity is no more— 
Woe to him that saw it, if he neglects to do good ! 

The hall of Cynddylan, art thou not bereft of thy appearance. 

Thy shield is in the grave ; 

Whilst he lived there was no broken roof t 

The hall of Cynddylan is without love this night, 

Since he that owned it is no more— 

Ah, death ! it will be but a short time he will leave me ! 

The hall of Cynddylan is not easy this night, 

On the top of the rock of Hydwyth, 

Without its lord, without company, without the drding feasts ! 

The hall of Cynddylan is gloomy this night. 
Without fire, without songs- 
Tears afflict the cheeks ! 

The hall of Cjrnddylan is gloomy this night, 
Without fire, without fiunily— 
My over-flowing tears gush out ! 

The hall of Cynddylan pierces me to see it. 
Without a covering, without fire— 
My general dead, and I alive myself ! 

The hall of Cynddylan is the seat of chOl grief this night. 

After the respect I experienced ; 

Without the men, without the women, who reside there ! 

The hall of Cynddylan is silent this night. 

After losing its master— 

The great merciful God, what shall I do ! 
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Note VI. 

-«— Marwood^hace and ToUer^hiUj'-^X^SJL p. 209. 

Marwood-diaoe is the old park extending along the Durham 
ride of the Tees^ attaehed to Barnard Castle. Toller-hill is an 
eminence on the YoiUure aide of ibe rivefj oomniandiBg a 
superb view of the ruins. 



Note VII. 
Hawthomden.'^t. XIV. p. 213. 



Drummond of Hawthomden was in the zenith of his repu- 
tation as 8 poet during the Civil Wars. He died in 1649. 

Note VIII. 

MacCurtins Aflrp.— St. XIV. p. 214. 
MacCurtin^ hereditary Ollamh of North Munster^ and 
Filea to Donou^^ Earlof Thomond^ and Pt«aidentof Muns- 
ter. This nobleman was amongst those who were prevail- 
ed upon to join Elizabeth's fcMKses. Soon as it was known 
that he had basely abandoned the interests of his country, 
MacCurtin presented an adulatory poem to MacCarthy, 
chief of South Munster, and of the Eugenian luie, who, 

*' with O'Neil, O'Donnel, Lacy, and others, were deeply en- 
gaged in protecting their violated country. In this poem 

'' he dwells with rapture on the courage and patriotism of 
MacCarthy ; but the verse that should (according to an 

'' established kw of the order of the bards) be introduced 

*' in the praise of O'Brien, he turns into severe satire :— 
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• 

'* * How am I afflicted (aaya he) that the descendant of the 

''great Brien Boizomh cannot furnial^ me with a theme 

'' worthy the honour and glory of hi9 exalted lape }' I/ird 

«< Thomond^ hearing tbis> vowed Tengeanoe qq tbQ i#ited 

''baid> whofledfornAigetQlheooantiyofCarfc. On^dayj 

'' obaerring the ^laapcnted nqhl^mi^ i^id \m ^^p«g» »t a 

'' Eonall distance^ he thought it was in vain to fly^ and prep> 

'' tended to he suddenly seized with the pangs of death ; di- 

'' recting his wife to lament oyer him^ and tell his lordship 

" that the si|^t of him, hy awakening the sense of his ingra* 

'' titudesy had so ipuch afRscted him that he eould not support 

'* it I and desired her at the same time tQ tdl his lordship, 

*' that he enlarefitedA as a dying request^ bis forgiveness. Soon 

*' as Lord Thomond arrived^ the feigned tale was related U> 

" him. That noUeman was moved V> compassion, and not 

'^ only declared that he most heartily forgave him, but, open* 

'* ing his purse, presented the &ir mourner with some pieces 

'' to inter hhn. This instance of his lordship's pity and gene- 

** vmtf gave courage to the trembling bard ; who, suddenly 

^^ springing up, recited an extemporaneous ode in praise of 

<' Danough, and, re-entering into his service became once 

*^ more his favourite»"-Tv*WALKSR's Memoirs of the, Irish 

Bards. LontL 1786, Uo, p, HI. 

Note IX. 

The cLncietU English minsArefs dress.'-^\. XV, p. %\%. 

Among the entertainments presented to Blitf^beth at Kenel- 
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• 
worth Castle^ was the introduction of a person designed to re- 
present a traydling minstrel, who entertained her with a 8o-< 
lemn story out of the Acts of King Arthur. Of this person's 
dress and appearance Mr Laneham has given us a very aocu- 
rate aooountj transferred hy Bishop Percy to the preliminary 
dissertation on minstrels, prefixed to his ReUquei of Ancient 
Poetry, ToL I. 

NoteX. 
Litnecote-haU.^St. XXVII. p. 8S8. 

The tradition from which the haUad is founded was sup- 
plied by a friend, whose account I will not do the injustice to 
abridge, as it contains an admirable picture of an old English 
halL— 

'' littieoote^House stands in a low and londy situation. On 
'' three sides it is surrounded by a park that spreads oyer the 
" adjoining hill ; on the fourth, by meadows which are water* 
*' ed by tiie riyer Kennet. Close on one side of the house is a 
" thick grore of lofty trees, along the verge of which runs one 
" of tiie principal avenues to it through the park. It is an ir- 
" regular building of great antiquity, and was probably erected 
" about tile time of the termination of feudal warftre, when 
" defence came no longer to be an object in a country mansion. 

Many circumstances, however, in the interior of the house, 

seem appropriate to feudal times. The hall is very spacious, 
'' floored with stones, and lighted by large transom windows, 
-^ tiiat are clothed with casements. Its waUs are hung with 
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" old military acootitreme&ts, that have long been left a ^prey 
'' to ni8t At one end of the hall is a range of coats of mail 
and hebnetB> and there is on every side abundance of dd- 
£uhioned {Hstols and guns^ many of them with matdilocks. 
Immediately below the cornice hangs a row of leathern 
" jerkins, made in the form of a shirty supposed to have been 
'* worn as armour by the vassals. A large oak table, reaching 
'' nearly firom one end of the room to the other, might have 
^ feasted the whole neighbourhood, and an appendage to one 
*^ end of it made it answer at other times for the old game of 
<f afauffleboard. The rest of the fbrnitore is in a suitable style, 
<< particularly an arm-chair of cumbrous workmanship, oon- 
^' structed of wood, curiously turned, with a high back and 
'' triangular seat, said to have been used by Judge Popham 
'^ in the reign of Elizabeth. The entrance into the hall is at 
'' one end by a low door, communicating with a passage that 
" leads from the outer door in the front of the house to a 
" quadrangle* within ; at the other, it opens upon a gloomy 
" staircase, by which you ascend to the first floor, and, pass- 
-" ing the doors of some bed-chambers, enter a narrow gallery, 
*f which extends along the back front of the house from one 
'' end to the other of it, and looks upon an old garden. This 
^' gallery is hung with portraits, chiefly in the Spanish dresses 
*^ of the sixteenth century. In one of the bed-chambers, which 



I think then is a chapel on one side of it, but am not quite sure. 
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j(m pMMn going tow^ the g^lfery, »% liGdtte^ 
^'funiituiei which time huoov made dingy aifd thieadhaie, 
'' and in the botton^ of on^ of the \m\ onrt^ins yovi aie ihewn 
" % place where a amaU pieoe haa b^en c|it <nt and apvn in 
'' i^gain^— « drcnmatancp ^ihieh aertea tQ identify tbe aoene 
" of the following prn^ir^ 

|t waa on a dark raii^j ni|^t i|i th^ niondi |if Ngimbv^ 
that an pld midwile aat mnatiig by h^ epttaga fin-aide» 
'' when on a luddeii aba waa atartled by a lond Imocking at the 
door. On opening it ahe found a hQ^aenauin^ who tcM her 
** that her aaaiatance waa regtiired immediately by a peraon of 
** r^nky and that aheahould be handaomely rewarded, boi that 
5' there were reaaona for keeping the aftir a atrict aecrety and, 
'* ^uaxfate, dbe mviat aubmit to be blindfolded^ and to be 
" conducted in Uiat condition to the bed-chamber of the lady. 
" With aome heai^ation the midwife conaented; thehoneman 
" tjound her eyea^ and placed her on a pillion behind liinL Afr 
ter proceeding in alienee for many milea through rou^ and 
^y lanea, they atopped^ and the midwifo waa led into a 
ff I^g^ae, which^ firqm thelengthof her walk thxou^ iheapart- 
^enti^ aa well aa the aounda about her^ ahe diacoyered to be 
t|ie seat of wealth and power. When the bandage waa re- 
mo?ed from her cyca^ ahe found herself in a bed-chamber^ 
^' in which were the lady on whoae account ahe had been aent 
" far, and a man of a haughty and forodous aspect. The lady 
*^ was delivered of a fine boy. Immediately the man command- 
ed the mi4^iafo tpgivphim the cbild^ and, catching it &om 
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*' heri be huzried aeiosa tl^ rqenis ui4 threw it on Uie Inek 
" of the fire^ that was blazmg in the duimiey, Thfi pbild^ 
hawser, was strppgy and by it9 stxoggl^ soU^ itsdf upon 
tl^e he^ptfi^ when thp n^San agap siesi^ it wHbfivry^ and, 
" in cg^te f)f i)^i in^amsdon of th^ ipf^iffi^^ and tha more 
pitpovif q)t|»f^tie8 of the motherj thniat it ii^der the grate, 
'f afid xa|4ng the live eqslsiipo^ it, aoon put an end to its life. 
The midwife^ after spending fome time in affording all the 
relf^fn ^n ppi^er to the wretched mother, was told that 
^i^ ^x^t bf^ne, i|^ former pondnctor appeared, who 
again bound her eyes, and cqny^yed her behind him to her 
pyri\ ^n^e: he ^en paid her faandsomdy, and departed, 
ai^fs m^d^fb inras strongly Stated by thp horrors of the 
preG^4^>S i^ii^t ; and she nqa^i^diately made a deposition of 
the %ts befqre a magistrate. Two drcumqtanoes affixrded 
hopes of df fating t|i§ hqiise in which the crime had been 
" committed; ope was, fhat the midwife, as she sat by the 
^^ bed-side, had, with a yiew tq disoover the place, cut out a 
pi^ of 0ie bed-ci|rtaip, and sown it in again ; ihe other 
was, that as she had descended the staircase, she had count- 
ed the steps. So|ne su^dons fell ppgp one Darrell, at 
that time the proprietor of Littleoo^-House, and th^ domain 
around it. The house was examined, and identified by the 
midwife, and Darrell was tri^ at Salisbury for the murder. 
By corrupting his judge, he escaped the sentence of the law ; 
** b^t If oke his nedk by a fidl fiom his horse in hunting, in 
" a few months after. The place where this happened is still 
** known- by the name of DarreU's Stile,— « spot to be dread- 
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ed by the peanut whom the shades of evening have over- 
^ taken on his way. 

'^ Littkcote-Honae is two mfles ftom Hungerfbrdj in Berk- 
'* shiie, through which the Bath road passes. The &ct oc- - 
'' coned in the reign of Elizabeth. All the important dream- 
'^ stances I have given exactly as they are told in the coan- 
'' try ; some trifles only are added^ either to render the whole 
'' connected^ or to increase the impression." 

With this tale of terrcn* the author has combined some cir« 
cmnstances of a similar legend, which was current at Edin- 
burgh during his childhood. 

About the beginning of the eighteenth century, when the 
large castles of the Scottish nobles, and even the seduded ho- 
tels, like those of the French noblesse, which they possessed 
in Edinburgh, were sometimes the scenes of strange and mys- 
terious transactions, a divine of singular sanctity was called up 
atmidnighttopraywithapersonatthepointof death. Thiswas 
no imusual summons ; but what followed was alarming. He 
was put into a sedan-chair, and after he had been transported 
to a remote part of the town, the bearers insisted upon his 
being blindfolded. The request was enforced by a cocked pis- 
tol, and submitted to ; but in the course of the discussion he 
conjectured, from the phrases employed by the chairmen, and 
from some part of their dress, not completely concealed by 
their doaks, that they were greatly above the menial station 
they had assumed. After many turns and windings, the diair 
was carried up stairs into a lodging, where his eyes were unco- 
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vered^ and he was introduced into a bed-room^ where he found 
a lady^ newly delivered of an infant. He was commanded by 
his attendants to say such prayers by her bed-side as were fit- 
ting fyr a person not expected to survive a mortal disorder. 
He ventured to remonstrate^ and observe^ that her safe delive- 
ry warranted better hopes. But he was sternly commanded to 
obey the orders first given, and with difficulty recollected him- 
self suffidenily to acquit himself of the task imposed on him. 
He was then again hurried into the chair ; but, as they con- 
ducted him down stairs, he heard the report of a pistol. He 
was safely conducted home ; a purse of gold was forced upon 
him ; but he was warned, at the same time, that the least al- 
lusion to this dark transaction would cost him his life. He be- 
took himself to rest, and, after long and broken musing, fell 
into a deep sleep. From this he was awakened by his servant, 
with the dismal news, that a fire of uncommon fury had broken 
out in the house of ****^ near the head of the Canongate, and 
that it was totally consumed ; with the shocking addition, that 
the daughter of the proprietor, a young lady eminent for beauty 
and accomplishments, had perished in the flames. The clergy- 
man had his suspicions, but to have made them public would 
have availed nothing. He was timid ; the &mily was of the 
first distinction ; above all, the deed was done, and could not 
be amended. Time wore away, however, and with it his ter- 
rors. He became unhappy at being the solitary depositary of 
this fearful mystery, and mentioned it to some of his brethren, 
through whom the anecdote acquired a sort of publicity. The 
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difinej however, )iad been long desd. Mid ih0 story ii^ HOi^ 
gree Ibigotten, when a fire broke oat ^gaiii on the very nme 
spot where the bouse of **** had formerly stood, and which 
was now ocoopied by buildiiigs of an inferior descf^on. 
When ibe flames w«i« «t their hei£^t> the tiunuUj whkh fis^f 
ally attfloda snob a soeiiej was paddenly supended b j an pi« 
expected i^pparition* A h^utifhl female, in UiJfifjIiUdxpt^eih 
tremely riohj bftt #t lesfit hslf a eentury old, ajrpoared in the 
very midst of the fif^ And iitteved these tremendous words is 
ho* Temaenhir idiom: '^iliKa burned, ^UFtefbmrned; the llWni 
time 111 scare yon all!" The belief in thia story was fimnerly 
so strongy that on a fire breaking oat, and seeming to approscli 
the fatal spot, there was a good deal of amiety testiied lest the 
apparition should make good her denunciation. 

Note XI. 
As thick a smoke these hearths have given 
At HaUowtide er C%rM/fiuw-«ven.— St XXXIII. p. 240. 
Such an exhortatian wss, in similar circumstances, actually 
given to his followers by a Welch chieftain ;rrf 
*^ Enmity did continue betweene Howell ap Rya ap Howell 
Vaughan and the sonnes of John ap Meredith. After the 
death of Evan ap Rebert, Griffith ap Grqnw (eozen«germsa 
'^ to John ap Meredith's sonnes of Gwynfiryn, who had long 
served in France, and had charge there) com e ing home to 
livein thecountrey, it hapftened that a servant of his, comci p g 
to fish in Stymllyn, his fish was taken away, ai^d the fellow 
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'' beliieh by HoweU 9,p tl^s fais aervaiits, &hd by his 6dmln&iid- 
" ment Griffith ap Johtt ap Gtonw took the matter in such 
" dudgeon that he diallenged Howell ap Rys to thefidd^ which 
''he refusings assen^bling his oosins John ap Meredith^s 
'' sonnes and his friends together^ assaulted Howell in his own 
'' honse> ctfter the manner he had seehe iii the French warres^ 
''and 6onsam^ Mill fire his barhes and his out-houses. 
" Whilst he was thus assaulting the hall^ which Howel ap 
" Hys and many other people kept^ being a very strong honse^ 
" he was shot^ out of a crevice of the house^ through the sight 
'' of his beaver into the head^ ahd slayne out-right^ bdng 
" otlierwise armed at all points. Notwithstanding his deaths 
' ' the assatdt of the house was continued with great reh^ence^ 
" the doores fired with great burthens of straw ; besdes this^ 
" the sm^e of the otlt-houses ahd bames not farre distant 
'^ annoyed greatly the defendants^ for that most of them lay 
*^ imder boordes and benches upon the floore^ in the hall, the 
" better to avoyd the smoake. During this scene of confusion 
" onely the old man, Howell ap Rys, never stooped, but stood 
'' vatiantly iti the middest of the floote, armed with a gleve in 
'^ liis hand, and called unto theita, and bid ' them aiise like 
" then, for shame, tor he had knowne thei^e as great a sidioake 
** in that hall upon Christmas-even.' In the end, seeing the 
*' h6use <50uld Hoe longei" defend theft), being overlayed with 
" a multitude, upOft parley betWeene them, Howdl ap Rys 
" was content to yeald hiinself prisoner to Morris ap John ap 
" Meredith, John ap Meredith's eldest somie, see as he would 
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swear unto him to bring him^safe to Caniarpon CaaUe, to 
abide the triall of the law for the death of Graff* ap John ap 
'' Gronw, who was ooeen-gennaii remored to the said Howell 
ap Rysy and of the Yery same house he was ofl Which 
Morris ap John ap Meredith undertakings did put a guard 
'^ about the said Howell of his trustiest Mends and servants, 
who kept and defended him ftom the rage of his kindred^ 
and especially of Owen ap John ap Meredith^ his brother^ 
'' who was very ei^^er against him. They passed by Idsoie 
'' thenoe like a campe to Carnarvon : the whole countrie be- 
ing assembled^ Howell his friends posted a horsdback firam 
one place or other by the way, who brought word that he 
was come thither safe, for they were in great fear lest he 
'' should be murthered, and that Morris ap John ap Meredith 
^' could not be able to defend him, neither durst any of How- 
^' ell's friends be there, for fear of the kindred. In the end, 
'^ being deliyered by Morris ap John ap Meredith to the con- 
" stable of Carnarvon Castle, and there kept safely in ward 
'' untill the assises, it fell out by law, that the burning of 
'^ Howell's houses, and assaulting him in his ovme house, was 
a more haynous ofi^oe in Morris ap John ap Meredith and 
the rest, than the death of Graff* ap John ap Gronw in 
'^ Howell, who did it in his own defence ; whereupon Moms 
*^ ap John ap Meredith, with thirty-fiye more, were indicted 
of felony, as appeareth by the copie of the indictmoit, which 
I had from the records."-- Sia John Wynne's History of 
the Gwydir Family. Lond. 1770, Bvo^p, 116. 
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NOTES TO CANTO VI. 



Note I. 
&tr Hexham's aUar hung m^ glove.'^U XXI. p. 989. 

This custom among the Redesdale and Tynedale Borderen 
ia mentioned in the interesting Life of Barnard Gilpin> where 
some account is given of these wild districts, which it was the 
Guatom of that excellent man regularly to visit. 

" This custom (of duels) still prevailed on the Borders, 
" where Saxon harharism held its latest possession. These 
'^ wild Northumhrians, indeed, went beyond the ferocity of 
'' their ancestors. They were not content with a dud : each 
" contending party used to muster what adherents he could, 
'' and commence a kind of petty war. So that a private grudge 
'' would often occasion much bloodshed. 

'' It happened that a quarrel of this kind was on foot when 
'* Mr Gilpin was at Rothbury, in those parts. During the two 
** or three first days of his preaching, the contending parties 
'' observed some decorum, and never appeared at church to* 
" gether. At length, however, they met One party had been 
'' early at church, and just as Mr Gilpin begui his sermon the 

other entered. They stood not long silent Inflamed at the 
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sight of each other, they began to dash their weapoosy for 
they were all armed with jayelins and swords, and matuany 
approach. Awed, however, by the sacredness of the place, 
'* the tumult in some degree ceased. Mr Gilpin proceeded : 
when again the combatants b^;an to brandish their weapons, 
and draw towards each other. As a fray seemed near, Mr 
Gilpin stepped from the pulpit, went between them, and 
'^ addressed the leaders, put an end to the quarrel for the 
present, but could not effect an entire reconciliation. They 
pramiflBu Bim, howeyer, that tiQ fire iknnon was liver fliey 
'' would make no more dis^banoe. He tiken went again into 
'' the pulpit, and spent die rest of the time in ettdcav ourin g to 
" make them aahamed of what they had dMte. Ufa bdiaviOttr 
'' and discourse affeicted them so' Utatii, ffaad, ift his tether 
'* entreaty, Hh^y promised to fin-bear all acts of hoHtilfty while 
''he contirmed in the county. And sd mtudh respected was 
** h& among them, that wMoerer ttaa in &i&t of hu enemy 
" used to reaort where Mr GMlpin Wad, esteemittg fait presence 
** tiHe best proleetkm. 

'^ One Sunday morning, coming fo a eburcb iv Utasat parts 
" before the people were assembledy he Observed a g^ve Inng-i 
ing u^y and was informed by the sacton, Ihat it was meant 
alB a challe!^^ to my oi» i^ho sbotild taker it down. Mr 
Gilpin ordered the sexton to read it Mm ; but tffion hid 
utterly refhsing t6 touch it, hie M^ it down hinMelf, and 
put k iA his bi^t. When the p0d)^ #isre aMemlMl, b6 
<^ went into ibe pulpit, aAd, before he tondtfded \d^ serttod, 
'' took oecasion to rebidEe them^ sevei^ly tot ^Uttfr iiAnutei 

7 
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challei^es. ' I hear^' saith he, ' that one among you hath 
hanged up a glove^ even in this ausred plaoe^ thieatemng to 
fight any one who taketh it down : see^ I have taken it 

'* down ;' and, puUing out the glove, he held it up to the con- 
gregation, and then shewed them how unsuitahle such sa- 
vage practices were to the profession of Christianity, using 
such persuasives to mutual love as he thought would most 

'^ afifect them."— Z,t^ of Barnard OUpin, Land. 1753, 800. p. 

177. 

Note II. 
A Horseman armd, at headlong j^^.^— St. XXXII. p. 299. 
This, and what follows, is taken finom a real achievement of 
Major Rohert Philipson, called, from his desperate and adven- 
turous courage, Rohin the Devil ; which, as heing very inaccu- 
rately noticed in this note upon the first edition, shall be now 
given in a more authentic form. The chief place of his retreat 
was not Lord's Island in Derwentwater, but Curwen's Island 
in the lake of Windermere.— 

^* This island formerly belonged to the Philipsons, a fimiily 
of note in Westmoreland. During the Civil Wars, two of 
them, an elder and a younger brother, served the King. 
^^ The former, who was the proprietor of it, commanded a re- 
'^ giment ; the latter was a Miyor. 

The Major, whose name was Robert, was a man of great 
spirit and enterprize ; and for his many feats of personal 
'^ bravery had obtained, among the Oliverians of those parts, 
the appellation of Robin the Devil. 
VOL. VIII. 2 D • 



ct 



f€ 



« 

« 



€€ 

et 



(C 

tt 
t( 
t( 



418 SOKEBY. 

** Alter the war had stihddcd, and the direful effects of ptib- 
lic oppositioii had ceased, revenge and malice long kept alive 
the animosity of individuals. Colonel Biiggs, a steady friend 
to usurpation, resided at this time at Kendal, and, under the 
douhle character of a leading magistrate (for he was a justice 
of peace) and an active commander, held the country in awe. 
^* This person having heard that Miyor PhilipBon was at his 
" brother's house on the island in Windermere, resolved, if 
possible, to seize and punish a man who had made himself 
so particularly obnoxious. How it was oondueted, my au- 
thority * does not inform us— whether he got together the 
navigation of the lake, and blockaded the place by sea, er 
whether he landed and carried on his approaches in form. 
'^ Neither do we learn the strength of the garrison within, nor 
" of the works without. All we learn is, that Mijor Philipson 
" endured a si^e of eight months with great gallantry, tiH 
'^ his lNX>ther, the Colonel, raised a party and relieved him. 

^' It was now the Major's turn to make reprisals. He put 
'' himself, therefore, at the head of a little troop of horse, and 
rode to Kendal. Here, being informed that Colonel Briggs 
was at prayers, (for it was on a Sunday morning,)' he sta- 
" tioned his men properly in the avenues, and himself armed, 
* rode directly into the church. It probably was not a regular 
" church, but some large place .of meeting. It is said he in- 
'' tended to seize the Colonel and carry him off ; but as diis 

* Dr Burn*8 History of Westmoreland. 
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seems to have been totally impracticable^ it is rather probable 
that his intention was to kiD him on the spot^ and in the 
midst of the confusion to escape. Whatever his intention 
was it was frustrated^ for Briggs happened to be elsewhere. 
'' The congregation^ as might be expected^ was thrown into 

'^ great confusion on seeing an armed man on horseback make 
his appearance among them ; and the Major^ taking advan- 
tage of their astonishment^ turned his horse rounds and 
rode quietly out. But having given an alarm^ he was pre- 
sently assaulted as he left the assembly, and. being seized, 
his girths were cut, and he was imhorsed. 
'^ At this instant his party made a furious attack on the as- 

^' sailants, and the Major killed with his own hand the man 
who had seized him, clapped the saddle, ungirthed as it 
was, upon his horse, and^ vaulting into it, rode full speed 
through the streets of Kendal, calling his men to fbllow 

" him ; and, with his whole party, made a safe retreat to his 
asylum in the lake. The action marked the man. Many 
knew him : and they who did not, knew as well from the 

'' exploit that it could be nobody but Robin the Devil." 
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PREFACE 



TO 



THE VISION OF DON RODERICK. 



The following Poem is founded upon a Spanish 
Tradition, particularly detailed in the Notes ; 
but bearing, in general, that Don Roderick, the 
last Gothic King of Spain, when the Invasion 
of the Moors was impending, had the temerity 
to descend into an ancient vault, near Toledo, 
the opening of which had been denounced as 
fatal to the Spanish Monarchy. The legend 
adds, that his rash curiosity was mortified by an 
emblematical representation of those Saracens, 
who, in the year 714, defeated him in battle, 
and reduced Spain under their dominion. I 
have presumed to prolong the Vision of the Re- 
volutions of Spain down to the present eventfiil 
crisis of the Peninsula ; and to divide it, by a 
supposed change of scene, into Thr££ Periods. 
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The First of these represents the Invasion of 
the Moors, the Defeat and Death of Roderick, 
and closes with the peacefiil occupation of the 
country by the Victors. The Second Period 
embraces the state of the Peninsula, when the 
conquests of the Spaniards and Portuguese m 
the East and West Indies had raised to tbe 
highest pitch the renown of their arms ; sullied, 
however, by superstition and cruelty. An allu- 
sion to the inhumanities of the Inquisition ter- 
minates this picture. The Last Part of the 
Poem opens with the state of Spain previous to 
the unparalleled treachery of Buonaparte; 
gives a sketch of the usurpation attempted upon 
that unsuspicious and friendly kingdom, and ter- 
minates with the arrival of the British succours. 
It may be farther proper to mention, that the 
object of the Poem is less to commemorate or 
detail particular incidents, than to exhibit a ge- 
neral and impressive picture of the several periods 

« 

brought upon the stage. 

I am too sensible of tbe respect due to the 
Public, especially by one who has already expe^ 
rienced more than ordinary indulgence, to offer 
any apology for the inferiority of the poetry to 
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the isubject it is chiefly designed to commemo- 
rate. Yet I think it proper to mention, that 
while I was hastily executing a work, written 
for a temporary purpose, and on passing events, 
the task was most cruelly interrupted by the suc- 
cessive deaths of Lord President Blair, and 
Lord Viscount Melville. In those distin- 
guished characters, I had not only to regret per- 
sons whose lives were most important to Scot- 
land, but also whose notice and patronage ho- 
noured my entrance upon active life ; and I may 
add, with melancholy pride, who permitted my 
more advanced age to claim no common share in 
their friendship. Under such interruptions, the 
following verses, which my best and happiest ef- 
forts must have left far unworthy of their theme, 
have, I am myself sensible, an appearance of ne- 
gligence and incoherence, which, in other circum- 
stances, I might have been able to remove. 

Edinburgh^ June 24^ 181L 
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INTRODUCTION. 



I. 

« 

Lives there a strain, whose sounds of mounting fire 

May rise distinguish'^d o'er the din of war, 
Or died it with yon Master of the Lyre, 

Who sung beleaguered Ilion's evil star ? 
Such, Wellington, might reach thee from afar, 

Wafting its descant wide o'er Ocean's range ; 
Nor shouts, nor clashing arms, its mood could mar, 

All as it swcird 'twixt each loud trumpet-chaiige. 
That clangs to Britain victory, to Portugal revenge ! 



432 VISION OF DON RODERICK. 

II. 

Yes ! such a strain, with all o^er-powering measure, 

Might melodize with each tumultuous sound. 
Each voice of fear or triumph, woe or pleasure, 

That rings Mond^;o^s ravaged shores around ; 
The thundering cry of hosts with conquest crown'd, 

The female shriek, the ruined peasants moan, 
The shout of captives from their chains unbound, 

The foird oppressor's deep and sullen groan, 
A Nation's choral hymn for tyranny o'^erthrown. 



III. 

But we, weak minstrels of a laggard day, 
Skilled but to imitate an elder page, 

Timid and raptureless, can we repay 

The debt thou claim'st in this exhausted age F 
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Thou givest our lyres a theme, that might engage 
Thoae that could ^nd thy name o^er sea and lutid. 

While sea and land shall last ; for Homer'^s i^e 
A theme; a theme for Milton^s mighty hand*— 
How mUcK unmeet for us, a fSeuht degenentte bind ! 



IV. 

« 
Ye mountains stein ! within whose rugg^ br^dst 

The friends of Scottish freedom found repose ; 

Ye torrents! Whose hoarse sounds have soothed 

« 

their rest, 
Retiuning from the field of vanquished foes; 
Say have ye lost each wild majestic close. 

That erst the choii* of Bards or Druidd flung ; 

What time their hjrmn of victcHry arose, 

« 

And Cattraeth^s glens with voice of triumph rung. 
And mystic Merlin harped, and grey-haired Llywarch 
simg! 

VOL. VIII. S B 
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« 

V. 
O ! if your wilds such minstreky retain. 

As sure your changeful gales seem oft to say, 
When sweeping wild and onking soft again. 
Like trumpet-jubilee, or harp^s wild fCway ; 
If ye can echo such triumphant lay. 

Then lend the note to him has loved you long ! 
Who pious gathered each tradition grey^ 
That floats your solitary wastes along. 
And with affection vain gave them new voice in 
song. 



VL 
For not till now, how oft soever the task 

Of truant verse hath lightened graver care. 
From Muse or Sylvan was he wont to ask, 

In phrase poetic, inspiration fair ; 
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Careless he gave his numbers to the air, 

They came unsought for, if applauses came ; ' 
. Nor for himself prefers he now the prayer ; 
Let but his verse befit a heroes fame, 

« 

Immortal be the verse !— forgot the poet^s name. 
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VII. 

Hark, from yon misty cairn their answer tost : 
'^ Minstrel ! the fame of whose romantic lyre, 
Capricious swelling now, may soon be lost, 
" Like the light flickering of a cottage fire ;. ' * 
If to such task presumptuous thou aspire, 
^^ Seek not from us the meed to warrior due : 

'^ Age after age has gathered son to sire, 

^^ Since our grey cliffs the din of conflict knew, 

Or, pealing through our vales, victorious bugles 
blew. 



iC 



486 VISION OF DON KOD£RICK. 

VIII. 
*^ Decayed our old traditionary lore, 

*^ Save where the lingering fays renew their ring, 
^' By milk-midd seen beneath the hawthorn hoar, 
^^ Or round the marge of Minchmore^s haunted 
spring ; 
^^ Save where their legends grey-haired shepherds sing, 

'^ That now scarce win a listening ear but thine, 
^^ Of feuds obscure, and Border rava^g, 
^^ And rugged deeds recount in rugged line, 
" Of moonlight foray made onTeviot, Tweed, or Tyne. 



IX, 
^^ No ! search romantic lands, where the near Sun 
^^ Gives with unstinted boon ethereal flame. 
Where the rude villager, his labour done. 
In verse spontaneous chaunts some favour^ 
name; 
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" Whether Olalia'^s charms his tribute, claim, 
^^ Her eye of diamond, and her locks of jet ; 

^^ Or whether, kindling at the deeds of Graeme, 
^^ He sing, to wild Morisco measure set, 
^^ Old Albinos red claymore, green Erin^s bayonet ! 



u 
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X. 

Explore those regions, where the flinty crest 
*.^ Of wild Nevada ever gleams with snows. 
Where in the proud Alhambra'^s ruined breast 
^^ Barbaric monuments of pomp repose ; 

^^ Or where the banners of more ruthless foes 
^^ Than the fierce Moor, float o^er Toledo^s fane, 

^^ From whose tall towers even nowthe patriot throws 
^^ An anxious glance, to spy upon the plain 
^^ The Uended ranks of England, Portugal, and Spain. 
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XI. 

^* There, of Numantian fire a swarthy spark 

^^ Still lightens in the sun-bumt native^s eye ; 
^^ The stately port, slow step, and visage dark, 

^^ Still mark enduring pride and constancy. 
",And, if the glow of feudal chivalry 

** Beam not, as once, thy nobles^ dearest pride, 
'^ Iberia ! oft thy crestless peasantry 

^^ Have seen the plumed Hidalgo quit their side, 

^^ Have seen, yet dauntless stood— Against fortune 

* 

fought and died. 



XII. 

^' And cherished still by that unchanging race, 
^^ Are themes for minstrelsy more high than t)jine ; 

*^ Of strange tradition many a mystic trace, 
" Legend and vision, prophecy and sign ; 
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<< Where wonders wild of Arabesque combine 

'< With Gothic imagery of darker shade, 
<< Forming a model meet for minstrel linq. 

<^ Gro^ seek such theme P— -The Mountain Spirit 
said: 
With filial awe I heard«^I heard, and I obeyM. 
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I. 

Rearing their crests amid the cloudless skies. 

And darkly clustenng in the pale moonlight, 
Toledo^s holy towers and spires arise. 

As from a trembling lake of silver white. 
Their mingled shadows intercept the sight 

Of the broad burial-ground outstretched below, 
And nought disturbs the alence of the night ; 

All sleeps in sullen sha4e, or silver glow, 
All save the heavy swell of Teio^s ceaseless flow. 
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II. 

All save the rushing swell of Teio^s tide, 

Or, distant heard, a courser^s neigh or tramp ; 
Their changing rounds as watchful horsemen ride, 

To guard the limits of King Roderick's camp. 
For, through the river's night-fog rolling damp, 

Was many a proud pavilion dimly seen. 
Which glimmered back, against the moon's fair 
lamp, 
Tissues of silk and silver twisted sheen. 
And standards proudly pitched, and warders arm^d 
between. 



III. 
But of their Monarch's person keeping ward, 

Since last the deep-mouth'd bell of vespers toll'd, 
The chosen soldiers of the royal guard 

The post beneath the proud Cathedral hold : 
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A band unlike their Gothic sires of old, 
Who, for the cap of steel and iron mace, 

Bear slender darts, and casques bedeckM with gold. 

While silver-studded belts their shoulders grace. 

Where ivory quiversring in the broad falchion'^s place. 



IV. 

In the light language of an idle court. 

They murmurM at their master^s long delay, 
And held his lengthen^ orisons in sport :-^ 
" What ! will Don Roderick here till morning 
stay, 
" To wear in shrift and prayer the night away ? 

^^ And are his hours in such dull penance past, 
" For fair FlorindaV plundered chai*ms to pay ?"" — 
Then to the east their weary eyes they cast. 
And wish'd the lingering dawn would glimmer forth 
at last. 
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V. 
But, far within, Toledo^s Prelate lent 

An ear of fearful vonder to the King; 
The silver lamp a fitful lustre sent, 

So long that sad confession witnessing : 
For Roderick told of many a hidden thing. 

Such as lire lothly uttered to the air. 
When Fear, Remorse, and Shame, the bosom 
wring. 
And Guilt his secret burthen cannot bear. 
And Conscience seeks in speech a respite from Despair. 



VI. 

Full on the Frelate^s face, and silver hair. 
The stream of failing light was feebly rolled : 

But Roderick's visage, though his head was bare, 
Was shadow'd by his hand and mantle's fold. 

9 
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While of his hidden soul the sins he told, 

Proud Alaric^s descendant could not brook, 
That mortal man his bearing should behold. 
Or boast that he had seen, when conscience 
shook. 
Fear tamea monarch'^s brow. Remorse a warrior^s look. 



VII. 
The old man^s faded cheek wax'^d yet more pale, ^ 

As many a secret sad the King bewrayed ; 
As sign and glance eked out the unfimsh^d tale. 

When in the midst his faultering whisper staid.— 
" Thus royal Witiza* was slain,^ — ^he said ; 



* The predecessor of Roderick upon the Spanish throne, and slain by 
his connivance, as is affirmed by Rodriguez of Tobdo, the father of 
Spanish history. 
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" Yet, holy Father, deem not it was I."' — 
Thus still Ambition strives her crimes to shad 

« 

^* Oh rather deem ^twas stem necessity ! 
Self-preservaUon bade, and I must kill or die. 



VIII. 

*^ And if Florinda'^s shrieks alarm'd the air, 
^' If she invoked her absent sire in vain, 

'^ And on her knees implored that I would spare, 
" Yet, reverend priest, thy sentence rash refrain ! — 

^' All is not as it seems— the female train 
^^ Knowby theirbearingto disguise theirmood :^— 
But Conscience here, as if in high disdain. 

Sent to the Monarches cheek the burning blood — 
He stayed his speech abrupt— and up the Prelate 
stood. 
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IX. 
O harden^ offspring of an iron race ! 
^^ What of thy crimes, Don Roderick, shall I say P 
What alms, or prayers, or penance can efface 
'^ Murder^s dark spot, wash treason^s stain away ! 
** For the foul ravisher how shall I pray, 

^* Who, scarce repentant, makes his crime his 
boast P 
^' How hope Almighty vengeance shall delay, 
'' Unless, in mercy to yon Christian host, 
^^ He spare the shepherd, lest the guiltless sheep be 
lost.*"— 



X. 

Then kindled the dark Tyrant in his mood. 
And to his brow returnM its dauntless gloom ; 

" And welcome then,'' he cried, "be blood for blood, 
" For treason treachery, for dishonour doom ! 
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** Yet will I know whence come they, or by whom. 

^' Shew, fbr thou canst— give forth the fated key, 
'' And guide me. Priest, to that mysterious room, 

*' Where, if aught true in old tradiUon be, 
^' His nation^s future fates a Spanish King shall see.''— 



XI. 

^^ Ill-fated Prince ! recal the desp^ate word, 

^^ Or pause ere yet the omen thou obey ! 
^^ Bethink, yon spell-bound portal would afford 

<« Never to former Monarch entrance-way ; 
^^ Nor shall it ever ope, old records say, 

^^ Save to a King, the last of all his line, 
^' What time his empire totters to decay, 

*^ And treason digs, beneath, her fatal mine, 
" And, high above, impends avenging wrath divine."— 
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XII. 

.— << Prelate ! a Monarchy's fate brooks no delay ; 
" Lead on r — The ponderous key the old man 
took. 
And held the winking lamp, and led the way, 

By winding stair, dark aisle, and secret nook. 
Then on an ancient gate-way bent his look ; 

And, as the key the desperate King essayM, 
Low muttered thunders the Cathedral shook. 
And twice he stopped, and twice new effort made. 
Till the huge bolts rolPd back, and the loud hinges 
brayy. 



XIII. 
Long, large, and lofty, was that vaulted hall ; 

Roof, walls, and floor, were aD of marble stone. 
Of polish'*d marble, black as funeral pall. 

Carved o*er with signs and characters unknown. 

VOL. VIII. 2 F 
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A paly light, as of the dawning, shone 

Through the sad bounds, but whence they could 
not spy ; 
For window to the upper air was none ; 

Yet, by that light, Don Roderick could descry 
Wonders that ne^er till then were seen by mortal eye. 



XIV. 
Grim centinels, against the upper wall, 

Of molten bronze, two Statues held their place; 
Massive their naked limbs, their stature tall. 

Their fix)wning foreheads golden circles grace. 
Moulded they seemed for kings of giant race, 

That lived and sinned before the avenging flood; 
This graspM a scythe, that rested. on a mace; 
This spread his wings for flight, that pondenng 
stood, 
Each stubborn seemM and stem, immutable of mood. 



(( 
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• XV. 
Fix'^d YfAS the right-hand Giant^s brazen look 

Upon his brother^s glass of shifting sand. 
As if its ebb he measured by a book, 

Whose iron volume loaded his huge hand ; 
In which was wrote of many a falling land, 

Of empires lost, and kings to exile driven : 
And o^er that pair thdr names in scroll expand^ 

" Lo, Destiny and Time ! to whom by Heaven 
The guidance of the earth is for a season ^ven.*" — 



XVI. 
Even while they read, the sand-glass wastes away ; 

And, as the last and lagging grains did creep. 
That right-hand Giant ^gan his club upsway, 

As one that startles from a heavy sleep. 
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Full on the upper wall the mace^s sweep 

At once descended with the force of thunder, 
And hurtling down at once, in crumbled heap. 
The marble boundary was rent asunder. 
And gave to Roderick's view new i^ght^ of fear and 
wonder. 



XVII, 
FcMT they might ^py, beyoiid that vughty breach, 

Realms as of Spain in visioKiM prospect laid» 
Castles and towers, in due proportion each. 

As by some skilful (ti^tist's hand pourtray'd : 
Here, cros3'd by many ^ wild Sierra's shade, 

And boundless plains that tire the ^ay^ller> eye ; 
There> ri^ with vineyard and wii^ o^ve gls^i 

Or deep-embrownM by foreiits hi^ ^nd higb, 
Or washed by mighty streams, that slowly mur- 
mur'd by. 
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XVIII. 

And here, a3 et^t upon the antique stage 

Passed forth the bands of masquers trimly led^ 

In various forms, and various equipage. 
While fitting strains the hearer's fancy fed ; 

« 

So, to sad Roderick's eye in order spread. 

Successive pageants filled that mystic scene^ 
Shewing the fate of battles ere they bled. 
And issue of events that had not been ; 
And, ev^i" and anon, striuige sounds 'wete heard be- 
tlreen. 



XIX. 

First shrill'd an unrepeated female shriek !-^ 

It seem'di as if Don Roderick knew the call, 
I^or the bold blood was blanching in his cheek.-— 
- Then answered kettle-drum utid Atabal, 
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GoDg-peal and cymbal-clank the ear appal. 
The Tecbir war-cry, and the Lelies yell, 
Bing wildly dissonant along the hall. 

Needs not to Roderick their dread import tell» 
" The Moor T he cried, " the Moor !— ring out the 
Tocsin bell ! 



«( 



XX. 

They come ! they come ! I see the groaning lands 
*^ White with the turbans of each Arab horde; . 
Swart Zaarah joins her misbelieving bands, 
^^ Alia and Mahomet their battle-word. 
The choice they yield, the Koran or the Sword.— 
^^ See how the Christians rush to arms amain !— 
^^ In yonder shout the voice of conflict roared 
^' The shadowy hosts are closing on the plain — 
^' Now, God and Saint lago strike, for the good cause 
of Spain ! 



<c 



€( 
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XXI. 

By Heaven, the Moors prevail ! the Christians yield !-— 

^' Their coward leader gives for flight the sign ! 
" The scepter^d craven mounts to quit the field— 

'< Is not yon steed Orelia ?— Yes, ^tis mine ! 
** But never was she turned from battle-line : 

^' Lo ! where the recreant spurs o^er stock and stone !-^ 
^^ Curses pursue the slave, and wrath divine ! 

" Rivers ingulph hini !"— ." Hush/' in shuddering tone. 
The Prelate said; '^ rash Prinqe, yon vision'^d forme's thine 
« own;'— 



XXII. 
Just then, a torrent crossed the flier's course ; 

The dangerous ford the Kingly Likeness tried ; 
But the deep eddies whelm'd both man and horse, 

Swept like benighted peasant down the tide ; 
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And the proud Moslemah spread far and wide. 

Aft numerous as their native locust band ; 
Berber and Ismad^s sons the spoil divide, 
With naked scimitars mete out the land. 
And for their bondsmen base the freebom natives brand. 



XXIII. 
Then rose the grated Haiem, to indose 

The loveliest maidens of the Christian line ; 
Then, menials, to their misbelieving foes, 

Castile^s young nobles held forbidden wine ; 
Then, too, the holy Cross, salvation^s sign, 

By impious hands was from the altar thrown. 
And the deep aisles of the polluted shrine 

Echoed, for holy hymn and organ^tone, 
The Santon^s frantic dance^ the Fakir's ^bbering moon. 
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XXIV. 

How fares Don Roderick ?-— EVn as one who spies 

Flames dart their glare o^er midnights sable 
woof, 
And hears around his 6hildren^s piercing cries, 

And sees the pale assistants stand aloof; 
While cruel Conscience brings him bitter proof, 

His folly, or his crime, have caused his grief; 
And, while above him nods the crumbling roof. 

He curses earth and Heaven— himself in chief— 
Desperate of earthly aid, despairing Heaven^s relief ! 



XXV. 

That scythe-arm'^d Giant turn'^d his fatal glass, 
And twilight on the landscape closed her wings ; 

Far to Asturian hills the war-sounds pass, 
And in their stead rebeck or timbrel rings ; 
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And to the sound the bell-decked dancer springs. 
Bazars resound as when their marts are met. 

In tourney light the Moor his jerrid flings. 
And on the land as evening seem'^d to set. 
The Imaum^schaunt was heaid fiommosque or minaret. 



XXVI. 
So passed that pageant Ere another came, 

The vi»onary scene was wrapped in smoke. 
Whose sulphurous wreaths were crossed by sheets 
of flame ; 

« 

ft 

With every flash a bolt explosive broke. 
Till Roderick deemed the fiends had burst their yoke. 
And waved Against heaven the infernal gonfidone ! 
For War a new and dreadful language spoke, 
Never by ancient warrior heard or known ; . 
Lightening and smoke her breath, and thunder was 
her tone. 
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XXVII. 

From the dim landscape roll the clouds away^- 

The Christians have regained their heritage ; 
Before the Cross has waned the Crescenf s raj, 

And many a monastery decks the stage, 
And lofly church, and low-brow^d hermitage. 

The land obeys a Hermit and a Knight, — 
The Genii these of Spain for many an age ; 

This clad in sackcloth, that in armour bright, 
And that was Valour named, this Bigotry was hight. 



XXVIII. 

Valour was harnessed like a Chief of old, 

Arm^d at all points, and prompt for knightly 
gest; 

His sword was tempered in the Ebro cold, 
Morena^s eagle-plume adorned his crest. 
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The spoils of Afric^s lion bound his breast. 

Fierce he stepped forward and flung down his gage ; 
As if of mortal kind to brave the best 

Him followed his Companion, dark and sage, 
As he, my Master, sung the dangerous Archimage. 



Haughty of heart and brow the Warrior came, 

In look and language proud as proud might be, 
Vaunting his lordship, lineage, fights, and fame : 

Yet was that bare-foot Monk more proud than he ; 
And as the ivy climbs the tallest tree. 

So round the loftiest soul his toils he wound, 
And with his spells subdued the fierce and free, 

Till ermined Age, and Youth in arms renowned. 
Honouring his scourge and hair-cloth, meekly kissed 
the ground. 



DON RODERICK. 461 

XXX. 

And thus it chanced that Yalcmte^ peerless knight. 

Who ne^er to King or Kaisar yeiTd his crest^ 
Victorious still in bulLieast or in fight. 

Since first his limbs with mail he did isyest, 
Stooped ever to that Anchoress behest ; 

Nor reasoned of the right, nor of the wron'g, 
But at his bidding laid the lance in rest. 

And wroi^t fell deeds the. troubled world 
along, 
For he was fierce as brave, and pitiless as strong. 



Oft his proud galiks sought some new-found world. 
That latest sees the sun^ or fii*8t the morn ; 

Still at that Wimcd^s feet their spoils, he hurPd, — 
Ingots of ore from rich Potosi borne, 

6 
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Crowns by Caciques, aigrettes by Omrahs worn, 

Wrought of rare gems, but broken, rent, and foul; 
Idols of gold from heathen temples torn. 
Bedabbled all with hlood.^— With grisly scowl 
The Hermit marked the stains, and smiled b^ieath his 
cowl. 



XXXII. 

Then did he bless the offeting, and bade make 

Tribute to Heaven of gratitude and pnuse ; 
And at his word the choral hymns awake. 

And many a hand the silver censor sways. 
But with the incense-breath these censors raise. 

Mix steams from corpses smouldering in the fire; 
The groans of prison*d victims mar the lays. 

And shrieks of agony confound the quire ; 
While, ^mid the mingled sounds, the darkened scenes 
expire. 
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XXXIII. 
Preluding light, were strains of music heard, 

As once again revolved that measured sand ; 
Such sounds as when, for sylvan dance prepared. 

Gay Xeres summons forth her yintage band ; ' 
When for the light Bolero ready stand 

The Mozo blithe, with gay Muchacha met. 
He conscious of his broider'd cap and band. 

She of her netted locks and light corsette, 
Each tiptoe perched to spring, and shake the castanet 



XXXIV. 

And well such strains the opening scene became ; 

For Valour had relaxed his ardent look. 
And at a lady'^s feet, like lion tame. 

Lay stretched, full loth the weight of arms to 
brook; 
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And softened Bigotst, upon his book, 

Paltered a task of little good or ill : 
But the blithe peasant {died his pruning hook. 
Whistled the muleteer o^er vale and hill. 
And rung feom viUage-green the merry Seguidille. 



XXXV. 

Grey Royalty, grown impotent of toil. 

Let the grave sceptre slip his lazy h(Ad ; 
And, cardess, saw his rule become the spoil 

Of a loose Female and her Minion bold. 
But peace was on the cottage and the fold. 

From court intrigue, from bickaring faction far ; 
Beneath the chesnut*tree Lovers tale was told, 

And to the tinkling of the light guitar. 
Sweet stoopT d the western sun, sweet rose the evening 
star. 
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XXXVI. 

As that sea-cloud, in size like human hand 

When first from Qarmel by the Tishbite seen. 
Came slowly over-shadowing IsraePs land, 

A while, perchance, bedecked with colours sheen. 
While yet the sun-beams on its skirts had been, 

Limning with purple and with gold its shroud. 
Till darker folds obscured the blue serene, 

And blotted heaven with one broad sable cloud — 
Then sheeted rain burst down, and whirlwinds howPd 
aloud; — 



XXXVII. 
Even so, upon that peaceful scene was poured. 

Like gathering clouds, full many a foreign band, 
And He, their, Leader, wore in sheath his sword. 
And offered peaceful front and open hand ; 
VOL. vm. 2 G 
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Veiling the perjured treachery he planned. 

By finendship^B zeal and honour^s speciQUs guise, 
UnUl he won the passes of the land ; 
Then burst were honour^s oath, and frienddiip's 
ties! 
He clutched his vulture-grasp, and calPd fair Spain 
his prize. 



xxxvni. 

An Iron Crown his anxious forehead bore$ 

And well such diadem his heart became. 
Who, ne^er his purpose for remorse gave o^er, 

Or checkM his 0010*86 for piety or shame; 
Who, trained a soldier, deemed a aoldier^s fame 

Might flourish in the wreath of battles won, 
Though neither truth nor honour deckM his name; 

Who, placed by fortune on a Monarches throne, 
RecVd not of Monarches faith, or Mercy ^s kingly tone. 
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XXXIX. 

From a rude isle his ruder lineiige came : 

The spark, that, from a suburb-hovel^s hearth 
Ascending, wraps some capital in flame, 

Hath not a meaner or more sordid birth. 
And for the soul that bade him waste the earth-^ 

The sable land-flood from some swamp obscure, 
That poisons the glad husband-field with dearth, 

And by destruction bids its fame endure. 
Hath not a source more sullen, stagnant, and impure^ 



XL. 
Before that Leader strode a shadowy Form : 

Her limbs like mist, her torch like meteor show^d^ 
With which she beckoned him through fight and 
storm, 
^ndall he crushM that crossed his desperate road. 
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Nor thought, nor feared, nor looked on what he trade; 
Realms could not glut his pride, blood could not 
slake. 
So oft as e^er she shook her torch abroad— 
It was Ambition bade her terrors wake. 
Nor d^gn^d she, as of yore, a milder form to take. 



XLI. 

No longer now she spurned at ^nean revenge, 

Or stidd her hand for conquerM foeman'^s moan ; 
As when, the fates of aged Rome to change, 

By Caesar^s side she crossed the Rubicon. 
Nor joy^d she to bestow the spoils she won. 

As when the banded powers of Greece ^ere tasked 
To war beneath the Youth of Macedon : 

No seemly veil her modern minion ask^d, 
He saw her hideous face, and loved the fiend un- 
maskM. 



<( 
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XLII. 

That Prelate marked his march — On banners blazed 

With battles won vfi many a distant land, 
On eagle-standards and on arms he gazed ; 

* 

" And hop^st thou, then,^ he said, " thy power 
shall stand ? 
^* O, thou hast builded on the shifting sand, 

*^ And thou hast tempered it with slaughter's flood; 
^' And know, fell scourge in the Almighty's hand 
^^ Grore-moisten'd trees shall perish in the bud. 
And, by a bloody death, shall die the Man of Blood !''— * 



XLIII. 
The ruthless Leader beckon'd from his train 

A wan fraternal Shade, and bade him kneel. 
And paled his temples with the crown of Spain, 
While .trumpets rang, and heralds cried, *^ Cas- 
tile r 
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Not that he loved him-»-No .'-—In no man^s weal, 
Scarce in his own^ e'er joy'd that sullen heart; 
Yet round that throne he bade his warriors wheel, 
That the poor Puppet might perform his part, 
And b^ a sceptred slav^, at his stem beok to start. 



XLIV, 
But on the Natives of that Land misused. 

Not long the silence of amazement hung. 
Nor brook'*d they long their friendly faith abused ; 
For, with a common shriek, the general tongue 
Exclaim^, " To arms !'' — and fast to arms they 
sprung. 
And Va;.oui^ woke, that Grenius of the Land ! 
Pleasure, and ease, and sloth, aside he flung, 
As buirst th Wakening Nazarite his band, 
When Against his treacherous foes he dendi^d his 
dreadful hand. 
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That mimie Moniurch now cast anxious eye 

Upon the Satraps that begiift him round, 
Now doffed his royal robe in act to fly, 

And from bis brow the diadem unbound. 
So oft, so near, the Patriot bugle wound. 

From Tarik^s walls to Bilboa^s mountains blown, 
These martial satellites hard labour found, 

To guard awhile his substituted throne-*« 
Light recking of his cause, but battling for their 
own* 



XLVI. 
From Alpuhara^s peak that bugle rung. 

And it was echoed from Corunna^s wall ; 
Stately Seville responsive war-shout flung, 

Chrenada caught it in her Moorish hall ; 
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Galicia bade her children fight or fall. 
Wild Biscay shook his mountain-coronel, 

Valencia roused her at the battle<<»dl. 
And, foremost still where Valour^s sons are met, 
First started to his gun each fiery MiqueleU 



XLVIL 
But imappall^d, and burning for the fi^t. 
The Invaders march, of victory secure ; 
Skilful their force to sever or unite, 

And trained alike to vanquish or endure. 
Nor skilful less, cheap conquest to insure. 
Discord to breathe, and jealousy to sow. 
To quell by boasting, and by bribes to lure ; 
While nought against them bring the unpractised 
foe, 
Save hearts for Freedom^s cause, and hands for Free- 
dom's blow. 
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XLVIIL 

Proudly they march— but, O I they march not forth, 

By one hot field to crown a brief campaign, 
As when their Eagles, sweeping through the North, 

Destroyed at every stoop an ancient reign ! 
Far other fate had Heaven decreed for Spain ; 

In vain the steel, in vain the torch was plied, 
New Patriot armies started from the slain, 

High blazed the war, and long, and far, and wide. 
And oft the God of Battles blest the righteous side. 



XLIX. 

Nor unatoned, where Freedom'*s foes prevail. 
Remained their savage waste. With blade and 
brand. 

By day the Invaders ravaged hill and dale. 
But, with the darkness, the Guerilla band 



474 THE VISION OF 

Came like nigbt^s tempest, ancf avenged the land, 
And claimed for blood tbe retribution due^ 

ProVd the bard beart, and lopped tbe murdVous band ; 
And Dawn, wben oVr tbe acene ber beams sbe durew, 
^Midfit ruina tbey bad made, tbe spoilers^ corpses knew. 



L. 

Wbat Minstrel verse may sing, or tongue may tdl. 

Amid tbe visionM strife from sea to sea. 
How oft tbe Patriot banners rose or fell. 

Still bonour^d in defeat as victory ! 
For tbat sad pageant of events to be, 

Sbow^d every form of figbt by field and flood ; 
Slaughter and Ruin, shouting forth their glee. 

Beheld, while -riding on the tempest scud. 
The waters choak^d with slain, the earth bedrench^d 
with blood ! 
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LI. 
Then Ziuragoza^^blighted be the tongue 

That names thy name without the honour due ! 
For never hath the harp of Minstrel rung. 
Of faith so felly proved, so iirmly true ! 
Mine, sap, and bomb, thy shatter^ ruins knew. 

Each art of war^s extremity had room, 
Twice firom thy half-sack''d streets the foe withdrew^ 
And when at length stem Fate decreed thy doom, 
They won not Zaragoza, but her children's bloody 
tomb. 



LII. 

Yet raise thy head, sad City ! Though in chains, 
Enthraird thou canst not be ! Arise, and claim 

Reverence from every heart where Freedom reigns, 
For what thou worshippest !— thy sainted Dame, 
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She of the Column, honoured be her name. 

By all, whateVr their creed, who honour love ! 
And like the sacred reliques of the flame, 
That gave some martyr to the blessM above, 
To every loyal heart may thy sad embers prove I 



LIII. 
Nor thine alone such i¥reck. Gerona fair ! 

Faithful to death thy heroes should be sung, 
Manning the towers while o^er their heads the air 

Swart as the smoke from raging furnace hung ; 
Now thicker dark'^ning where the mine was sprung, 

Now briefly lightened by the cannon^s flare. 
Now arch'^d with fire-sparks as the bomb was flung, 

And reddening now with conflagration's glare. 
While by the fatal light the foes for storm prepare. 
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LIV. 

While all around was danger, strife, and fear, 

While the earth shook, and darkened was the sky. 
And wide Destruction stunned the listening ear, 

ApalPd the heart, and stupified the eye, — 
Afar was heard that thrice-repeated cry. 

In which old Albion^s heart and tongue unite, 
Whene'^er her soul is up, and pulse beats high. 

Whether it hail the wine-cup or the fight. 
And bid each arm be strong, or bid each heart be 
light. ' 



Don Roderick turned him as the shout grew loud- 
A varied scene the changeful vision showed, 
. For, where the ocean mingled with the cloud, 
A gallant navy stemmM the billows broad. 



•^' 
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From mast and stern St Geoige^s symbol flowM, 
Blent with the silver cross to Scotland dear ; 

Mottling the sea their landward baiges row^d. 
And flashM the sun on bayonet, brand, and qpear, 
And the wild beach returned the seaman^s jovial cheer. 



LVI. 
It was a dread, yet spirit^tirring sight ! 

The billows foamM beneath a thousand oars, 
Fast as they land the red-cross ranks unite, 

Legions on legions brightening all the shores. 
Then banners rise, and cannon-signal roars, 

Then peals the warlike thunder of the drum, 
Thrills the loud fife, the trumpet-fiourish pours, 
And patriot hopes awake, and doubts are dumb, 
For, bold in Freedom^s cause, the bands of Ocean 
come ! 
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LVIL 
A various host they came-— whose ranks display 

Each mode in which the warrior meets the fight, 
The deep battalion locks its firm array. 

And meditates his aim the marksman light ; 
Far glance the light of sabres flashing bright. 
Where mounted squadrons shake the echoing 
mead, 
Lacks not artillery breathing flame and night, 
Nor the fleet ordnance whirPd by rapid steed, 
That rivals lightning'^s flash in ruin and in speed. 



LVIIL 
A various bost-«»from kindred reeJitas they came, 

Brethren in arms, but rivals in renown— 
For yoA fiur bands shall merry England claim. 

And with their deeds of valour deck her cJ!ow]|« 
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Her^s their bold port, and her^s their martial frown, 

And her^s their scorn of death in ireedom^'s cause, 

Their eyets of azure, and their locks of brown. 

And the blunt speech that bursts without a pause, 

And freebom thoughts, which league the Soldier with 

the Laws. 



LIX. 
And, O ! loved warriors of the MinstrePs land ! 

Yonder your bonnets nod, your tartans wave ! 
The rugged form may mark the mountain band, 

And harsher features, and a mien more grave ; 
But ne^er in battle-field throbbed heart so brave, 

As that which beats beneath the Scottish plaid ; 
And when the pibroch bids the battle rave. 

And level for the charge your arms are laid, - 
Where lives the desperate foe that for such onset staid ! 
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LX. 
Hark ! from yon stately ranks what laughter rings, 
Mingling wild mirth with war''s stern minstrelsy, 
His jest while each blithe comrade round»him flings, 

And moves to death with military gliee : 
Boast, Erin, boast them ! tameless, frank, and free, 
In kindness warm, and fierce in danger known, 
Rough Nature^s children, humorous as she : 
And He, yon Chieftain-HStrike the proudest tone 
Of thy bold harp, green Isle !•«— the Hero is thine 
own. 



LXI. 

Now on the scene Vimeira should be shown, 
On Talavei*a''s fight should Roderick gaze, 

And hear Corunna wail her battle won. 
And see Busaco^s crest with lightning blaze 
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But shall fond fable mix ivith heroes^ praise ? 
Hath Fiction^s stage for Truthi^s long triumphs 
room? 
And dare her i^d floivers mingle with tiie bajr% 
That claim a long eternity to bloom 
Around the trarrior^s crest, and o'er the wsnior^s 
tomb ! 



LXIL 
Or may I ^ve adventurous Fancy scope^ 

And stretch a bold hand to the awful veil 
That hides futurity from anxious hope. 

Bidding beyond it scenes of glory hail. 
And painting Europe rousing at the tale 

Of Spain^s invaders from her confines hurPd, 
While kindling nations buckle on their mail, 
And Fame, with clarion*blast find wings unfurPd, 
To Freedom and Revenge $^wakes an injured World ! 
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LXIII. 
O Yain, though anxious, is the glance I cast. 

Since Fate has markM futurity her own : 
Yet finte resigns to worth the glorious past. 

The deeds recorded, and the laurels won. 
Then, though the Vault of Destiny be gone. 

King, Prelate, ali the phantasms of my brain. 
Melted away like mist-wreaths in the sun. 

Yet grant for faith, for valour, and for Spain, 
One note of pride and fire, a Patriot^s parting strain ! 



END OF VOLUME EIGHTH. 
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